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|IS pretended by every one 
that chufes a Patron, that 
either the Woath or good 
Nature of the Perfon has 
determin'd him to that Choice ; He 
profefles that he has very mean Thoughts 
of his own Perfotmance, and fo ftands 
in nefid of a Protedtor : He begs a 
Name whofe luftre might flied fome 
A3.- * Repu- 
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!rt* E0lls Dedicataiyl 

Rotation on hia Work ) or elfc ttth- 
fecen obliged, ahd bound in Gratitude 
to jfidke this publlck Acknowledgment 
of the Goodnefs of the Man. How 
eminently You, Sir, are endowed with 
the firft Qualification of a Patron e* 
very one knows too well to need In* 
formation ; and where can this Trifle: 
find a Corner that hath not been fiU'd^ 
with Mn Dry den's Name ? Tis You^ 
Sir, that have advanced our Dramatick. 
to its Height^ and fliow'd that Epick 
Poetry is not confined to Italy ancl 
Greece : That You are honoured by the 
beft, and envy'd by others, proclaims 
Excellency and Worth ; For true Ho- 
nour is built only upon Perfection : 
And Envy, as it is as (harp-fighted , fo J 
'tis as foarin^ as an Eagle, and who 
ever faw it ftoop at a Sparrow or a 
Wren ? And that Candor and Good- 
nefs.. 
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the Efiftk tedkawy. 

flcft have the grcatcft Share in your 
Cotopofition, I dare appeal to every 
one vi^hom Yoo have any way fitvour'd 
with your Converfation ; thefe ft fill 
your Mind, that there is no room left 
for Pride, or any difobliging Quality: 
This appears from the Encouragement 
You arc ready to give any tolerable At- 
tempts, and reach out a helping Hand 
to all thofe who endeavour to climb 
that Height where You are already 
fcated : Ev^n this^ owtt its Complctioa 
to thofe Smiles which You condefcend* 
cd to beftow upon fome Parts of it, and 
now ventures to appear a Second time, 
where at firft it found a favourable En- 
tertainment. *Tis Horace^ Sir, whom 
You have thought worthy Your Study 
land Imitation, that flies to You for Pro- 
tedion, and perhaps will beg it againlt 
the Injuries I rny Jfelf have done him- 
A 4 You^ 
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The Epijile Jkdicatoify. 

You, Sir, arc bcft acquainted with the 
Dilfficukiea of the Undertaking, can 
moft eafily difcover, and as eafily par- 
don The Defcdls of. 
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Humble Servant^ 
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PRE FACE. 

QUintillian, in the firfi Book of bis Inftitudons, 
JtfftruSs the Toung Orator what to read^ and^ 
after Homer and Virgil are chiefly commended 
to bis Study ^ he tells bim^ That eonfiderahle Im- 
provement may be made from the Lyrick Poets^ but 
there is great Care to be taken in the Choice^ fome 
feleS parts only out of each Author to be permitted 
Tenths: And be fays particularly of Horace, That 
he wou^d not have all in him Interpreted: fVhat he 
means by Interpretation, is evident to every one 
that underfiands the Extent of the Word^ and the 
Ancients method oflnjhuding ; and why this Cau^' 
tion is reftrain^d to the Odes, and not apply* d to the 
Satyrs as well^ Jince the reafon upon which he fixes 
itfeems eommon to both^ mufi be taken from the ^^-* 
fign and fubjeS-matter of the Poems \ to defcribe 
and reform a vicious Man^ neceffarily requires fome 
^xprejfions which an Ode can never want ; The . 
Peunt which an Artijl ufes mufi be agreeable to the 
Piece which he defigns ; Satyr is to injiru^^ and 
that fuppofeth a Knowledge and Difcovery of the 
Crime^ while Odes ^ are made only to delight and 
pleafe^ and therefore every thing in them ihatjafily 
offends is unpardonable. In our Coihmon Schools 
this Rule rfQxAm\\\2ir\isgrievoufly negte^ed^ all ir 
permitted to every Eye^ and laid open to the dallefl 
Mht by the mojijhamefkl Notes that can be penned : 
Ton M4^fee a Grammarian with a demure Mouth 
^ry out J O Foedum ! at aloofe Expreffion^ and yet 
prefentlyfilla Page with a more fulfom Explicatitm; 
and the- defign- of all hit Pains is only to indulge a.pe-%. 
A s tulant 
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PREFACE. 

tuUftt Humour, or ajfift the lazy Ignorance of the 
common lnfiru£torr of our Toutb : If any jhould 
reckon this amongft the confiderable Cakfes of the 
Corr$iptum of our Manners, certainly all thofe would 
ajfenty who fee that a Stream will be foul when the 
Jpountain it felf is muddy : Nor is this a pssgle O* 
pinion^ as is evident from their happy ImuiftryjWJh^ 
ia^»e corre&edfome of our Authors, andfent tbetn- 
abroad naked^ and uncorrupud with foreign Notes ^, 
this Method as it fp ares the Modefiy of the Toutby 
fo it muft be a copjideraile Improvement to bis 
JParts, fince bis Mind and Memory, and not only 
his Ese, muji be employed. I am bound than^fulfy- 
•$0 acknowledge the pious care of Mr. Thomas Cur- 
ganven, now of Shirburn in Dorfetflure, in this 
matter', he did not want, or if he had, bis Vtrtmc 
and Indujiry had contemned, fuch He^s, having 
fearcVd into the Secrets of the Clafficks, and being 
an excellent Example of unwearied PHigeme^ and 
regular Carriage, to all under his Tuition: To bis 
Injiruiiion I owe what at prefent I underftand ef 
thefe Bookstand to bis Rules my hopes ^future 
Attainments : The fame Principtes made me cam" 
. tious cffome Odes, tho* Ihave pajl by thrtemore: 
upon a different Account. 

Thisjuji D^bf being paid to my Honoured hjinii^ 
Sor, the Part that concerns my felf Reader, will 
give thee little trouble. I cannot chuff butfmSJa 
now and then to think that I who have not Mufick 
enough to underftand one Note^ and too little iH, 
Nature (for that is commonly thought a neceffary 
Ingredient) to be a Satyrift, ftiould venture t^n> 
Horace ; 'TV/ certain our Language is not^capable- 
ef the Numbers of the Poet, and therefore if the 
Senfe of the Author is delivered, the [Variety of Ejc^ 
frejfion kept^ (which L muJi defpair of^ after Quia- 

tillian^ 
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PREFACE. 

tillian iatb affitr'd ns tba$ bt is mofi iuMnfy bold im 

his tVwii) Mid his Famcy mot debMS*d, (for I cammot 

think myfilj'Me to inOfrove Horace; ^tis alt tbat 

cam be otcfedoi from a Vcrfion: This the admirable 

Ck^wiey eo^fider^d when he nndartook Pindar, and 

h^i drawM a Jbort and fall Apohgyfor the like Um^ 

deriakif^s : ^^ IVe mufi eossfider^ fays he, the great 

^^ Oiffertnce of Time betwixt bis jtge, and omrs^ 

^^ which ebawges^ as in PiSttres^ at Uaji the Colottrs 

*' of Poetry ; them kfi [>ifference betwixt the Re* 

^' tigioHS amd Cujhms of our Countries^ a thomfand 

.*' ParticsUarmes of Places, Perfons amd Mamners^ 

^^ whieb do but eoifufedly appear to our Eyes at this 

^^ DifioMsa ; amd laftly (vshich were enough alone 

^ for my Purpofe) we mujl confider that our Ears 

^^ are Strangers to the Mmfiek of bis Numbers^ which 

^^ fometimes^ (i^eciath in Songs axd Odes) almojl 

^ without any thing elje makes an excellent Poety\ 

*Tis tme^ he improves this Confidtration^ and urges 

it as concluding agatnli aUflri& and faithful Ferfi^ 

ons : in which Imuftbeg leave to dijfent, thinking 

it better to convey down tie Learning of the Ancients^ 

than their empty Sound fuited to the prefent TimeSy 

andpow the Age their whok Subjiance^ rather than 

their thin Ghoft imbody*d with fome light Air of my 

own. 

As fir ill Nattwe, Horace requires none, nay 
^claims it in a Satyrijl ; bis fiarpefl Touches^ tf 
Vie believe both himfe^y and thofe that beji under'- 
jlo^d him^ are innocent IVaggery, Admiffus circum 
pr^BCordia ludit. He endeavours to laugh Men out 
of thevr Vices ^ and doth not lance or cauterize the 
Sores, but tickles ^till he heals; and how much this 
Mefhod furpaffes the rougher handling, every one 
may imagine who knows that *tis more grievous to 
any Man to be RidicuPd than Beaten \ and who is 

there 
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PREFACE. 

there that would not rather appear in Company vnti 
a black Eye, than a fmutted Faee ? Some few ad^ 
vis^d me to turn the Satyrs to our own Timet, they 
faid that Rome was now rivalled in her Fices, and 
Parallels for HyP^crifie, Profanenefsj Avarice and 
the like were eafie to he found', but thofe Crimes are- 
much out of my Acauaintance, and fince^the Chara-^ 
Ser is the fame whoever the Perfon is, I am not fi 
fond of being hated as to make any difoblfging Appli* 
cations : Such pains would look like an impertment 
labour to find a Dungkil, only that I might fatisfie 
an unaccountable humour of dirtying one man^ space ^ 



pattering another: Some have taken this way^ , 
and the Ill-nature of the IVorld hath confpir^d to 
think their Rudenefs IVit ; all their Smartnefs pro* 
ceedsfrom ajbarp Humor in their Body^ which falls 
into their Pen, and if it drops upon a Man*s Repu-- 
ration that is as bright and foUd as polijh' d Steel, it 
fullies it prefently, and eats thro\ Such are never 
hv'd, or prais^dsiut pun^d and feared, like Mad 
Dogs, for their Teeth and Foam ; and ar^ .exf clients, 
fy repreftnted by LucanV Bafilish, 

Who drives alT other Serpents from the Plains, . 
iVod all alone in-tht^ya(l^De(art reigns. . 

What I hav^Mrrov^dfrom jothers, if^ver I have • 
/lock enough, I will honejtiy endeavour^ to refay; but^ 
the Debt which I have c outraged from ^my Lor a? 
Kofcommon is fo vajl, thati IJhall never be able , 
to difcharge ; to Us- admirable Verfion I muji grate- 
fully acknowledge, that I owe the.Senfe, andtheMeJh. 
Lines in. the. Art of Poetry. 



THE 
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H RACE. 



The First Book. 



ODE L y^ MkCiENAS. 

.Several Mm have fever al Delight SyhyriAL 
Poetry h bis. . 

\'E(TMNASi born of Rojal Bl6od, 
Wiy Jajf, my Gtiard, and fwcetcft Good \ 
Some Jove with rapfd Wheels to raifis 
Olymfkn Duft, and gtther Praife 9 
Where Races wou^ and Palms beftow'd, ^; 
D© life a King into a God : 
lAnd fomeJn high Commandrare proud, 
That great Preferment of the Crowd j , 

4 Blown 
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«^ D ET r; Li9. T. 

Blowo bj their breath the Bubbk flie8» 

Ga^'d at a while, tbeo breaks and dies : ^ 

Aaotfatr ploughs his Father's Fields* 

His Qara holds all that IMfM yields i 

Aod hopes of Wealth and Worids of Gato^ 

Shall never tenipt him from the Plain i 

Or draw his finrfal Soul to ride ff^ 

In feeble Ships, and ftem the Tide: 

The Merchants tofl in angry Seas, 

That prai(e their Fields, and quiet Eafe, 

Yet tigg their tatter'd Ships once more* . 

UntaugCc* unable to be poor: %^ 

Some, underneath a Mynle Shade, 

Or by fmooth Springs iiipinely laid, 

With Mirthi and Wine, and wanton Plaf^ 

ContraA the buiiners of the Day: 

^rSl Trumpets Sounds and noify Wars, %e 

That Mothefs hate, pleale other Ears : 

The Hunter does his Eafe forgoe. 

He iiet ahrotd lA FroA, in Soow^ 

He foon forgets his pleaQng Wife, 

And all the u>ft delights of Life, 

Whilft faithful Hounds a Deer purfue^ 

Or have a raging Boar ia view: 

The purling Streams and fliady Grove 

Wfafte Nymphs and Satyrs dance, and love^ 

Green Ivy Crowns, that only fpread tf 

Frefli Honours round a learned Head, 

Shall raife my Name above the Crowd, 

And life me up into a God i 

If Moies kind (hall Aring my Lyre, 

Or tune my Pipe^ and Heats isfpire: 

if T9tt» my Lord, approve my Vein, 

And count me 'mongft the Lyrick Traio« 

Secure from Death Til proudly- t\k» 

And hide my Head in fefty Skies^ 



« 



ODl 



yGoogle 



r 



O D E It EiB; t f- 

ODE II. 7i Augustus- 

Rome hath finarted f$r kilUng C«far, 4nd altibctf 
Hopes arc /W Augaftiis* 

TP Nough of Thunder, mighty 7#w, 
-^^ Enoagh thy flamiiig Arm has thrown^ 
Enough hath torn the fkcred Grovt, 
Enough amaz'd the frighted Town : 

Left Tyrrh't Age retiim'd» they fcar'd ; ^ 

Strange Age, when from the former Floodr 

Old Proteus drore his fcaly Herd 

To vifit Hills, and glide in Woods^. . 

The FiHies hung on bfty BovglH, 

Thofe Seats weil known ta Oores before s* ii^ 

The fpreading Waves featchi tfcmWiog Ooes» 

They fwam, and look'd in vain for Shores 

We faw fwoln Zk^ backward fIow» 

And from the Jit/can Waves retire j. 
The Monuments of Kings o'erthrow^ i^ 

And hifs in Vefias /acred Fire : 

V/hilft He, too too Uxorkms Flood, 

Swoln big with fury, cues akmg 
The left-band Basks, though 3^vf wkhflocd» 

To right Complaining iMs wrong. ao 

the Youth fhall bear that implouft Stedl 

Againft our felves we madljr drew, 
Which better haughty Mtdes (houbi fee), 

The Youth our faults have left but few.^ 
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^ ODE If. Lib. L 

what God, to prop the falling State, ^ 

Shall we invoke with earned Pray Vs ? 
How (hall our Virgins foftcn Fate, 

And weary VeflA^i deafhcd Ears ? ' ' 

Abd whom to expiate C^/Jir's Blood 

Will Jovt appoint ? Apollo come, jo > ' 

O'er thy bright Shoulders caft a Cloud> . 

And kindly fuccour guilty V^fime. 

Or Vtnus fair, whom Joys attend, 

Whom Youth flies round, and fmiling Grace; 
Or Father Mw4 at M^defcend, if r 

And pity thy decaying Race. 

Oh long, too long, thy fierce delight 

Hath glutted Thee, whom Wars do pleafe '■ 
With Darts and Spears, and ftern in Fight . 

The frightful A/Mfi unlearn'd- in Eafe. . ^ 

Or whether changM to Mortal Eyes 

You feem a Youth; kind winged God,^ 
Nor doft the friendly Name defpifc 
V Of the Avenger of' our Ce/4r*s Blood. 

Oh late may You return to Jove, ^^ . 

May quiet Days extend thy Reign^.. 
Nor vext at Us in hafte remove ... 

To viiit hippy Seats again. 

Our Empire's Father, Prince, and Guide,^ 

In Triumphs live 5 Nor let the Medts^ f^ 

F):oud in our Spoils, unpuniih'd ride, 

Whilft Mighty Ge/3ir. bravely leads. . 

ODE 



ODE IIL Lib. I- f 

ODE III. To Virgil: 
Taking a Voyage to Athens. 

CLO may kind Venus gaide tby Sails, 
^ So HmM% Brothers (hining Scars 
Secure thee from thy fears: 
fio £0/ loofe the Southern Gales, 

And all the other Winds controul ; f 

As Thou do(Vwaft my Virgil o'er. 
And land him on the Jtttidi Shore s 
Prelerviog half my Soul. 

Has Heart was Brafs, who €rft did dare 

In fieeble Ships to ftem the Seas, JU|r 

Who weeping l^$dis 
And Monfters {aw» nor fear'd to bear. 

\7ho &W the headlong Whirlwiods fight^ 
And South-winda rage, that beft can raiie 
P^ fmooth the Adritakk Seas, ^ 

Nor dy'd at fuch a %|it. 

MThit Face of Death can move his fears,' 
That iaw with an undaunted Eye 

Vaft Rocks, and Waves as high i 
^ad could reftrain his flowing Tears ? tst 

In vain the Gods defign-d, in vain. 
In vain they did the Lands divide 
By an unfriendly Tide, 
If impious Ships can crofs the Maia« 

Man, forc'd by an imperious Will, %f. 

Do*s make all hafte to be^-uodonoi. 
And very eagerly rulh on 

To court forbidden 111. 
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r ^ D E HI. Lii. K 

"Prcmtthms brought Celeflial Fire, 

.Whkli firft by wicked Arts be ftoIe» ^ 

To give his Clay a Soul». 
And kindle this abfurd Ddire; 

But Vengeance foon purfu'd Deceit,- 
lor thence began unknown Difeafe», 
Thence cruel Feavers firfl did fcize. jj 

And took their fatal Hcati 

Then lazy Death did mend her pace» 
Qur Life contra6led to a fpao, 

Death came in hafte on Man» 
And ftopt his yet unfioifii'd Race. 4^ 

V^ith Wings, which Nature's Laws itsf^ 
Firfl Ddd/tlus did boldly dare 

To beat the Empty Air^ 
And wander thro' the li(^uid Sky. 

Mro' Hell the fierce Atcldes ran^ |j|| 

He fcora'd the ftubbom chains of ntei. 
And rudely broke the Brazen Gate j 

Nought is toa hard for Mao*^. 

Qsovm Giants in Impiety^ 

Our Impious Folly dares the Skyi J* 

We diire aflault JdvtU gkMious Throne f . 

Nor, Ail! avcrfe to his Cominand, 

Will, we permit his lifted Hand 

Tixlay his Tluioder dowiw 
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OT>E IV. Lib. I. T 

ODE IV* 

JKr advtfetb his Friend t» live merrihf* 

SHarp Winter ineftf , Wdvcnhn i^reads his Wiog* 
A pkafuig change, and bears the Spring : . 

' Vrj Ships drawn dowd from ftocks now plow the Maki^^ < 

And fpread their greedy Sails again : 
Nor Stalls the Ox, nor Fires the Clowns delight, 5;^ 

And Fields have loft their hoary white : 
^he Nyjnphs aad Graces foynM, thro' flowry Mcadi 

By Moon-Dght dance, and Vhi^ leads : 
Whilft labouring QrZff^i furious VttlMn ttrcs. 

And heats t^r Forge with ragiag Fires : iQ^ 

Now crown'd with Myrtle, crowo'd with rifiog Flow*rs 

From loofen'd Fields, drive ea/ie Hours i 
A Lttnb to Faunas, if he mott approves 
A Kid, k Kid tnuft (lain the Groves : 
With eqtfal Fboe, rich Friefifd, impartial Fate fi;. 

Knocks at the Cottage, and the Palace Gate : . 
Life's fpan fof bids Thee to octend thy Caret, 
And (Iretch thy Hopes beyond thy Years : 
t^ight foon will fifize, and You muft quickly go 

To ftory'd Ghods, and P/m/^'s Houfe below } a»^ 

Where once arriv'd, adieu to Wine and Love» 

And all.the fof^ Delights above : 
No Feafts, where Thee the happy Lot may pUce 

The Jtift Difpofer of the Glafs t 
1^0 l^ctdasy no fair furprizing Boy, t^ 

Or to admire, or to enjoy : 
No t^eidiu» who now our Youth do*$ charm^ 
And foon (hall all our Virgins warm. 



61^ 
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t O D E V. Lib. K 

O D E V. 

He rejoices at bis Deliverance from bis hlewiuii 

fllijirefs. ' 

WHAT tender Youth upon a Rofy Bed ^ 

With Odours flowing round his Head 
ShaJl ruffle Thee, and lofe a Heart? 
For what fond Youth wilt Thou prepare 
Thft lovely Mazes of thy Hair, 
And ipread Charms neat without the help of Art? 

ijOw oft unhappy (hall he grieve to find 
The fickle Bafenefs of your Mind? 
When he, that ne'er felt Storms before^ ' 
Shall fee black Heav'n fpread o'er with Cloodii M 
And threatning Teippefis tofs the Floodf» 

^Whilft HelpleCi He io vain looks back for Shore; .j 

Kow fondly, now He rifles all thy Charms» ' 

He wantons in thy pleafing Arms, 

And hoafts his. Happineft compleat: if 

He thinks that you will always prove 

As fair, , and conflant to his Love ; 
And knows not how, how ibon thofe Smilei nay cb^at^ 

Ah! wretched thofc who Love^ yet ne'er did try 

The fmiling Treachety of thy Eye ! lo 

But I'm iecure, my Danger's o'er. 
My Tablejhows the Cloaths I vow'd 
When miiHt the Storm, to picafe the God. 

£ have, hung up, and now am fafe on Shore. 



ODE 
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ODE VI. Lib. L 

ODE VI. To Agrippa. 

anus may Record bis great Anions ^ but Lovs 
mujt be the SubjeS of his Songs. 



rH E E grn^t in Arms (hall Vgrms fing. 
In Condu6i wife, and bold in Fight; 
AVhat Conqocfts under your Commuk}, 
The Legions wan by Sea and Land, 

, The fame fliall boldly wricc» $ 

Kth Quills that drop'd from lofty Homer's Wing? 

fMy tender Ver/e muft Wars refufe; 
Spearst Trophies, and the armed Field, 
The fierce FeUdes haughty Rage 
That ,ftill^preft forward to engage, "l^ 

And knew not how to yield. 
Are things too weighty for my feeble Muie: 

SrridI Modefty confines my Tongue, 
And Shame forbids me to difgrace 
A Subjed hjgh, fo near Dirine t ^ 

As mighty Cdfar's Praiie and thine. 
And your great Names debaie 
^y the officious meannefs of a Sotig: 

For who in worthy Strains can write 
Mars dreadful in his Iron Coat i »p 

Or (how the biack Aftrione 
In Trojan Dud &Yerely gay ? 
Or how 'tyJiJis fought 
By Tallds* Aid, and match'd the Gods in fight: 

I fing foft Boys and Virgtm Wars, ^^ 

How fopo they fmilcs-' how angry foon 

With 
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%o ODE VII. Lib. I. 

With clofc-par'd Nails» and teflder Tootbj p 

They all invade the roffliog. Youtbi 

Thas urge my Prolickjon, ^ 

And bid Farewd, a long f arewel to drtf. 

ODE VIL ^ 

He commends Planoas bis Sea^^ 0ml advifstk i 
to enj9y his Life. j 

COM E I^tyUn, or famous nMss will pnalfe, 

^ Of two-fea'd Oomth's Honour tsA&i 

Some Ihehs for Bacchus fam'd, in founding Straior^ 

Or flowry Temped open Ilaio^: 
Some fill their krfting VcHk with high renown 

Of Virgin FalUt* learned Towni 
.And whilH they ftudiotifly their PraHe befiow« 

To All prefer the Olive Bough: 
To honour yttno, Argot feme prochiRlt 

Or raife Mycdne high in Fame i 
Not patient SfarMt Temfo*9 iijMtk FiddSr 

Nor all that fat tariffM yields. 

Can raife my Fanqr $ no. I a)! eonteouu 

Compar'd to fur Mimnft Sti^eam^ 

My water'd Orchards Headlong Ani^^ ^toitt ^ 

Or quiet Ttbur\ /hady Woo*: ^ 

As fair South- Winds will bruAi the Clouds away, I 

Nor always brood a rainy Day, \ 

So ?hm$iSt You, whatever Life you^lead* 'i 

Or play at home in 3ESAMrV Shade, ad 

Or fill the (hiniog Camp, and laid the War, ^ 

With Wine ftill wl% en^thy Ctoet 
When Tmcir Bed, dtArefs^d- by angry Fate^ 

His Country, and his Father's Hate, 
IWith Poplar Crowns begracll hi»drii«ftea H«|d^ if 
And thos to drooping Friaflii fat dH 

Wha^ 
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ODE VIII. Lib. 1. if 

^batcwer Chance the kinder Paient £Ms» 
Vfe*n brflfdj hear* ny noUe Friends: 

fond Gtrc, defpitriog Feari be gone»^ ^ 

WhilH Jktar goidei, aad leads you oat ^ 

^iierring Fkeeku fays our bands (hall raiiiB 
A City in another placc» 

SMlMmisf Cheer, roau yov force. 
For We havie often fufe'd worie: 
l>rif»k briskly roQiid» di%U all cloudy Sorrow, 3^ 

I>riiik round, we'll plow the Deep to-morrow. 

ODE VIII. To Lydia, 
^ lf^0 bdd mad$ Sybaris Effemmau* 



. X ELL me, LjJidt tell nae this, 

i T^y «U tb«<3ods I do o^yKt Thee tcU 

Why Thou wilt ruin Sy^srih 

By losing of the Youth too well I 

Why doth He hate ihc Pbin 3 

Yhat can endare the fary of the Skies,^ 

The burning Sun, the Wind and Rain i 
By Nature fitted Jfor the Prize ? 

WhynowreUel#nde 
Amidift his £qual«} and with jp'aceful &nce j^ 

The fury of his Courier guide. 
And brardy fit the manag'd Horie!. 

Why TeBow 2)Apr*8 Stream 
^>oth He now brnoi Why fear to louch the Flood,^ 

And why the ihining Oyl contemn if 

With greater care tlm Vipfccfs Blood i 

Why 
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•iz ODE IX. Lib. L . 

Why do his Arms no more 
Look black with Blows and honourable Scars* 
Which once with 'juft Applaole he bore. 
When Fame attended on bis Wars? at^ 

So juilly praised for Arti 
So fam'd for Strength, when, through the wondringThroog 
Beyond the Bounds he threw the Dart» 
Which fwiftly bore his Pndie along. 

Why doth he now lye hid, ±^ 

As once, complying with his Mother*^ fears. 
The Great, the Brave AchUUs did, 
Left Man^ Drefs Ihould force him on to Wars > 

Q D E IX. 
He advtfetb bis Friend to Iwe merrily. ; 

CGE how the Hills are white with Snow, 
^ The Seas are rough, the Woods are toft* 
^he Trees beneath their~ Burthen bow, 

And purling Streams are bound in Froft. 

Diftblve the Cold with noble Wine, 5' 

Dear Friend, and make a rouzing Fire i 
^^ainft Cold without, and Care within» 
Let both with equal force confpire» 

With all things elfe, come, truft the Gods, 

Who, when they (ball a Calm reftore* . lo 

And ftjil the Stprms that tofi the Floods, / 

Old Oaks and Aihea (bake no more* 



All Cares and Fears are fond and vain, 

Fly vexing Thoughts of dark to-monow; 
♦ 

t 
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ODE X. Lib. L l| 

Wbat Chance icorrs up, count paicGt Gaiot ^s 

And bftoiih BufiiMif , banifli Sorrow* 

\ 
Whilft Thou art Gfcen» and Gajr. and Toimg^ 

£*er dull Age comes, «nd Strength decayst 
Let Mirth, and Humour, Dance, and Song 

Be ail the Trouble of thy Days. , to 

The Court, the Mall, the Park, and Stage, 

With eager Thoughts of Love purfue; 
Gay Evening Whifpers fit thy Age, 
. And be to Affignatkm true. 

liow love to hear the hiding Maid* * %y 

Whom Youth hath fir*d, and Beauty charms» 

By her own tittering Laugh betray'd; 
And forc'd into her Lbver's Arms. 

Go dally with thy wanton Mifi, * 

And from ti)e willing^ feeniiag C6y,' 3^ 

Or force a Ring, or deal a Kifs; 

Foi^Age will come, and then farewel to Joy. 

ODE x; 

/» Praife of Mekcvkx. 

C! Weet fmooth-tong^'d God, wife Atks Son* 
^ Whofe Voice did mould Men's flinty Hearts, 
Juft riien from their Parent Stone, 
By foknmg MuGck, and ioflrudiog Arts. 

Thee, Thee my Mufe (hall gladly iing, 5* 

Thee Poft of Heav'o, and Guard of Hell ^ 
Firft Mover of the charming String} 
By waggifli Thievery cunning to conceal. 

B Ualcfi 
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14 ODE XL Lii. L 

Uolefs yea wooU tdhnre tbe Cowt 

Whilft with hfs Voice He dar'^ the CiuJik lo 

/ And threatned with his angry Brows, 
Now He had ioA hit Oow, jipdh fi»y'4. 

Rich Pri^m wkh a PioM haftt, 
Whilft Yovt did goide lita ticmUiag FetCw 
Jhtlfalian Fires fecurely paft, . i jT 

^he Camp, andiffoitd Airuhs baughty Fleea» 

You gently guide rfif Pms Souk 
To happy Scats i yooK Golden Rod 
The flitting Troop controals; 
Olov'd, Above, Below, by every G^d; io 

ODE XT- 

He advijeth his Friend io live merrily^ and t!$ke na 
Care fir To-tnorr^fw^ 

AH do not ftrive too inucb to koow. 
My dear Leucmcif, 
yfhsLt the kind Go^ defig^ to dt . 
With me and theei 

Ah do not You confult the Stars, f 

CoQt«need Ipear tby EKiQni» 
Rather than tbu3 inqreafr thy Fears 
For what will < 



Whether they'll give one Winter more. 

Or eiCe ma£e this thy hft$ lo 

Which breaks: the WaKs on TytrhemSitom 
With mqjaBltft. 

Be 
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Be' Wife, and Drink; cut off long Cares 

From thy contraftcd Span, 
Nor ftretch extendve ho^s and fears 4f 

Beyond a Man. 

E%a wfailft we ipeak, tfae EnVfous Time 

Doth make iWift hafte atvay j 
Then fcize the Prefcnt, bfe thy Prihs*, 

Nor truft Another Day. i^ 

ODE XII. 3l> AUGUSTUS. 

WHAT Man, what Her^, ttatcly Miifi, 
Wilt thou deliver dowii to hme ? 
What God for thy great Subjed chufe ? 
And make the wanton Eccho fport fits Name. 

O'er Helicon's refunding Grove, j 

O'er PinduSf or cold Hdmus Hill? 
Whence lift'ning Woods did gladly move. 
And throng*d to hear fweec Orfhms wondVous QuiD. 

He, b^ his Mother's Art, could bind 
The headlong fury oF the Floods $ i A 

Allay roiigh Storms, appeafe the Wki8, 
And loofe from ^r fixe Roots the dancing Woods. 



H 



Wliom firft?. fhall I creating 7^ve 
With pious Duty gladly fing. 
That guides below, and rules above, 
the great Difpofer, and the mighty Kiog? 

Than He none greater, next hina none 
That can be, is, or Was : 
Supreme he fingly fills the Thrones 
Yet iiilUs is allow'd the nearest place. a<i 

/ B a Thy 
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Thy Praifes, Bacchusn bold in War, 
My willing Mufe will gladly fliow, ' 
And, Virgin, Thee whom Tigers fearj 
Add fhxbHs, dreadful for unerring Bow. 

^Icides Ad3:s my Muie mud write, 2^ 

And Leda*& Sons ; one fam'd for Horfe, 
And one in clofe and handy Fight 
pf haughty Bravery, and of noble Force. 

When both their Stars at once appear, 
The Winds are hufht, they .rage no more i 36 

(It is their Willj the Skies are dear, ^ 
Aad Waves roul foftly by the quiet Shore. 

Shall Rtmulus (land next to Thefc? 
Or furious Tarquin's haughty Reign ? 
' Or Numa*s Laws and pious Peace? jj* 

pt CAto*5 noble Fail, and fierce Difdain ? 

The Scauri next, the Great, the Good? 
Or Regulms his conftant Truth ? 
Or Paulus prodigal of his Blood 
jyten Bmmtd o'ertfarew the Uomm Youth ? 40 

Or (hall I fing in lafiing Verfe 
TaBrkim Mind, too great for Gold ? 
Or die rough Curius Praife rehearie, . 
In Condad prudent, and in Adion bold? 

Him and Camllkts fam'd for V'^r, ^^ 

In a potfr Houfe, and mean Eiiare, 
And poorly bred on hardy fare» 
Jirant made them ftrong to prop ^ome*s finking Fate. 



Uar^ 
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ODE XIII. Lib. I. 17 

Uarc9llHs like «i Oak doth rtic» 
And JnltMs C^far^s Light appcari , fo 

As in fair Nights and Tmiling Skies 
The beauteous Moon amidft the meaner Stars. 

Great Satmrn^s OflP-fpring, mighty 7w#, 
Whole greateft Care is Cd/ar't Fates 
Serenely You may reign above, ff 

^Whilft here Augufins keeps the /econd State. 

And whether He in triumph leads 
The Farthians that on Latium preft} 
Or beats the ImHans and the MeJef^ 
And ipoils the diftant Nations of the J5^. Co 

He lefs than Thou, mles all below, 
Whild Thy hot Wheels may fhake the Clouds^ 
And dreadful Thunder fiercely throw 
^ On Groves prophan'd, and on onhallow'd Woods* 

ODE XIII. 
His Jealoujie occafians bis Difjnhf* 

TTTHen Lydm praifcs Damon's Charms* 
▼ V His rofy Neck, and waxen Arms, 

His Air, and rowiing Eye ; 
My Mind fcarce thinks on what it does» 
My fickly Colour comes and goesj g 

I rage, I bum, I dye : 

I lofe my former vital Grace, 

And Tears ileal foftly down my Face s 

Cold feeble Sweats begin. 
Cold feeble Sweats that plainly (how lo 

How fierce the Flame, and yet how flow» 

That melts my Soul within : 

B3 ! 
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i9 OPE XIV. Lib. |, 

i rage to fee thy Shoulder fiain'd. 
Or fnowy Breftft» bj diunkeo Hand 

Too loyipglj unkind } if 

Or when th^ n^ipg Am'^oi^ Yoi^tb, I 

Hath preft thy Lips with eager Toothy 

And Ifitt; a Marl^ bebii^: M 

Coy LydUf til thy hopcf are ¥ai(i 

Still to endure thp pleaiii^ pani *t 

OFa furpriztnglGrs, 
Which rr»«i doth iA Njc^flwpr 
And hang upon t|w balmy Up, . i 

To draw i^$ 9^^ to Blifii 

Thrice happy They, that free from ftrifc if i 

MaiaUin a Love af Ipog ^s Life» 

Wbo(e 6xt and binding Vow^^ 
No intervening Jcabufic, ^ 

No Fcar^ 4^4 no. Debate^ ufttyj^ i 

And Death alone can loofi. jc 

ODE XIY. 

7i /Atf Common- wejlth^ vjbifb was nojp n^t^ 

AND (hall the r j|09g Vi;ai^ ^ia 
J^ Bear Thee back i4o the. Main t 
. Oh what doft do ! put clofc. to^Sl^orft^ 
And never truft the Ocean naore: 

Thy Oars are gone, and Southern Bk^ftji, p ^"^ 

Have rent thy Sails, af4 tofi^ thy Mii4&» 
Nor without Tackling can*il th^i^ bc^¥.e 

l|;be violent fury of th% Wit«^* j 

Thy Stern is goijCt tjj)^(3pdf j^-Q-loft, ^ 

And thou haH: none to bea| thy Cry,, vo 



When- 
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ODE XV. Lift. L 19 

when thoa on dtagiroiit Sbdftis irt loll. 
When Billows rage, ftid Wfiidi M high^ 
The' thou art built of dobte Woo4 
And gay as ever cut the Fleorf^ 

Alas ! 'tis but aa empty Ntme, %f 

Nor will the Seas reganl tby 9$nmi 
"What fearful Seaman dares rely 
On gilded Sterns when Wiads m kig^t 
¥iiin (how, not fit to fail bat pbiitv * -^ 

An eaHe prey to angry Seas: 10 

Tho' often Thou haft faialy pat» 
Thou ow'ft a fport to Wind* at hdr 
Oh lately Thou my Grief and Pear, 
-And now my frefh and preieot Care» 
Tike heed, and fly the R^mdngSm hf 

Between the ihioing C^thdn^ 

O D E XV. 

Ncreus ^ttgs the F0U ef Troff oa^ifim^d if 
Paris'/ Rape of Helen. 

WHen faithlefsPMifili dole ffway. 
And carry'd Hekit thro-' the Seaij. 
Then Nenits m'ditm VfiMlr 
IM quieted the angry Seas, 

And lull'd the Billows'iiit« «altfk f 

Eafe to the Lovers hafte unkind; 

Whtlft thus he fang, Thou orry'ft koma 
Thine own, falfc Youth, 'and Cotmtry'a doofs j 

Whom Greeks Ihaii fetcfl agai» 
With all their force; mhI' all ceafSne r^ 

To break that wicked Matdi of tlitM^ _ . 
And ^ntient frmm*s noble Reign. 

B 4, What 
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what Labour, ah! what Doft^od Heat! 
And how the Men and Hories fweac 1 

Ah 1!r9y what Faces engage! \f 

E'en furious VaUai now prepares 
Her Helooet and her Shield tor Wars^ 
Her dreadful Chariot> and her Rage. 

In yain (bait thou thy Safety place 

la Venus Aid, and paiat thy Face; 16 

In vain adorn thy Hairj 
In vain thy feeble Harp (halt tnove^ 
And iing fof t Tales of eafie Love, 
To pleafe the wantoa anjd the fair. 

< 
In vain (bait Thou avoid thy Foe* %$ 

The wmged Dart, and Ottw Bow» 

Things grievous to thy Joys: 
In vahi with grief Aiah fear to view 
Stout A\ax eager to purfue, 
And ftrive to fly ^o hated noifr. -^ }6 

But ah too late, ah much too hte 
Thou (halt endure the ilroke of Fate> 

And find tl^ Gods are juft: 
Too late Thou (halt deftrv'dly feel 
The force of the revenging Steel, jj 

And foil th' Adulterous Locks » Dud:* 

Doft Thou not iee grave N^'s Age, 
And fierce Vtyffn wScIy Rage, 
The ruin of thy State ? 
l^or Teueers brave undaunted Force, 40 

Nor Sthmtkus that drives his Horie 
As furious and as fi0 %s ¥mi 



Ab 
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'Ah Thou (halt (ee Mtrit^ 
la Jl'ojan Duft &vae\y gtyj 

And fierce Tydidis rave, 4f 

Look how he frowns, aod roves about 
To find the fceUe fsHs ont; 
l^ilidis, as his Father brave 

The/e AeUe P4f i/ thoa (hale flf » 

Af treoabliog Does wboie Fears cCpf f ^ 

A Lion in a Grove ; 
They leave their Herbs, with panting Breathy 
They drive to (huo.purfaing Death; 
Vas this thy Fromile to thy Love! 

jidnUis Vigrj tor a Wrong ff 

Shall 2>^'s approaching Fate prdoog ) 

But after certain Years 
ThiffaUan Flames and Grtdtm Fire 
Shall o*er the proudeft Piles afptre, 
And fi]l the Matrons Eyes with Tears! ' ^ 

ODE XVI. 

A Recant4tion for a Copy o/Iambidcs wriUiM 
om a yomng Lady. 

OH Daughter fair, of" greater Chirms 
Than thofc with which thy Mother warms'^ 
My guilty Vcrfcs how you plcafe 
Deftroy, in Flames fcho* fcarce fo hot 
As that fierce Rage with which I wrote^ $ 

Or in the angry Seas. 

Kot q^hiU fttch Heat infpfres, 
Ne'er Vhc^m with inch raging Fhts 
His Prophet's Soul poilefs'd, 

~ - - B f Kot 
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Not BMcehus fdf can raife a l^. if 

Half fi) much as Anger cac^.. • 

^ When once it buc^ % Q^d. *. 

Not Tears nor Kiodnefi can ^YRBt* 
Nor Force nor Danger curb ;^. B^igfa 

It ventures bokU^n on; if 

It fcorns to be confin'd hff.jf/tve^^ ; 
Qf all the Thund'ri^ Powers a^jc^, . 

But by its boundlefs f^If, 4w^r 

When bold Vromethm firft hig^. 

As Story goes, to n^jl^a Vk^n^ ajp 

From every thing He (hatcht a part 
Tp furnUh out his Clay, 
And to compleat his.rfi^^nay. 

And plac'd a tion's, %y \p,, thi^^ I^;.. 

»Twas Rage that made, th?, iSrqlberi, h^^f^^ t§ 

J|ag^ wrought Tkfffii^ wpn4'rous Fatcf 

*Twas Rage that kiird the Childi 
That fed the Father^ with the, Sot^ 
And when it faw the mighty Mifchief done, 

•Tls that that raifes all our Wars, 

And brings our.Dafiger&r an4> ou^, Feai^K 

yi^TL, the. iofolting Foe» 
Whiift Anger burns, ao4 Rage presrai)^. 
O'er Town and Citicsj ruia'd Walls ^ 

Dotb,d«W thCfhpvjf Plp^h* ; 

'Then curb thy Anger, charming Maid, ^ 
That once my hcedlcfs Youiiv bc^tr^y^rfi 
It rais'd a deadly, Flaffif i"^ 



And 
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OPE XVII. LtB.I. 11 

Abd burry'd on my th^BgUdt Ukb ^ 

In fwift Imo^cks to abnfe. 

And wanton with tliy Hme» 

Bat now I do repent the wrong. 
And nqwconi^^ibAerSMig 

To make Tbm jqft: amendii : 4^ 

. Recant the Errors of my Yooth,. 
And fwear thofe Scan^ w«c ntt^Ttehf 

So You and I be Fdcnds. 

ODE XVIIl 

He Commtndt bis Country Seat^ and. invites his 

Miftrefs thither. 

C Wift Tamus oft tyceurn ]mt« beliM* ^ 
*^' And to my plcafing Farm rttfeaCsi * 

And fr9l». the Sumpier Heats 
Defends ray Goats, and from the rainy Wind. 

O'er Vales, o'er craggy, Rocb, a«i MiU# they, 9ai^ f 
Seek flow'ry Thymci and £kfely biowo: 
And w^atoil in.the Bii^bl}. 
Nor fear an angry Serpent in the way. 

' Ko lurking Venom fweilsth* hororif fs' UoaU» 

The Kids are fafei thia tendep L4iiii* id 

Lie bleaim^^byrthatv Dami« 
Nor hear the Evening Wolves grin round the Fold. 

Soft rural Lays thro' every Vally found; 
By low UfiictC^ purling Spring 

The Shepherds pipe and fiog, if 

Whilft from the even Rocks the Tunes rebound. 

Kind 
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Kitid Heav'n defends my foft Aboads, 
I live the Gods peculiar Care, 
Secure and free from Fear; ^ 
My Songs and my Devotion pleafe the Gods. lo^ 

Here naked Truth, Love, Peace, Good^natore reigo, 
And here to Thee (hiU Plenty flow, 
, And all her Riches ihow. 

To raife the Honour cS the quiet Plaia 

i 

Here crooked Vales afibrd a cool Retreat} if 

Or underneath an Arbor's Shade, 
For Love and Pleafure made. 
Thou (halt avoid the Dog-Star's raging Heat| 

And fweetly fing^the harmlers Wara of Love> 

How chad PeHihp^i Defires, 50 

And wanton Ckah Fires, 
,With various Heats for one l^yffes flrove: 

At Noon with Wine the fiery Beams afTwage 

Beneath a §hade on Beds of Grafs, * 

And take a Chirping Glafi, jjr 

But drink not on till Mirth boils up to Rage. 

Ne'er fear thy old Gallant, He's far away, 
He {hall not fee, nor feize, nor tear 
Thy Chapkt from thy Hairs 
3Ve (hall have kifure, and have room to play. 4p 



ODE 
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ODE XVIII. 

fFwe moderately taken cheers tie AffW, int /9# 
much makes Mem mad. 

DEAR Varus urge thy wife Defign. 
And chiefly plaat the noUe Vine 
In li^'s fertile Shade, 
Or round Catillij Wall, 
Xhe fi>ber Dotards Cares fnvade, jf 

And Qttmerous Mtfchiefs wait on alL 

Pale Cares are rude» 

And mud intrude 
Until forgetful Cups go round ; 
And who in drink' doth prate of Wars, ro 

Of Want, or State Afl&irs ? 
Each Head is free, and bufic Thoughts are drowaVi 
But Mirth, and Women, Sport, and Pbj 
Is all the trouble of the Day. 

But lei} thy growing Mirth {iirpa(s if 

The moderate freedom of a merry Glafs, 

Think on the dntunrs Blood > 

Think how thofe Beads did fight, 
\$[ith Wine and Gore their Tables flow'd \ 
And then commaod thy Appetite. ao 

What wild Dcfircs, 
What Madae(s fires 
The Jhracian Bruits \ how fierce a God* 
When Drunkea They all Right and Juft 

Do mcafure by their Luft, i^ 

And eagerly ruih on to Brawls and Blood? 
Attending Death ftrikes every Gueil, 
And none furvive the fatal ?%%&. 

Sub-: 
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Submittiog to thy ea(ie Yoke 

I'll freely uic, but o&'efprttvok^ ■ ' j6 > 

. Thy lUgc^ oWigiqgQqd.i. 
Nor (liall my Tongue repeal 
To the prophane and common Crowd- 
The Myftcrics thy BojigIl5.cqac»l,: 

Prcfcrve my Age «• 

From dranken Rage, \ 

„ Which blind Self-love does.Jifl aytt^oi 
'With Vanity, which l^vcs 'to fjjx>«d. 
Her Plumes, and rai(e her Head 
'i^ibove the common level of her Friend i 4»» 

With thefc, with an uneven Pace,. 
^Valks broken Faith, which lets all Sccrpt^ psift, 
^uch more tranfpai;ep^ thjW. a. C^ft. 

tfs conf^ffeth his Love, 

THE cruel Mother of.Defices, 
And wanton Youth, reproves, 
And bids jne,^ rais*d-by B/i^^y^i^j Pireff^ 
Reftore my felf to my fpriik^n Lpves,: 

Fair Ql^cera my Wlflt provokes^ - ' ' ' g' 

More white than polilhr Marble Stone*; 
Inviting, coy and flippery Looks, 
Goy Looks, too flippery to be gaz*d u|>on. 

Now Venus leaves her Cy;r/4?;.Sfcats,, ' 
And fills my Soiil with all her Heats ; 
• Bids me not m^ th? Pythian Fotccl . 
When dreadful on bis Flyirig Horfe 
He makes his proud apnd con^i^critig Retreats? - 



ro 



Alt 
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All that I think on muft be I^ove $ 
Bring Wine, my Bpjtf, t^M^Ji rw* il* 

A tender Lflmb.{;|g:hA9&.m9gr mpve* 
4<Ki make the angry Godded lc& f^yerp, . 

N 

O 1> Er XX. 

Htimntes Meqaen^s to taif a Botflf cfWtpi t^ 
ifh lioufe. 

I) 00 R Saiine Wincv in* Oipiai. paw, 
•^ Is all my prefent ftoM-; 

^v^as bottled then, whtn 'V^u, nqr-Lpfi 
In crowded Tbtat^s adoiVI, 

Smooth Tybtr*t Banks around j^ 

Return'd the jOflol^SoQfid^ ' 
Ad babling £ccIm>'« th« ^ (bells' redir'di 

Rich Casks fromtfcecariiWMIiVSiit,- 

Or fmooth CUeuhian Wine 
Your Cellar aora: but meaner Jum u> 

Contented I mud humbly ufe i 

My Cups t^ Jf<?|7ww»,^Jill . 

Nor thp^FaierUMn fiiU 
*Tis Wcaldj(*s great privilcgetb be profefe, . ' 

G p E XX|, 

Me exhom the Bpys at^ AfaiJ^ u fy^g Ap^lofsi 
aHdD\m^':sPralfe4: 

TTE tender Maids, D/Aff/i (ing; 
^ wlpolb praifc, .TP.rigng,Bpys, . 

And both to equal Honour^ brings 
Laiona too, whom rt^igfit^ J9V9, ^ 

Did deeply love* ' ' . . Ji 

Atid (how the pious Outy of your Joys.\ 

Z)M»4 
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z8 ODE XXII. Lib. I. 

Diana (ing, Diana loves^ 
' The purling Springs that (bftlyHow, 
The pleafing Woods aod quiet GroTca 
That fhady Bymanthtts bears* to 

Or Cragis rears. 
Or ia cold Algidnm bat flowlj grow; 

Ye Males, with equal Songs, rehearfe 
The flowry I^fs open Air, 
Or fing, with an immortal Verfe^ . i^ 

Fair Delos Ifle, the happy Earth 
That gave htm Birth $ \ 
His charming Harp, his Bow, and graceful Hair. 

He, by your pious Vows o*ercoffie. 
Pale Famine^ aqd rough Wars (hall drive iao 

From Ca/ar, and his happy Rome^ 
And make thofe raging Plagocs infcft 
The diftant Weft : 
,WhiIft we in wanton Peace and Plenty IWc^ 

ODE XXII. 

Nothing will hurt a good innocent Many and a 
faithful Lover* 

A Man unftain'd, and pure from Sin, 
-^ No Quiver fraught with poyfon'd Heads, 

No Africk Javelin needs. 
He has a Guard and Arms within : 

Whether o'er Syrtes wandring Sands, . "* f 

Or bruitilh Caucafut he goes. 

Or where Hydaffes flows 
^And fwiftly cuts the iavage Lands : 

Of 
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\ Of late, when Cares foribok my Head, 

I* ftray'd and fang i'tli' SiAine Grove - ift 

My LttUgii my Love, 
A Wolf iaw me uaarm'd^ and fled : 

^ A Beaft To large did never roar 

I'th' I)a$imn Woods, and firight elie Swainf» 

Nor in her burning Plains if 

The Lyons Dry-Nnrfe Africk bprc : 

So place me ^cre no Sun appears, 

Or wrapt in Clouds or drown'd in Tears ; 

Where Woods with whirling Tempefts tod } 

Where no relieving Summers Breeze »6 

Does murmur thro' the Trees, 
'^ut all lyes bound and fixt in Froft ^ 

* Or place me where the (corching Sun, 

With Beams too near, doth burn the Zone { 

Yet fearlob there V\\ gladly rove, tf 

Let frowning, or let finiling Fate 

Or curfc, or blefs ray StatCt 
Sv^eet fmiiing Ijikit ID always love. 

O D E -XXIII. 

He tells bis yonng Mijlrefs that fit is »cvs fif Age^ 
and need not be afraid tf bim. 

^ V'OU fly me. Maid, as tender Fawns 

1 Seek abfent Dams in deep Deipair, ' I 

O'er^aggy Rocks, o'er Woods and Lawns, 
And idly fear at every breath of Air« 



If Winds do whiftle thro' the Grove, 
Or ruflk Vinc^ they qnickly (hrt t 



If 
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If JjsLzwds in a BraoiUc aBM>vf » 

An icy trembling rans tbr^' every paft* 

Not Jjfger I or angry That 

Punfiic Thee, ^k'e* to deftroy 5 i<^ 

Attend thy Mother's heels no o}or«» 

Now growa m(ur< for Mm> and sipe fipr Joy* 

ODE XXIV. 

He comforts y\v^\\y moHrmngfor tie Diatiof 
hU Fritfui 

AND who can grieve t«c> much? what time fliali mA 

'^^ Our Mourning^ for fi> 4iBap a Ffieod ? 
Melpomene, whons jfowa bath bkft 
With melting Voice, and mournful Tongue, 
And with a Harp sbwe, th« refl: ^ 

Hath grac'd, b^gia the mehocholljr SoQg^ ^ 

And doth eternal Sleep cloJE: Votm lifc$f 

How foon our Pride and Glocy dyes I. . 

And where will equal Juftka fiod^ . . 

Where fteady Faith and naked Truth le? 

So generous, and iixgc^t %,Mit^} 
And where an Equal' to The falling Touth I 

to be bewailUtf ^8 tl^Gqodi th« J.aft„ . 

He fell i by you, dear Virgil, moft 1 

By you, who nom doft cbquia io^vaHi*, •ijf ^ 

. By Pious you, who^ idly pray ^ 

To have thy Ifa^Hf ba(;k ag^S i 

He was not lent thee for ajqogpp Staf» ! 

^ould you with fofter t(m,^^i^'Qfff'*mmQym' 
The Harp that drew. tba.liA*oiPftQ<:((ve^. ito 

The ■ 
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The Grove that ism'd tp. Tvnics hc f^'d i 
Yet Blood and 8an(9 vovWiifar^ rQCuvrQ» 
Nor Fle(h tp rlpach the empty Shade 
The Shade that onc^ by Qakcd io thfi U.ro* ^ 

Which Mercw^^ % hard uneafifs G.o^ ^ %f 

To open Fate, with frightful Rod 

Hath driven thro' the. f^jay Aijr, 

And ihut vnoQgd the $had^ of Ki£ht : 

'Tis hard : hut when we needs mult bear» 
Enduring Patience (Qal^e^the Btfrchjui li^ht. jci 

O D 1 XXV- 

He infults over bis Miftr^fs l4y4m> n(»v ffiovin Qld^ 

' A, Ha! Thy Tradd ar Uft » 4o;b^ 
• And all thy wyjtpi?, Lffvers. gorjc ! 
No fighing Youths aKcod thy. Staie^ 
There's no fuch tJUcJiog 4 tjiy^ DoQf 

As heretofore : f 

And now thy ThrQlb«il4 lons^ t)py ^iet Ciatt^ 

Now you may reft fcQwe from. Moiii^ 
And fadly dream of &rjp^r Jpys » 
You fddom hear dcil^airip^ Siglu* 
My L^di^ uf^ io ^h Pdi^ if 

All the long Night, 
*Whilft here her faithfitl.LQHgr.piQCg*, in^ dica. 

Now, now 'til tbine» thine tun^to.iiMaj» 
The haughty Waptfliot all iftlqi^ : 
Now to a (hady Grpve retiir, if 

WhiJft Winds, a* colj. ^| thV cji^ Age, 
Do fiercely rage. 
And cool the poor remain^cn of. thy Fire. 

When 
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When Luft, as fierce as Mares deGxes, 
Thy ulcerous Heart and Liver fires, i» 

Then thou (halt mourn, but mourn in vain. 
That wanton Youth feeks blooming Charms* 
And greener Arms ; 
Wbilft longing Age ilill meets with cold Difilain. 

Then thou (halt think on Sheets before, zy 

'And die at the dcfpairing Thought, No more; 

ODE XXVL 
He defires bis Mufe to cinmnend hk Friend Lamku 

T I, the Mufes merry Friend, 
-■•) Deliver all my |jufie Cares 

Unto the wanton Wind ; 

What Tyrant of the North 

Leads dreadful Armies forth j^ 

Secure alone, and laughs at 'others fearf» 

Sweet Muf?5, that doft delight to (ing 
^ In Strains to 'Roman Ears unknown,. 
And tafte the Viigh Spring v 
Trace o'er the Ihady Bowers, i<^ 

And gather fwectcft Fbwcrs i 
%&d wreath my iMmia, wreath a noble Crown. 

What Honours I, without thy aid, 
Beftow to grace my Friends,, are vain \ 
_ My Ct-owns will quickly fade : ig 

You, Mufe, and all the Nine, (hould raife 
In new Alca'icks LamU*s Praife, 
And make him Kve in an nnufual Strain. 



ODE 
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ODE XXVIL 

He advifeth bis Friends not to qnarrel in 
their Drink. 

AMidft our Cups for Mirtb defign'd. 
To fight and quarrel, fuits 
Rough Jhradan Brutes $ 
But n6t thc^fober temper of a Friend. 

This favage Humour, Sirs, forbear, j* 

And free the modeft God 
From brawls and blood i 
And let jour Humour, as your Wine, be clear. 

How Cups and Swords do difagree ! 

Then give your fighting o'er, f« 

And brawl no more ; 
But fit, aud keep your Elbows down like me« 

If yon will have the Gltfi go round* 
Then tell from what fair Eyes 

The Arrow flies $ i j 

What Beauty makes thee happy la a Wound. 

Not teli ! nay then the G\k{k remove : 
Whatever Charms enfnare 
Thy Heart, are fair 5 
You never fin in a difiioneft Love. 20 

Tell boldly, tell thy generous Flame \ 
This is no leaky Ear, 
Nor what I hear 
ShaH ts^y loofe Tongue pour out to common Fame. 

4 VJ'^W 
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54 ODE XXVlIt. Ltb, 1. 

Unhappy Youth ! doth She.fiirpriie ? 
And haiTd htr Fhtocs poflcfsM 
Thy burning Bread ? 
Thou didll deferve a Dare from kinder Eyel^ 

Undone ! for no ThfJfaliMn Charms 

Nor e'en the winged Horfe 30 

Can break her force, 
And free Thee from this ftrange ChmtriCt Arrbs. 

ODE XXVIII. 

Architas, a Mathematician^ bting Jbipwrdefd^ is 
reprefented i?egging a Se4tham to bury bim^ and 
denouncing f/engeance $n him if he negk^s hit 
Requeft. 

A Narrow Grave by the Matmlan Shore 
Confines thee now, and thou can*ft have no more. 
Ah learn'd Architast ah how fmall for Thee 
Whole wondVous Mind could meafure Eaith and Sea ! 
What Sands make up the Shore minutely teach, f 

And count as far as Numbet's felf could reach ! 
What did it profit that thy nimble Soul 
Had travell'd Hcav*n, and oft ran round the i'ole, 
Purfu*d the motions of the fowling Light, 
Vhen Death came on, and fpread a globmy Night ! 10 
Wife Tantalus, the (jueit of Gods, is dead. 
And on flrange Wings the chang'd tithonus fleJ: 
Jove^s Friend, juft Minos , hath reOgn'd his Breathy 
And wife fythtigoras felt a (econd Death i 
Altho* his Trojan Shield, »nd former State i^ 

Did prove his Soul above the force of Fate ; 
Withdrew the Mind from Death's Slatk conquering hand. 
And left but Skin and Bone^ at Fate's (Command >' 
In thy Opinion he did rood excel), 
Pifcorerjd Truth, and foUow'd Nature wclh 20 

But 
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r ODE XXIX. Lib. I. Jf 

iixt once o'er -All long Wght her flwdcs will fpretd. 
Kn<± all muft walk thb Valleys of the Dead: 
k>ixie Rage fpuis on, and Death metdi in Wirs } 
n^e Sea deftroys the greedy Mariners : 
rhe Young and. Old confus'd by ntmibers MV, i jT 

^nd Death with eqoal band doth Mkt at al! : 
A boyfterous Storm my Feeble Tackling tocet 
' nd left me nakH on th' l^hm Shore: 

ut« Seaman, pray be joft, ptic near the Laftd, 
flow a Grave, and hide my Limbs in Sand : 30 

may the threat'nitig &<ft Wiftds fpafe the Flood^t 
And idly ipend their rage on Hilk and Woodsy 
Wfailft you ride fafely ; (b fftntt erery Shore 
.May Gain flow in, and feed thy growing Store : 
*'l May f&ve and Neptune, foft Tkrentum's Guard, }f 

I Coofpire to blefi. and joyn in one Reward. 
■' Perhaps you fcorn, and are defign^dly bafe, 
^ Thy Crime (hall damn tbf ondefefYing Race 5 
; Thy Pride, vain Man, fliall on thy (elf return. 

Thou naked Kt, atld be the Pbbltck Scorn: 40 

. My Prayers (hall mount, and pull juft Vengeance down. 

No Ofiirrings (hall ffcliaik, no VoWtf att«ife. 

Tbo* hafty now, dnv'n by a profperous Gale, 

(*Tis quickly done) thrfce (hew (he Sand, and Salt. 

10 1 ODE XXIX. To Iccius 

> j1 Pbihfipber^ vdm b^ k/fr Us Smtfy^ a$kl wax 
refolv'd to go $0 tfmr. 

YOU envy, IciAuh the AtaSmn^4 StWV, 
Tl 
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Their predWB Oaia«, aiMl Ivoiy Be^, 
I And art refohr'd for War j 

I For fierce Sabenn Kings iftVv foogk Ikhnsg ' 
; And dre^ttl MiM f 

Year Scourges koit, t«i JMM Chtlos pvepffa. 

What. 
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16 ODE XXX, Lib. L 

what lovely Virgin, when-her Lover's WIKd» 
Shall wait on thee, and call thee Lord? 
What perfum'd Royal Boy, 
To (hoot in's Father's Bow exadly skili'd, vo 

Attend thy Board i 
And firve thy Pleafure in another Joy ? 

Who now dares (ay that Streams maft flow 
From Mountains tops to Vales below» 

And not to th* Spiings return ? if* 

Or who deny but '^6er*s wondrous Scream 

May Hills contemn, / 

And fwiftly rowl back to bis lofty Urn ? 

When you can change for Shield, and Sword, and Dart, 
And the bafe Drudgery of Wars, to 

What c*cr Contentment brings 
Tanjitus Works, tliy codly Books of Art, 

And Plato's Cares ; 
Tho' once I'm fure you promis'd better things, 

ODE XXX. 

Ht begs Venus to come to the Temple which bis , 
Glyccra had prepar*d^ 

KIND Venus, leave the Va^Um Iflc, ^ • 

And live with Glycerti a while -% " ^ ' 

A noble Temple (he prepares, 
With Incenfe fweet thine Altars fmoak. 
Thy Prefence numerous Vows invoke s ^ 

She calls thee with a thouiand Prayers. 

The Graces with their Zones unloos'd. 

The Nymphs, their Beauties all expos'd. 

From every Spring, and every Plain % ^ 
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■ irhy powerful, hoe, tnd winged Boy. 
And Youth thit*. dall without thy Jo^, 
And Mtremy compoie tbj Traia. 

ODE XXXL 

The Peet*s rn/b. 

yrpkt wiU the Poet be^ to^ay 

'^ f«>inPA«^ in his hallow'd Shrine. 
For what doth he defign to pray, 
Whilft thoa he poura hia inly wine? 

Not fat San^!nM's ihiitfttl Ck«pa, 
■; Nor Flocka that hot CmUtm feed*, ^ 

Nor Gold, nor Ivory raiie hia hopea j 
Thole Toya he neither bvea, nor oeedi; 

Not thofc rich Fielda, wheit Imtu nma 
With quiet Streama, and wtntm Pbi 

J-fcefinootheftof theOcean'aSona, 
And gently eata hi* eaTy way. 

^L?".'- ^'} ''*' •""• Pn'ne »>» Vine , 

The Merdiant. now come lafe to Land. 
In golden GobUeta quafF the Wine. 
; «««^«»Warea and Voyage gain'd. '^ 

He, chieM DarVng of the Gods, 

For twice a Year he ptows the Main 5 
He ndea the proud Atkmiek Floods, 

And yet mkkei lafe Retuma again 



Me Cbie»iy and Olhts feed, 

Me loos'ning MaUows nobly feaft ; 

Tbey give what Nature's Wants can need 
And kindly fill the caiie Cueft 



20 



C 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



$8 ODE XXXIL Lib. I. 

'A Mind to u& my pt«6iil Score a£ 

With Health and LMc^ but not lb bug' 
^ As brings Contempt* or cramps mj SoO(f 
€nmt this» Afolk, and I ask no more, 

ODE XXXII. 
To bis Harp J vAtft afifimut ht defirti* 

IF underneath a Mjrtk (hack* 
When free from Bufioeis, I hm pkyM. 
Vrhat may this Tear, and more command i 
Begin, fweet Harp, a Kmmo Slnmi^ 
Tfaofe Meafores and thofe Tsaes maiiitiKi' ^ 

Firft ftrack by great Jlkms noble Haod. 

He fierce in Arms, yet midft his Cares, 
When Dangers ^pm6fd% minoiit MMi» 
And ftain'd his dMrnsiiig Harp with Mvod ^ 
Or when he ftem'd tfae angry Stas> iq 

Or when arriv'd he fat at afey 
And laugh'd at^^all the fury of the Flood; 

The Mufes h^in fcondiog Veift 
Would (log, and Vtnm Pmift rehtacfe 
With her attending wtAtvor B»y : %s 

Or Lyco*s Face, furpriziog fair, 
With lovely Eyes, and ambiini Hair, 
By Nature fitted to eackc to Joy. 

Great fhoshus Glory, fMmt Lore^^ ^ 

And welcome to the Feafts of Jvut % 20 

Thou, great Reliever of my Odw, 
Whene'er I beg thy M, attend % 
Affid the Verfis «f afay Friend, 
Aad tupe my Songs for migiiiy Ci^a Sir: 

ODE 
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ODE XXXIIL Liu. I, jp - 
ODE xxxni. 

ih €9mfsru hit friind^ v»b9 had ill Smceft im 
tis Admmrs* 

/^Ome» dry thine Eyesi tnd ceaft to mourn, 
^^ Think not too imich on Glj^erdt Sewn : 
Let no complaining Songs proclaim* 
That (he, regartJlefs of her Vowi, 

Her wanton Sttflel Mlowi if 

Upon a later, and a meaner Fhme. 

Fair Lyccris for cynv/ burns. 
She Io?es, but ibeets no kind returqs$ 
IU*natttr'd fhoUH Ofrm charms : 
But fboner fliall the Lambt a^ee v^ 

With cruel Wol\re^ than flie^ 
Siall take fb bafis a Wanton id her ArnM. 

Thus Vmns fpdrts: the Rich, the Baft> 
Unlike in Fortune, and in Fac«, 
To dtfagreeing Love provokes i f ^ 

. When auelly jocofe 
She ties the htal'Noofr, « 
And binds Unequals tothe brtted Yokes. 

This \% the Fate that iA milft prove. 
The fiire Unhappineft tA ha^ i .10 

Whilil fairer Virgins did adore 
And courted me, 1 JM^rh^ wbo'd 
As rough as aAw*$ Fk)od» 
That bends the Qteeks of the cMdtim^ 8hdre. 
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ODE XXXIV. 

He refohes to be religious^ and follow EpicurasV 

Pbilofophy no more, 

ITbat but (eldom did adove, 
' I, that no God but Pleaiure knew* 
Whilft mad Pbilofophy did bliod* 
And Epic$irHs fool'd my Miad, 

Muft keep that impiooa Courie ao nore s f 

But turn my Sails, and ficer anew. 

For angry Jov^t with mighty forcCf 

Whilft all the Skies were bright and clear. 

Shot thro' the Heav*n with pointed flame^ 

And (hook the Univerfal Frame » io 

He lately drove his thundVing Horfe 

And flaming Charioc thro' the Ar. 

This (hook the Earth and wandring Stxeamsa 

This Noife difturb'd the quiet Dead i 

Tbro' muddy Styx, thro' all beneath, ij^ 

And thro' the fhady Walks of Death, 

Quick Lightning fliot nnufiial Beams ; 

The Ghofts beheld the light, and fled. 

He brings the mod Obfinire to light. 

And robs the Glorious of a Crown ; to 

Now tumbles down the mighty Proud, 

And makes them know there is a God i 

Now kicks the Lofty into Night, 

And fiats the Pcilant in a Throne, 
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ODE XXXV/ 

To Fortune, whom be celebrates^ and begs to : 
freferve C«far. 

GReat Goddefs, AmimnU Guardian PowV, 
Wboie force is ftrong and quick to raiie 
The loweft to the highcft place » 
Or with a wond'rous ^i 

To> bring the haughty lower v JT 

And turn proud Triumphs to a Funeral: 

The labouring, ffwain thy aid implores* 

His Pray'rs are mixt of Fear and Hope» ^ 

On thee depending for his Crop \ 

The Merchants thee confefs* i# 

Whep far removed from Shores, 
'And bow to thee the Miflrefs of the Sieas* 

To thee their Vows rough Qirmant pay» 

To thee the wandring Seythimu bend» 

Thee mighty It^ms prodaimi a Friend : 1/ 

And for their Tyrant Sons 

The barbarous Mothers pray 
To thee* the greatefi Guardian of their Thrones : 

They bend, they vow, and ftill they fear 

Left you ihonld kick their Empire down* xi 

And cloud the glory of their Crown % 

They fear that you would raife 

The lazy Crowd to War, 
And briak their Empire, or confine their Praile. 

Neceflity ftin ftalks before, %f 

And leads the way with poys*nous Breathy 
And all the Inftrumcnts of Death ^ 

C 3 Sharp 
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Sharp Swonds, and Wheels and Racks» 
That flow with patrid Gore, 
Hnr bruBcn Haad to ftigftt the NatioDs flialto. 30 

Sure Hope, and Friendfhip cbath'd in white 
Attend on thee, they ffill rcmftia 
The duefeft Glories of thy Trains 
Tho' you inrag'd retreat, 

Aod with a hafty flight* it 

Thy Garment chang'd, forfike the fiiHing Gf«at^ 

But the bafc Crowd, the pcrjuf'd Whore, 
And when the Casks of Wine are dry, 
The falfe Pretenders quickly flyi 

They all refufe to bend 46 

With the declining Poor, 
And ts)ke the heavy Yoke to eafe their Frtead*. , 

Prcfcrve Great Cdfar, Cdfar leads 
To diftant Britam, guide his Fate, 
And keep the Glory of our State, "^ 

The Youth dmt muft infeft 

With Arms the haughty Medes ; 
And fcatter Fears and Slavery thro* cfce Eaft^ 

I blufli at the diihoheft 0iow, 

I die to fee the Wounds and Scars^ fo 

Thofe Glories of our Civil Wars. 

What Sins, a curfcd Age, , 

Were we afraid to do, 
And what hath fc^p'd the fory of our Rage t 

What dread of Heav*n, or fe^r^ of Hell jif 

Could flop the Impious daring band ? 
And was not every Shrine prophan'd I 
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Oh, woaldft thou quickly whet 
Oar impfoae^ Uwnea Stcdk 
To ^ht the bold ArMan, and the Geut fy 

ODE XXXVI. 
-rf fTek^mf t^iis dear Friend LMiU^ 

*TP I S pious l>ity now to praifi, 

-■- With Inccnfe, SoqgSj «ad (acsod lAJh 
^nd withal prQmif*d Heifer V blood* 
My J^ttmtda's kmd Guardian God: 
\Vho fafely now recurn'i again « 

From the remoteft Parts {Isfain, 
To thronging Friends on every fide 
A tboufand Kflles does divide $ 
"But Dearefl LMmk moft reed ves. 
And takes as gladly as he- gives : ^ 
Their equal Love at School began. 
Both the fine Race of Virtue ran s 
And both at once grew up to Man : 
Be every Head with Garlands crown'd,: 
Aad let the flowing Bowl go round : i c^ 

Let fading Lillies and the Rofe 
Their beauty and their fmelis difciofe } 
Let long-liv'd Parfly grace the Feaft, 
And gently cool the heated Gueft : 
Then all on beauteous ZiMMfii 20 

^all k)(e their gbating wanton Eyes j 
But her no Chtf ms ao Nods Ihall move^ 
And none divide her from her Love i 
She fhall imbrace her young GaHant, 
As twining Ivy dafps the gr<»wing Plu». Ij 
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ODE XXXVIL 
On CalarV plSory over Antony and Clcopaitni.^ 

NOW. now. 'tis time ta dance and play,. 
And drink, and ftolick all the Day $ 
'Tis time, my Friends, to banifh Cares 
And coftly Feafls, 
With thankful Hearts, prepare g 

In haUow*d Shrines, and make the Gods your Guefls. 

*Twas Treaibn once to (port a F)ask» 
And Sin to pierce the noble Cask, 
Whilft nought but boading Fears were (een 

For Ills to come s i2 

When Egypt's haughty Queen, 
With wither'd Eunuchs, threatened mighty KofMt 

A Woman vain, whofe Hopes could rife 
To fuch impoffibilities ! 

A Woman drunk with fweet fuccefs ; ij^ 

Whom fmiliog Fate 
Had brought to dare no k& 
Than CUfar*6 Fortune, and the Roman State. 

But fbon her Pride to Fears retir'd, 
When all her Ships were funk or fir'd i ii 

And real Dread poi&fs'd her Mind, 
When Cdfar's Oars 
Did prefs fo dole behind. 
And bore his Navy to the frighted Shores, 

(As Hawks purfue the trembling Doves, %f 

Thro' c^n Fields or fhady Groves i 
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Or as fwift HuQtrmen chace the Deer 
Thro* Jkracimi Plains* 
^hat fly as wing'd with fear ) 
To ying tht fatal Monfter iato^Chaias; y 

Bttt She defign'd a nobler Fate, 
An(f%lling would appear as great 
As when She fingly fill'd the Throae i 
No*Fears betray'd. 
Nor fled to Coafts unknown if • 

To live ficure, or meanly beg for Aid. 

Her faliiog Throne with fmiling look 

She boldly faw 5 (he dar'd provoke 

Fierce Serpents rough with poys'nous trains* 

To dart their Tongue, 4* 

And fill her dying Veins i 
Grown furious now on Death refolv'd fo long: 

The flout U6urman Ships, the Fame 
And lafting glory of her Shame, 
She envy'd i (he, a Soul too proud, )^)* 

Too luughty to be feen 
Amongfl the private Crowd, 
And grace a Triumph .lefs than Egypt's Queen. 

ODE XXXVIIL 

He fells his Boy that befroulduot take too much 
care about his Entertainments, 

I Hate, my Boy, I deeply hate 
The ufelefs Verfian Pomp and State : 
Crowns wrought with too much art difpleafe » 
Forbear to feek the Uulhing Rofe, 
Or where the beauteous Lilly grows, | 

Such Toil difiurbs our Ea(e : 
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A negligent and (imple Drcfs 
Thoughts free from Cares wiB ijfloft expreOi 
Thy Front, my Boy, thy Front, v^ mine 
A Myrtle Crown will beft bcconac, 
Whilft I fit and qaaff at Home, 
Beneath my fhady Vine. 

Sie End of tie jkjf ^o^k^ 




Q D E & 
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ODES, 



The Second Book, 



ODE f. fi PoLi-io. 

Jle defires him U f^hiwr writing froffdks tUl 

be hadfettkd the State. 



AD FrlfcNurfi Gwrcl, ncA Glory «€ tlw Bar> 
The SeiMte'6 Ortde, and grMt m W«r» 
Whofe Faith and Virtve aU procWtn ; 

I To whom the Btrwun Triumph mwk 

Et«nf)al Fame, f 

And never-fading Glories of a Crown : 



The Grounds and Vices of our Wan, 

Oar Civil Dangers and our Fears, 

The fport of Chance, and turns df Fit^ 

And impious Arms t hat flow'd w 

With yet uncitpiated Blood \ 

The great Triumvirate, 
And their Leagues fatal to the K^imn States 
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A dangerous Work you write, tnd tread 
O'er Fkmei by treacberous A(hes hid ; , if 

Yet this you write, and give to Fame 
A kfting Monument of our Fathers Sihame : 

But hold thy mourning Mufe, forbeir 

To tread the crowded Theater, 

Till Quiet, fpread o'er State-Afifairs, t#^ 

. Shall lend thee time for meaner Cares ; 
'And then infpirki'with Tragick Rage 

Return to the forfiken Stage, 
And mourn the Faults and F<^s of the Age. 

Methihks the Trumpet's threatning Sound if^ 

Difturbs our Reft with fierce Alarms, 

And from the (hining Arms 
A dreadful Lightning ^eads around ; 
It darts pale Fear through ev'ry Eye, 
The* Horiils ftart, and trembling Riders fiy : ^ 

4 

Methinks the warlike Captains (houts are heani,. 
With (brdid duft how glorioufly befmear'd ! 
In Blood I fee the Soldiers roul, 

I &e the World obey, 
All yield, and own great Cdfar*s Sway^ jfr 

Except the flubborn C^^'s haughty Soul : 



2«Wj and Africk*s Guardian Pow'r, 
That left their ruin'd Seats before, 
Unable to revenge their Fall, 
Hath now otk-Romi return'd Di^ce>. 
. And oder'd up the Vigor's Race 
To great jHgwtM% Ghoft, and HtmnM:: 



. ^ 



What Land is free, what Plain 
Not fiut'nedby the Bamnn^Siml 



What 
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4> 



yftuLt cannot witnefi by the Graves it fhowt 4^ 

Our Empire's fall, whoie Noiie is ipread* 

O'er Terfia and tbe diftaot Mint^, 
The Sport and Laughter of our finillDg Foes? 

What Lake unftam'd before 
Kot knows our Wsrs, and (Welk with IjUum Goct^ f6 
What Sea's not dfi ? On what unhappy Fkx)d» 

On what remoter Coaft 

Have not our Youth been loflr » 

Grown impioufly prodigal of their Blood ? 

Enough, my Mufe, Complaints forbear, ^^ 

With me to fhady Grots retire. 
Thy Mourning ceafe, divert thy Care$ 

And there with fofter Touches move thy Lyre. 

ODE IL 
Tbe Free and Genereus only are the bapfy Men* 

DEAR Friend, whole generous Thoughts de^ifi 
The creeping Fears of Avarice, 
How Silver looks, how mean and bale, 
How much below the common Brafs» 
Unle/s a moderate uie refine, j^ 

A value give, and make it (hine ?. 

Kind FrcftdemSf ju(l and goodr 

In Fame as noble as in Blood, 

Who with a Father's care did grant 

Supplies, and eas'd his Brothers Wanr, 19 

Long, long (hall livei furviving Fame * 

On lalling Wings (hall bear his Name. 



That Man a widier Empire gains, 
That bis owf craving Wilh reArains» 



Than. 
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f<> ODE III. Lifi^ 11. 

Than he whofe Sword wi wide Commod f/ 

Join diftant Spurn and Liijim'% Sand* ; 
Than if they did his Asms obey. 
And either C4»r^%« ^wn bis Sway ; 

The Dropfies dill by Drink jocivafer 

In vaioionrAU our hopes c^ftaHbi »o 

The Jaw9 are dry, the Thirft remaia^ 

Until the iiatal Humours ceafej 

Until the caufe of the Difeafe 

Shall leave the fwoln a«d <7aving Vm»i 

jhrMHs fixt in Qvw^ Thraacii iif 

Ador'd like Pery&'s rifing Sua, 

True Senfe» that fcoras cbe Peflf k's Teft« 

Ne'er ra^ks amoiig the kafupy Blefti 

From cheats of Words the Crowd fiie brings 

To real Efiimate of things; 3& 

To him fhe gives, to him alone* 
The Liuiid, «Qd db lafttng Throne* 
Whofe Eyes can uncoooem'd bchoU 
The dazling Heaps of (bimngOoldi 
Whore Mind doth never WeStb puciiie» ^ 

4^ix turn to make a iecond View# 

ODE IIL 

Hi advifitb bis Friend Delius to ke (^mcnf^ 
and live merrily. 

N even Miod io ev'ry State, 
An;)idft the frowns and imiiei of f atc;^ 
Dear mortal Ddim> always (how^ 
Lee not too much of cloudy Fear, 
Nor too intemperate Joys appear f 

Or to contraft> or taatW thy 0row ^ 

Whether 
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'Whether thy dull onhappy Yetft 
Ron flowlj ^ofg^d wih Hopei^uid Fem 
And fit too heavy on (hy Sonli 
Or whether ataw^d on fiob ^fkn^n to 

Mirth foftly drives thy ef£$ Houra, 
And cheara thy Spirits widi the chdccft BowL 

Where Rofdan virile, dbe hfty Mw 
And Myrtles fimidly hvaehei >oy0, 
And hofpitable Shades eofiipoft$ r/ 

Where near a pqrii«g Spriag d«th glUe 
In windiag Streans, md AfUy eWe 
The interrupting PebUe as it flows: 

There bring thy Wm* thy OdM ipacid. 
Let fading Rofis crown thy Haid^ i<> 

Whilft Time, tod Age aad Life vrii hears 
For you muft leave yowr Gfoiw. f mt Hwfa 
And Farm* wheiie yelbw iSkr Amu 
And thy beap'd Wealth (haU fill thy greedy Hfk. 

For, whether fynmg bom Royal Mp«d» if 

Or from the msfmrit o(ib$ Qffovriy 
'Tis all t Qt^i §9f HQilght ^$M Ave: 
The Hand of Fate dotk ibike et«il». 
And thpu art (iirely doofR'd tp fgll 
A Sacrifice to the impartial Grave. j^ 

Our Lots are caft, F^ fiiakes the On; 
And each Man's Lot muft take his turns 
Some ibon leap out, and fttte snore late: 
But Aill 'tis fine each MorlaFs Uit 
Will doom his final lo (A$mtt tar, ^f 

Ta bear th' eternal. BaoiOupcot of Fate« 

ObE 
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ODE IV. 

JflXanthias Phoceus, who fell in Love viitb 
bit Captive. 



D' 



^E A R Xanthias, 'tis a faulty Shaine» 
Blufli not to own a noble ?kmc 
Rais'd by thy Captive's Charms; 
The fair Bri/eis once coald move 
Achilles ftubborn Soul to Love, J 

And force the haughty Heroe to her Arms: 

Jkcmejfa's Charms fubdu'd her Lord» 
And conquering Ajax- (bon ador'd i 
By fair Cajfandra^t Eyes, 

When HiShr fell, and left his IV^jf x& 

To weary Gretkj an eafy Prey, 
E'en midft his Triumph great Airides dier^ 

See what a beauteous Majefty, 
And how commanding is her Eye, 
Her Look proclaims her State i ij* 

She mourns, (he mourns a Royal Raee^ 
And Parents equal to her Face, 
And grieves to fee fo ftrange a whirl of Fate. 

Ne'er think her. Friend, *of common Bloody 
Nor fprong from the difiioneft Crowd lo 

A Mind fo bravely bold, 
So chaftas to refift the Arts 
That take the mean unguarded Hearts^ 
The force of preffiog Youth, and Charms of Gold: 

Her Face, her l*fcck, her Bread; ieind Arms if 

I praiie, not taken wkh her Charms s 

SvSpP' 
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Sufpicious Thoughts remove 5 5^ 

Let almoft forty feeble Years 
Secure thy Mind from jealous Fears, 
And tell that HwMci is too <dd for Love. 

O D E V. 

To its Friendj in Love with a young Girh 

THY Heifer, Friend, is hardly Woke» 
Her Neck uneafy to the Yokei 
She cannot draw the Plough, nor bear 
The weight of the obliging Steer r 
In flowry Meads is her De)tght» f 

CThofie charm herTalle and pleaft her S^bti 
Or clfe ihe flies the burning Beam), 
To quench her Thirft in cooler Streams; 
Or, with the Calves, thro' Paftures plays* 
And wantons all her cafy Days: v^ 

Forbear, defign no hafty Rape 
On fuch a green, untimely Grape: 
Soon ruddy Autumn will produce 
Plump Clufters, ripCr and fit to ufi: 
She now that flies fliall then purfue, ^f 

She now that's courted doat on you : 
For Age whirls on, and every Year 
It takes from Thee it adds to Her: 
Soon lAUg$i (hall foon proclaim 
Her Love, nor blufli to own her Flame : to 

Lov'd more, for flie more kindly warna 
Than fhh'e coy, or Cbrh Charms, 
So pure her Brpaft, fo fair a White, 
As in a dear and fmiling Night, 

In quiet Floods the Silver Moon x% 

Or Cretan Gygis never (hone : 
Who, plac'd among the Maids, defiea 
A skilful Stranger's prying EjesLi * 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






54 ODE VI- L»B. IL 

So fmooth his doubtful Looks appear. 

So loofe, lb Womaniih hk Hair. 3^ 

ODE VI. ToSEftiuivs. 
pehg to go wfo^Sp^nwhi Ai^uftus agalnft thc: 
' Canubrians, He wipes for a quiet Retreat im> 
bis Old Age. 

''^Epiimius that muft ftem the ikifit 
And go with me to diftaM 8fm.% 
To fierce OmtuMnns iktct broke. 
\s jet unkarn'd to bear our Yolce : 
jAnd Syrtes Sands, wkeM tfa'Ooeao roirf» t 

Und rowliog Waves wa(h fwarthy Mtmi 
May Ttiuf^s W^Us. the IRtfim Sett, 
Afford my Age « (afe Retreat, 
^b! there, now tir'd with Wars and Seaf» 
May I enjoy a happy Eafc! «> 

If Fate denies this fmall Dt&x, 
My hally fteps (hall Toon retire 
Where fmooth GslefMs cuts its Way; 
^Around wkofe Banks white Fleeces pky, 
And felt VhUantus eafy Sway : 
Oh» how thoie little Baias do pleafe 
How fit for Happinefiwid Ea(e! 
Where Honey fills the Combs, and ftrivcs 
With fair Hymemt/BveeteSt Hives: 
Where Olives aowa the finiitfiil Soil, ^ M 

Yield not to the Vettafr mOyl: 
Where Springs are long, «ftd Winter's naii,^ 
Nor hoary Froft deforms tiie Field $ 
Where Bacchtts friendlv Mountains fpread» 
And jllmon rears hfs fruitful Headi 2% 

Where choice^ Grapes in <9tffters tfirkie* 
Nor envy the lahmim Viikrc 



I 



Tlufe 
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OPE Vil. Li».IL fs 

The& happ7 Setts muft m rtpAre, 

There you and I, dc^ Frkod* muft £?^ 

^riH Death's approactdng Haodf iurpriaBr^ jo 

And dofSe thy Poet Homm £y«ii 

Then you a little Tomb IhaU rear, 

Aod cool my Alhfs with m fkm Teas^ 

ODE VII. . 
A JFekome to hit Friend Pompey*. 

DEar Vmfiy, that haft ofiteo try'd, 
Whilft once we fought on Ikutm ide* 
How near pale Death rou^ Wan attends^ 
What Genius now hath feot thee home» 
And who reftor'd thee back lo Rmu 3 

':Bofnf<tyt the beft of all my Fricods? 

With whom» in Mtitb 4nd Wine and Phy,^ 

Whiift fweeteft Rofcs crown'd my Be^ 

And did their fragrant OdQWV iprgd» 

I often hroak the Ucjgfiqg P«y; f^ 

The bloody War.<;, fi^?^ F|ehl» 

Ignobly having loft xny Shield^ 

With thee I fiiw, fecure fern l^oiin4. i \ * ( 

I faw the flight, when haughty PMHidr i ^ -t <. ^ 

To Ce/Sir's ftronger V'vtt^ how'4, l| 

And bafely bit t£ hlpody Cro«Hid ; 

Me MereMfj fecur'd from Fears, 

.He kindly wrapt me up in ^git^. 

And iav'd me &om the dangeroui Figkt 

But thee the Tide bore hack to Wars: %» 



Now then rcftor'd to Eafe and Reft, 
Pay yw9 thy Thanks and promis'd Feafttji 



Now 

Digitized by Google 



f6 ODE VIIL Lib. H. 

Now tir'd with Wars, from Danger free. 

Beneath my cool and pleafiog Shade> 

On fJow'ry Beds ibpincly laid, ♦ ^T 

Enjoy the Casks defign*d for theer 

See here they (land, thefe Bowls empIoy> 

Forgetful Wine pcofufely pour, 

From largefl* Shells rich Oyntment (hoar» 

There's no Extream in real Joy ^ 30 

Who Partly twines, or Myrtle Boughs 
To grace our Mirth, and fhade our BrowsF 
Who Crowns prepares for evVy Gueft? 
Whom will the happy Dye dcfign 

The juft Difpofer of the Wine, ^ff 

And great Controuler of the Feaft? 

Let Mirth, and Joy, and Wine attend* 

I muft be road, I muft appear 

A» wild as the mad Thracians arej 

*Tu decent at the Welcome of a Friend^ 4f^ 

ODE VIII. 

To bis flrfworn Mifirefs^ 

BArintt did Revenge o'ertake '^ y 

And blaft as oft as you deceive { 
Were but one Nail, one Tooth more blael:. 
Thy Vows I would at lad believe. 

But ftill more fair, moce bright thy Face, f 

More Crowds of Lovers lock to view* 
As each faUe Oath procur'd a Grace, 

And tempted thee to prove uatrucf 



h 
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Itpofits thee to be forfworn 

By all that other Mortals fear, lo 

Th*eternal Gods, t&y Mother's Urn, 

By whirling Heav'n, and e?'ry Star: 

The merry Nymphs approve thy arts, 

And Venus fair forgives thy wiles. 
And CufiJ, iharpning flaming Darts i^ 

On bloody WhetSones, gently fmiles: 

Befides new Slaves dill flock to thee. 

And happy He that takes the chains 
And thoie that threaten to be free 

Forgive the Jilt, and fcrve again: i<f 

Thee ftiH the thrifty Father fears. 

And Mothers for their wanton Boys; 
New Brides, left you detain their Dears, 

;And rob them of their promis'd Joys. 

O D E IX. 

Hi advifetb bis Friend to grieve m more for dead 
Myftes- 

NOT always Snow and Hail and Rain 
Defcend, and beat the fruitful Plain; 
Not ruffling Storms (!ill tofs the Cafpim Fkx)di : 

Not ev'ry Month doth lazy Froft ? 

Bind up ilfjftmtnian Coafl, f 

Nor furious Srorms flill vex the groaning Woods : 

Gall'd forth by Spring's enlivening Breeze 
The Leaves return to naked Trees ; 
But you, dear Friend, dill mourn in weeping flrains 



LqH 
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Loft Myftesi when Nooii bams tte Ski©; idt 

Whca Night comes on, of whea it flies* 
Ko dwngc appcaw, thy Love and Grief remaiai : 

Yet aged t/feftar dry'd his tears, 

His grief was (hotter than his yeafTi 
Nor did he ftill his dying Son bcwaU : rf 

His Sifters, and the Ihj^m Train, 

And Friam wept, bat fmil'd again, 
Kor always moorn'd young ']^0ilus hafty fall. 

Thy foft comjAdnts at laft forbear. 

Let mirth fuccced, and f miles appear, ao 

tec's fiog, and Cdfar be our lofty Themej 

How rough Nipkates Hills obey, 

And Tfiru bound by (Uf»r^i fwsLj 
licfi furious growfi afid roob a mildar ftreani. 

The Seythlanr now, with broken Bows, ajr 

Confin'd to their own Froft and Snows, 
Have coord the raging Fury of thek Prides 

In narrow Bounds, with nimble Force, 

They ride their fierce impetuous Hoffe, 
jAnd view with longing Eyes the nitman Side. 39 

ODE X. 

A middh Stau of h^e is befi. 

WI S E they, thar, with a cautioui FeM-, 
Not always thro' the Ocean fteer. 
Nor, whilft they think tke Winds will r^ar. 
Do tbruft too near the rocky Shore : 
To tho(e that chufe the golden Mean i 

The Waves are fmooch, the Skies firene $ 
They wMt thebafinefs of the Poor's recrtflt^ 
Aad CQvy'd Houfo of the Great, 



Storms 
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Storms often vex tkn ioftj OriB» 

B^h MouDttHM fed the TiiuadBrs firoaki ib 

And lofty Towers, wbea vrinds pfcnS* 

Are ruin'd with a greater fall: 

A Bread prepared ifi ehher flame 

Or fears or hopes a cbeuige of Fate; 

'Tis 7w^ the fame fim Winter briiigsi; if 

And mdes ibi F^oft I7 pleafidg Springs: 

Tho' Fortune now contradb her brow. 

And frowns » yet 'rwifl not M be A : 

^^0i/(9 Ibmetimes Mirth purfues. 

His Harp awakes faif fleepjr KMc^ |<l 

Nor always bends his thtnnii^ Bow: 

Vflen FortQoe lends » Aaraiy Wind, 

Then fliowt brave aad prefine Mbd: 

And when with too indo^rac Gtfes 

She fwcUs too much, then fiirl thy Sails. ' a/ 

ODE XL 

lie ad^iftth his Erhnd to live merrily^ 

TI7H A T dmtcmririmh what the StfMm darei 
, Y F Mate Frifluk na objca of thy carci 

Whilft raging Floods, and Adrit^t Tide, 

Gonfi»C' their 6)i!ce^ and arms divide^ 
Secure we laugh at all the threats of War : f 

Let no concem, no etf» for life approKbi 

It lafts not long, and asks not much: 

But fee our Years do fwxfcfy move. 

Our nimble Tooth and Beaaty fades, 

Dry Age with cares virill crowd oar Heads,' 10 

And leave no Room for eafy Reft and Love : 

Spring Flowers not always equal beautfcs wear; 
Nor Moons with equal Beams appear 
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As when at full they brightly (hin'dj 
Thea why (hoald yoa difturb your Mind, tf 

So much too narrow for cternai Carc^ 

Why, underneath a pleafing Myrtle fliade» 

On flow'ry Banks fupincly laid. 

Are we fo Qow to fpcod a Dayf 

And, whilft grey Hairi are aown'd with Rofc xo 

Or odorous Oyl our Heads p'erflows. 
Drink all our troubles and our cares away ? 

Brisk Bacchus foon will fordid cares refine, 
And make dull MelandwUy fhine; 
What Boy waits there, what Boy, to bring tST 

Some cooler ftieanw from yonder Spring, 

To quench the fury of my flaming Wine ? 

What ready Servant waits to call my Mifs, 

And who coy Ijdt will entice? 

Bid Lydi come, we are in haftej 3^ 

Bid Lyde come, her Harp prepare, 

Like Spmans loofely bind her Hair; 
For Love may ebb, and then her time is paft. 

ODE XII. 7<> MiECENAS. 

Wars and Battels are not a SubjeSfitfor bis Mufc^ 
but Love and Lycimnia he canfing. 

THE ftout Numantines lingring fall. 
The "Ramms Stourgi dire Hann'tbak 
No more, my learned Lord, require, 
No more the rough Sicilian Flood 
Dy*d deep with Carthaginian blood, f 

. To fit to the foft meafures of the Jj/u : 



Nor 
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^or Centaurs eager to engage. 
Nor fierce Hjfldus drunkea rage^ 
Nor Giants, tam'd by Htrcuks, 
Who dar'd to reach old Satttrn's Crowii» i^ 

Who dar'd .to ilorm his (hining Throiie» 
And break the qdiet of eternal Eafe^ 

And you, my Lord, with equal flights,' 
Great Cdfar^s Wara and conqu'riog Fights 
Shall better tell in lading Profe^ JJ^ 

And how in triumph Cdfar led 
The Perfian and the haughty MeJt, 
And fcatter'd Slavery midft his threatning Foes: 

My Mure1)ids me imploy my Verfe, 
And foft I^cimnia's Songs rebearfei Z9 

She bids me all her charms improft, 
Her taking air, her fhining eyes. 
By Nature fitted to furprize ; 
And Mind M faithful to thy mutual Love: 

Lycimnia fair, the Pride of Rome, 15* 

How well her charms and arcs become! 
How movingly her beauty pleads. 
When toying fbe and richly dreft. 
At Great Di4o«'s folemn Feaft, 
Bej;ias the Dance, and leads the beauteous Maids! 33 

For what Acbemenes poHell, 
And for the Wealth of all the Ead. 
Would you, my Lord, exchange your Fair? 
Would you, my Lord, for all the Gold 
The duft Arabitms Houles hold, 31* 

Exchange one braid of fweet Lycmmf^i Hiir? 

P When* 
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WheQ*e*er her Head (he gently movess 
To take the earned of her Lovcs» 
A balmy Kifsj or elfe denies 
With eafie forwardness which (hows 4* 

That (he is more content to lofe 
Than he that begs to win the Prise ; 
Or when (he runs to fnatch an eager Rifs. 

ODE XIIL 

Upon a Tree that was like to fall upon bsm as be 
was walking in his Field. 

A Fatal Star did then command 
The Skies, and guide Us impious hand 
Who planted thee, to the di(grace 
Of 'fl Farm, and ruin of his Race: 
'Tis certain he his Father kill'd» ]^ 

He (lew, and fed upon his Child \ 
He dabb'd bis Frieod before his Cod» 
And dain'd the Image with his blood : 
To him MedttCs arts were known, 
The whole World's Sins he made his own* iC 

Who firft difgrac'd my Field with thee. 
Thou impious Stock, thou curted Tree, 
Thou curfed Tree, whole hafty fall 
Dcfign'd thy Matter's Funeral : 

What each (hould fly is feldom known, if 

We unprovided are undone: 
The Waves that fmm round ThrMum Shores^ 
Are dreaded by the fwarthy Moorst 
They think cold Death doth ufe to trace . 'y 

The Snow and frozen Hills of Jbract^ >i6 

Nor fear it from a warmer place ; \ 

The V^mM dreads the Darts, the Forcei 
And fon(]uering nights of Parthi/in Horfei 



The 
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*l^he I^man Chams the Tttrthian fearf» 
"I^exr fteady Troops, and weighty Spears ; a^ 

Vee Death, when arm*d with a Difeaie> 
¥'roixi other Parts wiU rudely feizci 
She comes uolttok'd for, fweepsaway 
XJnthinkJiig Natioaa in ft Day» 
And huddles up her eaiie Prey : 
Ho^v near had I, how nearly (eea 
*rhc Kingdom of the fwarthy Queen F 
Judge JEacnsy the ftory'd Grore, 
The Seat of Piety and Lovt : 

Aad Sapphoi who in humble Straioi a^ 

Of her baie Covatry-men complains* 
In fweeteft Tunes proclaims her Love« 
But mourns at her Reproach abofc : 
jtlcAUi too, whoie golden Strings 
With manlier Strokes found greater thtngti i^« 

IBc tells the Dangers and the Fears 
Of Flights, of Sailing, and of Wars: 
With filent rev'rence Ghofts admire 
The wondrous fury of his Lyre: 
The vulgar Shades throng moft to hear >4^ 

Of Kings deposed, of feats of War, 
Aad drink them wir-b a greedy £ar: 
1^0 wonder this HeU's furious Guard, 
With filent wonder, ftood and heard; 
His Ears lay down, and, whilft he piay'd» ^# 

A hollow Grin his Joy betrayed : 
Kg hifs was heard, the Furies Snakea 
Xs^ hufht, and quiet on their Necks : 
Delight did torn ftunethtus fcixe. 
The Sound deceiv'd him into ea&i ^m 

I And Tamtihis felt foft repofe, ^ 

j Unheeded now the bendiag Boughs C 

Hang o'er his Lijps, and Water flows: 3 

Da Nor 
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Mor did the fierce Orm care 

To hant bis Ljoa, or hia flying Bear. ^^ 

ODE XIV. 
Life isfoorty and Death unavoidable. 

IE whirling Year, Ah Friend! the whirling Year 
Rouls on apace I 
And fbon (hall Wrinkles plough thy wither'd Face: 

In vain yqu wafte your pious Breath, 

No Prayers can ftay, no Vows defer f 

The fwift approach of Age, and conqu'ring Death : 

No, tho' ten thoubnd Otfn fiain'd his Shrines 

With facrcd Blood, 
Siiouldd thou appeafe th' inexorable God: 

He opens, and he (huts the Grave ; ^ lO 

Girjm*% triple Soul confines. 
And ftubborn Gyges with the Stygian Wave : 

That fatal Wave that muft be pafsM by alU 
The Rich, the Poor, 

Arc doom*d alike to view the Siygiaa Shore : if 

The Knaves and Fools, the Wi(ie and Juft, 
The Kings as well as Clowns muft falJi 

And undifiingoifii'd lie with meaner DuU: 

In vain we all retreat from dangerous War, 

And live in ea(e; io 

In vain we (hua the rage of angry Seas : 
The burning Fevers Autumn brings, 
, In vain we fly, and idly iesa 
The Plagues that South- Winds bear on fickly WiDgs: 



For 
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IPor all the Stygian Waves are doom'd to pais, if 

We all mud gp 
And view Coitus wandring Streams below: 
We all muft fee the lading Chains 
That hold curft Danaus has Race, 
Wind Sifyfhut condcron'd to eq,dlefs Pains: yo^ 

Thy Children mud be Ie£t, thy Lands and Hocfe, 

Thy plcafing Wife, 
That happy Comfort and Delight of Lite ; 

Of ail the Trees thy hands rcftor'd, . 

None but the C^fnfs hated boughs. 3^f 

Shall follow their (bort-liv'd decaying Lord ;. 

The Wines you keep fo dofe thy worthier Heir 

Shall foonpoHeis. 
'^d wade midd wanton Luxury and Eafi; 

Much nobler Wine the fquandriog Youth 4* 

Shall fpill, and codlier Feads preparer 
Than ever pleasUa pamper 'd Abbot's Tootk 



ODE XV. 

On the luxury of the Age. 



O' 



iUR Squares dill rife, our Fields dcaeafe, 
' And now the Ploughs mud rud in cafe; 
New Motes are dv^ large Ponds we make 
That rival e'en the Lucrine Lake : 
Round lofty Firs weak Ivy twines, jj 

Unmarry'd Planes profuiely fpread 
A ufelefs melancholy Shade 
OVr larger Fields than marry'd Elms and Vines : 

Our Beds of Rofcs, Myrtle BowVs» . 
And all the luxury of FiowVs, 10 

E> 3 Thcfr 
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Their fruitlcfi (hades and fmells affbrd : 
- They now thofe fraitfal Grounds poifefs 
^ Whore Olives rofc with vaft incrcafc 
And with great bounty fed the former Lord: 

Thick Laurels plac'd by purling Streana* | J 

Shut out the lAirdtiyh burning Beams. 
And give us Shade to drink and phy \ 
Was this by IRomulus allow'd ? 
Was this the way pur Fathers fliow'd 
To rile to Empire, and extend our Sway? iof 

Noi then each fingle Man's Eftate 
Was fmall, the Publick Stock was great,^ 
The fuUkk Weal imploy'd their Carc^ 
^ Ko private Man prpfufely skill'd 
Did then his large Piazza's build, $f. 

*ro take cod Br eeaes of the Northern Air: 

The little Hut, their Father's Houfc 
The Laws forbad them to refufe> 
But live content in mean Aboadsi 
Eojoyning all their Shrines and Towns 30^ 

To build with new and cortly Stones, 
To grace their Country, and to pleafe their Gods« 

ODE XVI. 

7he contented Man the mojl hafpy; 

FOR Eafe the Seaman asks the Gods, 
When tofs'd in the Bg^an Floods y 
When darknefs fpreads to heighten fears> 
And not one friendly Star appears; 



For Eafe the warlike T^kracians plead. 
The Ferfim and the quiver'd M$de y 



For 
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for Ea(e« too precioss to be fold 

For coftly Gems, or bought with Gold: 

For neither Power nor Wealth cootroiil 

The (ad diforders of the Soul, lo 

Nor yet remove the Cares that Wait 

About the Pahce of the Great ; 

Bled he with little, oti whole thrifty Board 

That Salt Wi (hiaes that call'd his Father Lord \ 

Ko Texing fears his Breaft can ftize, f^ 

Nor fordid Luft will break bis eafe : 

Why thefe extended Caret, and Strife, 

And trouble for fo (hort a Life ? 

Why do we ply our Sails and Oars, 

And fondly Tifit foreign Shores? 10 

Can he that flies his Country find 

That he can leave himfelf behind? 

«< For bioefbl Care will ftill prevail, 

*« And overtake us under Sail; 

It dogs the Horfeman dofe behind, ij 

More fwift than Roes, or ftormy Wind. 

A Man contented with his preient doom 

Hates to look on for what's to come^ 

With Mirth he fweetens bitter Fate; 

There is no perfe^ happy State* |i 

The ftout Atiiiliits dy'd in hafte^ 
Long Age did old iStlmut wafte^ 
Thoie Years fwift Time denies to thee 
Perhaps his Hand (haH reach to me: 

I>4 ^OttJQJ 
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Round thee tefi tbou&nd Heifers low» 3X 

Stout Oxen bend beneath thy Plowi 

In thy gilt Coach, neigh gent^us Mares» 

Thy Purple (hines as bright as Stars; 

Around thee Wealth and Plenty wait, 

With all the luxury ef Fate: k.<^ 

A Farm as large as my Defire, 
With fome few heats oiLyrick fire,^ 
On roe hath bounteous Fate beftow'd, 
^With Pride enough to fcorn the Crowd. 

ODE XVII. 7i M^CENAS. 

Hcisrefolv*dnottofurvhe bim^ and congratulates 

his Recovery. 

WHY am I kill'd with thy Complaint? 
'Tis more than any God will grapt» 
'Tis more my Lord, than I can bear, 
That you, on whom my Hopes rely, 
' ^ That you, my great Support, (hould dye, f 

And leave thy melancholly Horttc$ here: 

Did you, my better Half, decay , 
For what ihould I, the other, flay? 
What Comfort could compofe my Mind, 
When neither whole, nor yec io dear jo 

I fhould be doom'd to linger here, 
^d feel lay worfer pact dill left behind? 

The fame black Day fhall fcizc on both,\ 
It is a 6xt and folemn Oath, 
We'll go, IVe fworn, we both will goj f^ 

Tho' you may firft. begin the Race^ 
I'll follow with a nimble pace, 
^d join you e*er you reach the Waves below. 



Did 
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Did fierce (Aimera dart her fire. 
To m^ke my frighted Soul retire. ^q 

Yet ftill I would attend your State; 
Tho' hundred-baudcd Gytu ro(e^ 
In fain (houid all his Strength oppo(e» 
9br Jaftice bids, and 'tis approTM by Fate : 

X 

I whatever Star did at my Birth prevail, 2^ 

Whether my Fate was weigh'd in Jjhit's Scale, 
Or Fatal Scorfio's beams did (bine: 
' Or Cafricom's diftorbing rays, 

I Thofe Tyrants of the Wefiem Seas, 

'Tis ftrange how much your Stars conlent with mine: %i 

FromSaturJ^s fatal influence 
yavis milder rays were your Defence^ 
He clog'd the. wings of hafty Death* 
w When thrice, with an aufpidous Voice, 

The States of Kmim proclaim'd their Joys, 3^ 

And with their own fupply'd your fading Breath: 

My Head had fdt a falling. Oak, ' 
But Vatifius did divert the flroak> 
Faunus^ the Witts kind Guardian God : 
The Shrine you vow*d the Gods prepare^ 40 

Let oflfer'd Bulls reward their Care : 
76r me a Lamb ihall ihed his meaner Blood. 

ODE XVIIL 

m ^gainfi Covetotifnefs. 

"^^Or Ivory, nor Indian Stuff, 
^^ Nor Gold adorns my gaudy Roof{ 
No Cedar Beams prcfs coftly Scone 
i From Q?^^cs of the torrid Zone, 

D 5 Where 
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Where burning Rays the Marble mouH, f 

And join the Mafs with flowing Gold: 

Nor yet have I, an Heir unknown. 

E'er iciz'd oo jittalus his Throne ; 

No honeft Clients hang my Rooms 

With Purple ftretcht on Tyr'tan Looms r I0 

But yet I make a fair pretence 

To Honefty and Innocence, 

And ftore of Wit, and thefc compleat. 

And make me fought to by the Great: 

This is my Wealth, This all my Store, if 

Content, I ask the Gods no mbrei 

Nor my great Friends: 6 bounteous Fatr, 

How happy in ray mean Eftate ! 

Days pulh on Days with equal pace. 

New Moons ftfl* hafte to tfcc Decreafe, ^^ 

But you, e'en whilft the BeH doth toll, 
'And fadly warn thy flying Soul, 
Rich Stones provide, large Piles you rcari 
Unramdful of your Sepulcher : 

Thy Moles, and thy incroaching Mounds %» 

Remove the Floods to ftreighter bounds, 
for greedy you would fcem but poor 
Confin d by Nature's narrow Shore : 
Nay mwe, you leap the facred Bounds, 
And (eize your meaner Clients Grounds^ 20 

No Fence too high, no Ditch too deep 
For wealthy Injury to leap: 
Expell'd by greedy Avarice, . 
The Wife with her dear Husband flies. 
With all her Gods, (too weak defence j| 

For poor and iojur'd Innocence, 
They {uffcr in the common harms) 
And fordid Infants in her Arms: 
Yet after all this toil and heat, 

Jhis Fraud and Treachery to be gtcatj " ^ 

The 
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The laft Retreat the Rich muft have. 

The laft and fureft, is the Grave: 

What wouldft thou more? to Swains and Lords 

An eqaal room juft Earth afibrds, 

Nor does (he take a Prince's Bones 4I 

With greater rcv'rence than a Clown's : 

Ne*e furly Charmy brib'd with Gold, 

Brings back the Conning or the Boldi 

Nor will he waft ¥rom$tbtus o*cr. 

And land him on the living Shore* f 

Proud Tantalus and all his Line, 

Tho' Kings, bis lading Chains confines 

Atid whether we his aid impbre 

Or not, he's ready dill to cafe the Poori - f4 

Free him from want, and place him on the happy Shore* 

ODE XIX. 
In Praife 0/ Bacchus. 

BO R N out by an unufual (Lage 
I faw (believe it, future Age) 
Where Bacchus taught the Nymphs a Song! 
In diftant Vales $ from ev'ry Wood 
With.prickt-up Ears the Satyrs flood, * g. 

And fmiling Fauns composed a lift'ning Throng^ 

Evoe ! new Fear difturbs my Soul, 
With troubled Joy my PafTions roul, 
Whilft fuiloftbe impetuous God: 
Evce .' fpare, mighty U&er, fpare, %o 

Urge not the violent Rage too far : 
Spare, USer, dreadful with thy angry Rod: 



Kow boldly I can ipeak thy Praifi^ 
l^chearle the ftubborn Jhfa4$s» 



• Too 
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Too fierce to bear the eafie Yoke : ijf 

Thy dreams of Wine, thy milky Springs 
And in related Numbers fing 
DifttUing Honey froip the melting Oak : 

Thy happy Bride's refulgent Hairs, 

That grace the Skies with brighter Stars h t&^ 

What Fare the impious The^an ftrook, 

How Aunt and Mother ilrangely tore 

The trampling Wolf, and rooting Bore;, 

And fierce lymrgm foiling by. bis hook-: 

« 

Indus and Gtrngn own thy fway^ i/,-^ 

:And thee the barbVous Seas obey { 
You flufhM b'er craggy Mountains lead/ . 
0*er Hills and I>ales, o'er Springs and Lakes, 
Tb« Thracian Rout, whilft harmlefs Snakes 
In innocent folds twine round each drunken Head. 30 ^ 

When impious Gi^nt&.climb*d on high. 
And dar*d to dorm tby Father's Sky i 
Thy fingle Hand fecur'd his Crown : 
You, with a Lyon's (Jreadful Jaws 
And frightful Nails, retricv'd the Caufc 3f - 

Bcdd Bhetm quetl'd, and Tay'd the falHng^Xhrone : 

Tho^-much more us'd to foft delight, . 
Unfit, unable for a Fight 
You once' were thou^t, and doom'd to Eafe : 
Yer, when your Heat and Virtue rofe, 40*^ 

What fury fciz'd your haughty Foes^ ' 
How equally incUo'd to Wars and Peace ? 



When beauteous with your gawdy Honv' 
You did from Hell's black Shades return^. 



Thcc 
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THee Cerberus faw, and fhow'd the Way i 4; 

He wag'd his tail,* grew wood'rous kind, 
He lick'd thy feet, be fawn-'d and whin'd ^ 
Sor did one Grin an impioui Ragebetiiay^ 

O D E xx: 

' He promifetb bimfilf immortal Fame*:. 

NO weak, no'commcm* Wing. ihall bear. 
My fifing Body thro' the Air^ 

Now chang'd I upward go i . < ,, 

ni grovel here on £arch no iiiore». 
More high thsn Enry^s {e!f can foar^' ^; 

I^ leave Mortality and things below : 

Not me. iiotiae».the meanly born^v 
Whom the proud Fools and haughty fcoro^^ 

Not me fliall Death controul : 
Not I, whom you I know not what» , i<fr; 

Mdonas, alK will yield to Fate : 
Nor ihall the Stygian Waves confine my Soul : 

Rough Skin a*er both my Legs is fpread* 
And fhiRing Feathers crown my Head $ 

Above Tm turn'd a Swan : i|S- 

O'er both my Hands light Plumes do fpring^ . 
My Arm is chang'd into a Wing, > 

Md now I move wiih greater fpeed than Man : 

On ftronger, and on fwifter Witigy. 

Than learns fled, I rife and fing i aO * 

A {bunding Bird 1 fbar : 
III Tee the diftant Northern Pole, 
ril fee the Sonthern Billows roul^ 
'Aud fprcad jny Wins^so'er Boffhorns groaning Shore» 
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My Songs (hall to the C^Uhian Ears, if 

And German, that conceals bis Fears' 
Of Eamm Troops* be known : 
The Moorst ^nd in my nunaerous Vcrfi 
The Scythians skill'd, (hall Songs rehearfe : 
The Sfaniard too, and be that drinks the Rhinel ^m 

Mourn not, no friendly drops mull: fall. 
No fighs attend my Funeral, 

Thofe common Deaths may crave : 
Let no diigraceful Grief appear. 
Nor damp my Glory with a Tear : |j« 

And fpare the ufelefs Honours of a Graved 



pfi End of the Second Book. 
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The Third Book. 



DDE I. 

Not Wealth or Honour ^^ hut Peace and ^ief^ 
fiefs makes a happy Life. 

^^Egot), bcgon, I hate ye all, 

Both you great Vulgar, and you fmalls 
Nor Myftaies, Propbane, behold : 
To Boys and Maids unftain'd with 

Crimes 
The Mufes Prieft, in (acred Rhimeii ^ 
Doth unknown Songs, and wondrous Truths unfold. 

The awful Kings o'er Nations fway. 
Their Subjedts tremble and obey j 
The Kings themfclves are rul'd by Jove^ 
Who broke the Giants Pride, and won ' 16 

Eternal fafety to his Throne, 
Atii by his powVful Nod doth all things movct 

Oac 
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One Man dotfa larger Fields poffkCs, 
One ftands more fair for Offices* 

The drudging Darling of the Crowd ; i]p- 

Whilft One his Manners, or his Friends^ 
Or his obfeqoious Train commends, 
And One in Fame is greater, or in Blood. 

Yet eqaal Death doth Arike at all $ 
The haughty Great and humbloKSmttll* aer^ 

She ftrikes with an impartial Hand ^ 
She fhakes the vaft capacious Urn> 
And each Man's Lot muft take its turn ^ 
Thro' ev'ry Glafs (he prefies equal Sand^ 

Whikl Swords hung o'er pioud DatmcUsl ^: 

Not all the Tyrant's Sweets coutd pleaie > ; 
Not Mudck's Airs could calm his Bread : 
The black remembVance of his Faults, 
Still crowding back upon his Thoughts, 
DifturVd and rd>b'd his troubled Soul of Reft^ j^ 

But humble Quiet ne'er flfes o'er- 
The lowly Cottage of the Poor : 
The pleaHng Shade and purling Streams 
She loves to haunt, fhe loves the Plains, 
And cheers the Plough-man loos'd from Pains ' jf/ 

^^ith Hill Security, and cafy Dreams.. 

He that defires but what's enough^ 
Againft the force of Fate is Proof : 
Unftain'd he lives, and pure from Sin : 
Let violent Tcmpefts break the Woods, ^9 

And angry Whirlwinds tofs the Floods | - 

He Ml haUi Quiet, and a Calm within i : 



W 
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Let Hail his rip'niog Olivtt beat. 
Or let them fliriok with too much heat> 
His barren Field deceive his Hopes i 4f 

Or let his naked Trees complain 
Of too much Drought, or too much Rain i 
Or Froft untimely nip his rifing Crops. 

Now Hill our ilately Squares encreaft. 
The Filh will find their Ocean lefs ; f 

The Moles thrown in extend the Shore i 
The Lord, grown weary of the Land* 
l^ow builds upoi^ the Ocean's Sand, 
'And fcorns the Bounds that Nature fix*d befiore : 

But Fear, and melancholy Cares attend, St 

And where the Mafter climbs, afcend^ 
They fbon o'ertake his flying Mind : 
Born on by the fame nimble Gales, 
They prefs the Poop whcre-e'er he fails. 
And when he rides black Care fits clofp behind. Co 

Well then, fince neither Gold, nor Gain> 
Can Quiet bring, or Fears rcftrain h 
Since Purple, bright as (hioing Stars. 
Can ne'er difpel our cloudy Cares } 
Since all the Spices of the Eaft ^f 

Can never calm our troubled Bread,. 
Why ihould I madly toyl, to raiie 
On cnvy'd Pillars Palaces ? 
Why fpend my Time, and wafte my Health ? 
Why fhouid I drive to change my Field, 76 

And thofe Delights my Farm can yield. 
For larger Lands, and more difturbing Wealth ? 



ODfi{ 
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ODE II. 

Toutb mufi be bred in Wan and IVant^ and taught 
to he Religious. 

i 

LE T vigVous Boys be train'd to bear 
The ftrcights of Poverty in War \ 
Be hardly bred, improve their Force, 
And bravely gall the Parthian Horfe i 
And let the Ffrfians tremUe at his Spear : $' 

And let him live and He abroad, 
*Midft Dangers, Slaaghters, Fears, and Blood % 
fie tofs'd with all the Storms of Fate, 
And hardened up to prop the State i 
His Country £ive, and rife into a God : i^ 

Him from their Walls, when fierce in War» 
Let Tyrants Mothers view, and fear i 
And let their Brides defpairing figh, 
Ah, may not my unskilful Spoafe 
That furious Lion madly roufc, f^' 

How fierce he drives, and how our Armies fly i 

He nobly bleeds, he bravely dies. 
That falls his Country's Saaifice ; 
The flying Youth fwift Fate oVrtakcs, 
It flrikes them thro' their trembling ^cks^ 20 

And runs too faft for nimble Cowardice. 

Virtue, unlearn'd to bear the bafe ^ 

And (hameful bafile of Difgrace, 
Nor takes nor quits the tott'ring Throne^ 
As fickle Crowds (ball fmile or frown $ if 

Nor from their wav'ring Breath receives the Place ; 
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True Virtue, that unbars the Sky 
To thofe that are too brafe to die» 
Thro' wondrous Ways doth upward go» 
Scorns the bafe Earth and Crowd below ; jo 

And with a Soaring Wing llill mounts on high : 

And juft Rewards the Gods decree 
For fiiir, obedient Piety 5 
l^ot He that fcorns or feoffs his God, 
Or blabs his Myfteries abroad, jj^ 

Shall live in the &me Houfe, or fail with me i 

Oft fovi doth heedle/s Thunder throw, 
And mix the Good and Bad below : 
Bat kme Revenge (Un dalkr behind* 
Do's flowly dog the guilty Mind, ipt 

jAnd only (lays to give the iurer Blom 

ODE III. 

^e virtmofis Man fears nothing. JuaoV Speech 
amct^ tie Gvds^ in behalf of the Roman Empire^ 

[By ancthtr Hand,] 

HEr who by Principle is fway'd. 
In Truth and Judice Hill the fime. 
Is neither of the Croud' afraid, 

Tho' cifil Broils the Stare inflame i 
Nor to a haughty Tyrant's Frown will (loop^ ^. 

Nor to a raging Storm, when all the Winds are up. 

Should Nature with ConvuKions (hake, 

Struck with the fiery Bolts of fwe i 
The Boal Doom, and dreadful Crack, 

€iatMH his conftant Courage move : 10 

n 
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By Arts like theft, jflcidis fam*d in Wars, 
Was to the Gods advanc'd, and FoUttx to the Stars, 

With theCe Augufifts, Heavenly Gueft, 
Sits down, and puts the Nc£kar round : 

Theft Arts brought Bacchus to the Feaft, if, 

By Tygcrs drawn, with Godhead crown'd j 

Theft raised ^ukinus to the blefs^d Abodes 5 
When Juno fmiiing tbufr befpoke th' afTembled Gods.. 

A foreign Dame and foolifh Boy, 

Who by falft Judgment urg'd my HatCi a^ 

Confpir'd to ruin wretched IVijy, 

And haften'd its untimely Fate j 
E'er fince the Founder of that pcrjurM Houfc 
Peny'd the Gods their due, and broke his fdemn Vows^ 

I to Minerva joined my Pbw'r, jj 

To crufh that vile detefted Race 5 
Old frmtns Palace is no more. 

And Helen's fair bewitching Face ; 
My Greeks are fated with their Hrygim blood, 
Tho* Hedioi^9 Ssnotdi fo long their conquViog Arms with- 

If , i^o<A. 30- 

Here all our mutual Quarrels ceafc j 

At length the ten Years Toil is done >. 
Great Mart, my Anger ihall appeaft, 

And I accept his warlike Son : 
Here let him with immortal Beings fit, jf 

ylthNtaar crown the BowUnd grace the Realms of Ligh^ 

WhiJft he enjoys eternal Eafe, 

And Trey'i deinoIiih*d Tow'ffr 
Are parted by. the middle Seas 

From fair ItaUa*s Shores, a^. 

His exil'd Sons new Empires (hall adornj 
* loogas Flocks and Herds infak old Briam's XJnu. 

There 
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There let tbe Cattle graze and breed, 

Whild Rame her lofty TowVs (haO crown 

'With Trophies from the vanqui(h*d MeJe, 45* 

And give new Laws to Realms unknown » 

Extend her Terrors and her Glory far, 
And thro* the iubjed Worid her warlike Eagles bear. 

Where the Globe^s better half divides. 

There let them unmolefled reign, (• 

Far ts the MuUU OciMn glides, 

Bi^t ftill from Saailege abftain s 
And leave to its firil barmlefs Parent Earth 
'The bright bewitching Oar, nor give the Idol birtL 

Where Nature's utmoft Limits end, fg 

Let Fame difplay their high Renown, 

And to each Clime their Arms extend. 
The frozen Ifles, and torrid Zone ; 

Whilft Tray in deep eternal Ruins lies. 
Let Rame*8 aufpicbus State on her Foundations rife. 6cf 

Tis on thele Terms that Empire fbnds : 
Should their ambitious forward Race» 
With fuperllitious wicked Hands, 
Rebuild that mod detefted Place, 
, .Once more it fbould be fack'd, its Children bleed i 6f 
Whilft I, the Wife of Jwtt tnj conqu'iiog Greckns lead. 

Should Pkoeius, with a brazen Wall, 

Three times her haughty Tow'rs furround, 
• Jrey Ihouki three times unpity'd fall 

By Grecum Arms, and kifs the Ground s 76 

Three times the Matrons (hould lament the Skin, 
And thrice her captive Sons endure the Vigor's Chain. 

Stay, 
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Stay, Mufc ! For whither would you fly ? 

'Tis npt for your kfs lofty wing 
To reach Jvuth firm Decrees, too high yjT 

For you, an humble Maid, to fing : 
Do not the Speeches of the Gods dcbafc, 
l^or fiok the mighty Theme with low unequal Lays! 

O D E IV. 

3ri the Mufesj acknowledging their Power and 
Kindnefs. 

TTVEfceod, my Mufc, compofc a long, 

•*^ A plcafing, and a grateful Song j 

Or to the Pipe or founding Flute, 

Or gently more AfoUo's Lute : 

D'ye hear ? or airy Frenzy cheat ' f 

My Mind, well pleas'd with the Deceit ? 

I feem to hear, I feem to move 

And wander thro* the happy Grove, 

Where fmooth Springs flow, and murm'rtng Breeze 

Do*s wanton thro* the waving Trees : i^ 

In lofty VHltur'% rifing Grounds, 

Without my Nurfe Apulia's Bounds, 

When young, and tir'd with Sport and Play, 

And bound with plcafing Sleep I lay. 

Doves cover'd me with Myrtle Boughs, ij^ 

And with foft Murmurs fwceten'd my Repofe: 

A Wonder this, and firange to all 

That liv*d in fat Fermi's Vale ; 

High AchefffHtia, Banfine Groves 

Admir'd the Jcindnefs of the Doves : a^ 

Twas (Iraoge that I, 'midft thorny Brakea» 

Secure from Bears and creeping Snakes, 

Should lie fo long $ that Doves fhould ipread 

The ikred Laurel round my Head, 
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And I a Child be fafe iW Woods, af 

The Care and DarliDg of the Gods : 
Yours, Mufes, yours, I live your Care 
On Saving Hills, or coM Fr^nefiis Air: 
Or ^vhetber w^trj haJU pjeafe. 

Or wanton Ti^r lulls rae into cafe : 30 

Becaufe your Springs, your Sport, and Grov« 
Are all the dbjeds of my Love. 
When Bmus loft F^liff^$ FiikI, 
I faf^Iy fled, and fcorn'd my Shield { 
^Twas Sin to guard or to defend, 3^ 

By mortal Arms, the Mu&s Friend : 
By you, the proud Sieilian Rock 
I brav'd, and fbp'd the curfed Oak : 
Whilfl you my feeble ^ip (hall guide, 
I'll fingiy ilem the proudcft Tide i 49 

ril travel thro' the fartheft Eaft, 
Where never mortal Foot hath prefis 
Hr'ttMs inhofpitable Fkiod, 
Or Thracians drunk with Hor(es Blood, 
On Scythian Sands I'll boldly tread, 4f 

And ftoutly ice the quiver'd^Afeis: 
When CdfoTf great as all our Hopes, 
In Towns hath hid his weary Troops,' 
Ycu cheer his Soul, you (often Cares, 
And eaie the har(h fatigue of Wars : fo 

You, Kind, ioftcu^^ him how to live. 
Give good Advice, and joy to give : 
We know, we know bow mighty Jove 
I (Whofe guiding Nod rules all above, 

>Vho governs, with an equal Hand, ff 

The raging Sea, and quiet L4iiid } 
, Whofe eafy and almighty Sway 

The Gods, and Ghofts, and all obey ; ) 
* With Thunder llrook bold Titam down,' 

And beat their Fury from his Throne i 6^ 

I Wc 
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We know hoW impious Giants felt ^ 
From climbing Heav'n to deepeffc Hell : 
That horrid Troop, thofe impious Bands> 
Relying on their nam'rous Hands, 
Whilft they on Mountains climb'd on high^ 6j^ 

Spread no fmall Terror thro' the Sky i 
And (hady Pilion, riis'd above 
The high Olympus, frighted fcvi: 
But how could brawny Mimas rife, 
How large Porfhyrm*s frightful Gtjs 
jAgainft the Thunder of the Skies ? 
How bold TyfhAus aim a Stroak, 
How impious Encel dart his Oak ? 
Too weak their Force, and foon repell'd 
By Virgin faUas founding Shield : 7f 

Here Vulcan fought, 9 greedy God, 
On that (ide Matron Juno ftood $ 
And Phoebus there, a dreadful Foe, 
Still arm'd with an unerring Bow : 
Who loves to haunt the lycian Woods» 8« 

And in the pure Caftalian Floods 
Wafli his loofe Locks $ who Songs infplresy 
And 611s his Priells with ^leafing Fires, 
On Fatara and Delos Fame 

Beftows, and takes rrom both a Name. 2f 

• 
Ralh Force by its own weight muft fall. 
But pious Strength will dill prevail i 
For fuch the Gods aiTift, and blefs* 
But hate a mighty Wickednefs. 

Froud Gyges proves this fatal Truth, 50 

And hot OrMs lawlcft Youth, 
E*en Virgin Pallas fcarce could fcape 
The luftful fury of a Rape 5 
'Till her Bow reach'd him, whilft he flrovei 
With fiercer Darts than thofe of Love: ff 

The 
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Tlie Earth, on her own. Moafter thrown, 
Noiv mourns the ruin of her Son, 
She grieves that her proud Children fell. 
By Thunder ftrook, to decpcft Hell : 
llbr do hotJEtm's Flames decay, io# 

Yet cannot eat the Load away ; 
Hoc J^his Liver Vulturs tear. 
They watch as (bon as Parts appear, 
• And ftize them ftreight i the Doom was juf!, 
HeTs pudifh'd in the Seat of Luft i 10/ 

Wrath waits on Sin, three hundred Chains 
ftrithm hind in endlefi Pains. 

O D E V. 7i Augustus. 

P raffing him for enlarging their Empire^ and dtp- 
fommending CraflbsV Soldiers^ which draws on 
the Story of Rcgulas. 

TTl S Thund'ring proves that mighty yeve^ 
^ -■- With wondrous Force, rules 2l above % 
And now as mighty Anions (how 
That Cdfar is a God below \ 

&a Britijh Shores our Empire's fpread, f 

Our Arms have reach'd the haughty Mede: 
Could CraffHs Soldiers lead their Lives, 
So meanly yoak'd to barb'rous Wives ? 
Could they grow old (degenerate Race, 
Inverted Souls, and Rime^t Difgrace!) la 

In Hoftile Arms, the Meile obey. 
And fight for a Barbarian's Pay ? 
Forget their Rites, their Name, and Blood, 
Whilft y$v§ was fafe, and Rome yet ftood } 
Wife R^tdus did this prevent, ij 

He fcorn'd bafe Terms that Cartha£e fentt 

' E Nor 
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Nor would he e*cr, by his Advice. 

Tempt future Age to Cowardice : 

He knew that Virtue's Crowns would Mei 

Unlefs the Captive Youth were made ao 

Unpitj'd Preys to barbVous Foes, - "" 

And bore the Slavery they chofe. 

I faw, fiud He, our Eagles (hine. 

And bafcly fill a Punkk Shrine, 

>Vith hanging Wings our Fears upbraids ilf 

By which they were (b foon betray'd : 

I iaw how coward Armies ftood» 

And yield without a drop of blood i 

I faw when they their Arms refign'd. 

Their flavMh Hands drawn back behind^ i 30 

I faw our Free- men bound led homct 

fioiind conquered Citizens of Rmtf, 

Thefr Gates imbarr'd. they ploughed the Soil 

Which RvmMt Troops did lately fpoil: 

Redeemed perhaps, more free from fear. 3f 

More fierce they (hall return to War, 

More bold, more careful of their Fame } 

You add new lofles to your ftiame : 

Wool once infr^ed with a (lain 

Ne'er takes its native White again 1 40 

And when true Virtue falls, it lies, ' 

Prefs'd down, and never cares to rife : 

If trembling Does, when freed from SttareSi 

Will fight, then He*ll forget his Fears i 

Then He'll be ftout, who ba(ely cho(e ^ 

To truft the Treachery of his Foes : 

He, he, no doubt, will brave appear. 

And beat them in another War* 

Who(e Arms cooU tamely bear the Coids 

And Whips of domineering Lords, f^ 

Who ibid his precious Liberty 

For meaner Ufe, and fear'd to die : 
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Refolv'd far Life, he did not know 

To whicb he fmH his Safety ow^ 

His 9fimM Courage or his Fear, 5*^ 

And anix'd dilhonell Peace and War ; 

Oh (hame ! Great Carthagi! rais'd more high 

On the Di%if oe qf Dafy i 

His Wife's chafte ^1^, his pratliog Boys, 

The former Partners of hit Joys, £• 

Now grown a Slave, thrown doWn by Fitc» 

And l^lea'd from his former State. 

He (hun'd i with manly Modefly 

On Earth he caft his ftnbbom Eye, 

Whilft thus, by ftraoge Adirice, he foaght, €f 

And fix'd the wav'ring Senate's Vote s 

Then thro' his weeping Friends he ran 

In haile, a glorious banifh'd Man : 

What Cords and Wheels, what Racks and Ch»n«, 

What lingring T<Mtures for his Pans 70 

The Barbarous Hangmen made, he knew i 

And heightiiing Fame told more than true : 

Yet he his Wife and Boys remov'd, 

His hindring Friends, and all he bv'd. 

And thro' the Crowd he made his Ways 7; 

That wept, and faeg'd a longer Stay i 

As free, as if when Term was done. 

And Suits at end, he kk the Town, 

Or did from' Boiinefs and from Cares retreat 

To the cool Pkafures of a Country Scar, So 
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ODE VI. To the Romans. ^ 

He inveighs againfi the tmrruft Manners of 
bis Age* 

[By another HattJ.^ 

T TNhappy UtrnMnsl doom'd to beir 
^^ The load of your Foicbtberi Gink i 
*TiQ> by your Piety and Qut^ 

Our Shrines and Temples are rebuSt : 
You reign by bowii^ to the Gods Gominands i f 

From this your State aroie, on this your Glory ftaads. 

Your impious Land already wears 

The marks of Vteogeance from oa high* 

Feels the yet fmarting fsartUan Scars» 

And bluflies with ignoble Dye ^ lo 

"When from Mm^ifes* Arms your Squadrons fifd» 
^And Bime'% coUedled Spoils adorn'd the Vidor's Head. 

^he Buum and the Sunny Uoett 

By Sea and Land, their Forces beot» 
At once to fink the K^m/m Pow*r» i^ 

When Civil Rage the Empire rent % 
When» like a Ddoge, Vice triumphant tejgn'd. 
And a d^o'rate Race the Marriage-Rites prophan'd. 

Hence the Contagion firft began. 

And reach'd our Blood, and ftain'd our Race: ao 
The blooming Virgin, ripe fr)r Mao, 
, A tfaottfimd wanton Airs difplays i 
Thun'd to the Dance her well-uught Limbs (he ffl07es» 
And iiues her wiUng Soul with bofe inceftnoos Loves. 

The 
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The Bride her laftfiil Rake to?itef» mf 

Before her Husbnid't fiioe to tofi 
Sbt (bys not for hit drunken Fits, 
Nor in a comer taftes the Joy s 
But in her CuckbU's jydence fells her ChamM» 
And graips the Merchant's Gold* or meets the Captain's 

[Arms, 
*Twas not from liich a motly brood 
Tbofe beteer braver Rmmu came, 
Who dj'd the fspuek Seas with Blood, 

And rais'd to high their Goontrj's Pamei. 
By whom Amiocms and Fj/nims dy'd. 3f 

And Wmibdmu tam'd, and Cmlmg$ kft her Fridel 

Bnt hardy Yonths inocM to toSt 

Or ieU the Wood, or tiU the Land, 
Or turn with heavy Spades the Soil 

By a dread Mother's yoSt Gommandk ^ 

Nor ceas'd their work, 'tiU down the Azure Waye- 
SA rowPd his beatt]p Gar, and fluit the chearful Day^ 

Time akcrs aH things in his pace. 

Each Century new Vices ownat^ 
Our Fathers bore an impious Race, ^f 

And we (haD have more wicked Sons : 
Impiety ftiD gathers in its coorfe : 
The prefent Times are bad* the future wili be wodcu. 
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ODE VII. ta ASTERIA. 

He tells her that her ahfent Husband is conflaftty 
and advifeth her to ha'tje a tare af her follicUing 
Neighioftr. 

AN D why does fair Jfierk mourn ? 
And why defpair of his Return ? 
The firft Spring Winds (hall thy diear Lo? e reftore^ 
Soft Gales fiiall i^ft the ^chamuhg Youth. . 
Of conftant and unfhakeft Troth, f 

"With Wealtfa|y Lading to the Romim Shore: 

He*s driven to a diftant Coaft, 
Wbiift Winter binds the Floods with Fr6ft | 
Sleep grows a (frarigcr to his Eyes : ^ ^ 

He mourns iii mdanchoily Creeks, ]« 

V/hM failing Tears fricae on his Chedc^ 
And lengthens obt the iin^nng Night with Siglis t 

While feme firom Chki' ftrivc to move 
And draw him to another Lore i 
They tell the fury of her Fbmc i If 

They tell how mcfred in thy Ftret 
The miferable Maid exprre^, 
"And ufe^ Aftrthat trdichefous Wit can firtme: 

They tell how VbddrMh treacherous Teari 
Did urge believing frostm Fears, t# «: 

And with what hiftful Heat fhe ftrove \ ' 

What Crimes Ibe fctgn'd to biften on 
The Death of chaft 'Beiitrfiphm, 
And take (harp Vengeance for her flighted Love : 

How 
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How oetr chaft Ftkm reacli*d his Fate, %f 

And firit tbB for^ tf MF^man'f ^^fie, 
IVhilft from Hjfppolii^ he (kd i 
A thonfiod T«kt, clidfe Bflnnds IP Vk^ 
Thex'iiUdfiflfcr «9 ^Hn* to ,entiqe 
Or fright htm to defpsuring Chloif's Bed : ^ 

In Tain, ia vaiii» he V^n no more 
Than RqpM> when Winds and Waters roar ; 
Nor owns the conqueft of her £yes : 
Bat, Ffjr, taKe heed, and guard 70ur Heart, 
And let not fond JSHtnipii Art }/ 

Steal in» ^ jour unguarded SquI furprixc. 

Tho* none, with equal maolj force. 
In Mmts his Field can guide his Horfe % 
Tho* none appears fo brave in Arms i 
Tho* none with equal Art divides 4# 

The headkxfljg force of XfAw's Tides, 
Yet fcovn th^ winniog beauty of his Charms : 

Shut all yoiir Doors at Evening's Shade, 
Nor, when you hear a Serenade, 
Look down with a r^arding Eye : 4j* 

Although he vowa, and mourns his Pains, 
And calls thee cruel, and complains ; 
Be aud &iU» fmd more and more deny. 
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ODE VIII. To MiECEKAS, 

IVhom be invHes to an Emtrtairnnetft^ which be 
made for joy of his deliver anee from thi faUiftg 
Tree. 

TT7HAT I, a Batchcbr, intend, 
^^ My learned Lord, and noble Friend, 
In Mars his Caknds you admire ; 
What mean tho(e Flowers that orown my Head» 
*The Coals on green-turf Altars laid, J 

Where in fmall Cenfers thankful Sweets expire ; 

To BMcchus pleafing FeaRs I vow'd, 
And a white Goat's attoning Blood, 
When I had fcap'd the falling Oak : 
This Day, as Years run round, a Peaft iii 

Shall pierce my Casks \ and claim the bcft, 
That long (lor'd up hath drank digeding Smoak : 

Drink, drink, let num'rous Cups extend 
The Life of thy dcliver'd Friend, 
Cups iar^c as thy cxtenfive Joys : i^ 

Let watching Tapers chaft the Night, 
Till ri/ing Morn reftore the Light i 
Let Mirth attend, and bani(h Strife and Noifi. 

Forget, forget thy publick Cares, 
And take no thought for State- Afitrf, '%i 

We hear the German Troops overthrown; 
ThcMedes now hate their former Lords, 
They fight, nor yet €ipt£t our Swords j 
But fadly conquer for as with their own : 
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Our ancient Foe, the Pride df 5^4fo» %§ 

The fierce Omttiir'mn takes the Chain». 
Tho'kte. at laft he'i ferc'd to yield : 
"Fbe Vmrtbimi fly» the Uythlums now 
Their Arrows break, imftring their Bow^« 
'And anerefoyd to qoi&theiatal Field : V^ 

Negled the various tarns of State, 
The Sports of Chance, or Nods of Fate»\ 
Grown private watch not o'er A£Eurs *», 
But fmilie, and eagerly receive 
The Goods the prefent time can ^ve ;, ^ 

And.]eave behind the grave fatigue of Cares.. 

ODE IX; 

A Dialogue between Horace a$$d Lydiiu. 

[By MP. Dukcf 

H O ^ A C 1^ 

TTTHiUI I WIS welcome to your Heart, 

▼V la which ncr happier Youth had parts. 
And full of more prevailingCfaarms 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Arms i. 
r flourifli'd richer, and more blcft g 

Than th^ great Monarch of the £aft.. 

1 r D 1 -rf* • 

Whitft all thy Soul with me was fill'd*. 

Nor £ff&s did to CbU'e yiek!» 

Ji^dU the celebrated Name, 

The only Theme of Verfe and Fame,' . sav 

I'fiouri(h'd more than ihe rcnown'd,^ 

^b^ G^^ Son our t^m did fouoi.' 
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HO R }t C E. 

Me Chhe now, whom ^17 Mhk 
And cvVy Grace adbrn, fubddes } 

For whom Td'jhdly die, toTa^ if 

^dcr dearer Beautiet from the Ghive. 

LTD I A. 

Me lovely Caku dotb ^e 
With mutual Flames of Qertt^kS^f 
For whom I twice would die/ tofiV'e 
*tii$ Youth more pitdoiii ftbm the Gn^e. i# 

Whaf» if our foroner Loves retom, 
And our firft Tires again (hould burnt 
If Chhi"i\kmW6, to make way 
For the forfaken I^dis t 

LTb I A. 
Tho* he is (hioingf as at Sckr, a^ 

Conftant, and kind as he is fair ; 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea, 
,Yet I would Ti?e, would die with thee. 

O D E X. 

He tells Lyce tba$ perhaps be fiall mt always it 
able id endure her Scorn. 

DI D lyee drink cold Tima'if Fbod, 
A StythMs Bride that fed on lMood» 
Yet would you grieve to fee the kind. 
The Conftant Hwace grafp the Fhxv, 
Extended by thy cruel Door, *¥ 

Exposed to th' Fury of the native Wind. 
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Doft beir what Tax^fts beat tby G^te ? 
Hew all nifli on as arm'd ^with Fate ? 
And bow tby pleafiog Groves are toft ? 
With what fevere and piercmg Ughc lo 

The Mooo and Smtnffw gOd the Nigjbty 
Jiud glaze the fcatter'd Snow with hoary Froft T 

Tby haughty Pride and Scorn remove» 
Ingrate, and Enemy to Love i 
lAy Paffion's Tide may ebb again : i^f 

No Scythian Mother brought thee fortb> 
And harden'd by the freezing North, 
That ardent Lovers thus fhould burn in vaio> 

If all my Prayers and Gifts are weak* 
Nor Violet Paienels of my Cheek, to 

The Lover's Livery, can move 5 
If that thy Husband fcorns thy Charn)s» 
And takes a Songftrefs to his Arms, 
Can pe'er provoke thee to my firmer Love i 

O fliff as Oaks.to ^arm DeGtc, ' *S^ 

Too hard to burn in my ibft Fire, 
As fierce as Snakes on LHyam Shore f 
Tho' now-my, patient Side can bear 
Thy Door, the«Rain, and piecdng Air, 
^^et time may come when 'twillen£ro oo^nore. jo 

ODE XI. 

Ito Me£Cmjf,and his Shell, whom he^^Jres to move- 
Lyde, a^d tclh the Siory of D^oausV DauglHts^ 

SWect Umwj (for ^ogbt by y^u 
The lift'niog ^xsiQft% Amfhm drew) 
And pleafing ShttU well skill'd to taife 
. Fron^ feven ftre^'d Strings the Jweeteft Lays; 

Once 
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Once mate, bat now a Friend to Feads. f 

To cheer the Gods, and Rich-men's Gaeftf* 
Play Tones, as may provoke to hear 
Ev'n Lyd€*s coy denying Ear. f 

She, like a Colt, frisks o'er the Plato, 
A Rider hates, nor takes the Rein i iflt 

Unable yet to bear the Force 
And (Irength of the obliging Horfe : 
.You Tigers, yoa the Uft'ning Woods 
Can draw, and ftop the rapid Floods % 
Ev'n drkms thy Force confeft'd, %f 

WeU-pleas'd he lay^ and loU'd in Reft ; 
Tho' thoaland hiding Serpents fpread 
And guard around his honid Head, 
iAnd Gore foam'd round his triple Tongut^ 
He gently liften'd to thy Song : t# 

Ixion, Tytius heard below. 
And hnil'd but with a gloomy Brow : 
The leaky Tub awhile wa«dry. 
And Danaus Race ftood idly by» 

•>Vhilft thy harmonious Tunes did pleafir^ 151 

They fmil'd at their unufoal Eaic $. 
Begin fweet Lays, let Lydt hear 
What Crimes they did, what Pains they beai^. 
Tell how their Tub can nought retain, 
fat ftiU'pves fpace for idle Pain ; jo* 

How Vengeance cpmes, tho' moving flow. 
And ftrikes the guilty Souls below i 
They could (could Hell contrive a blacker Deed".! }, 
Their Husbands ftab, and fmile to fee them bleed : 
But one more worthy of the Name of Wife, ^ 

The hopes and end of every Virgin's Life, 
Her perjur'd Father bravely diJbbey'd^ 
And lives thro' future Age a glorious Maid : 
With Love and Pity in her Look, 
She wak'd her Spouic, and thus ihe ipoke^ 40 

Fiy, 
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Fly, fly, left Face ihould Celts thy Breach, 

And Sleep be kngthned into Death : 

Fly, fly, thy unezpe6bed Fate, 

My Sifters Rage, and Father's Hater 

Like LioQefles on a Steer ^ 

They grio, and tear, ab me ! they tearr 

More tender I'll not ftrike the Btowr 

Nor keep thee for a: fiercer Foe : 

Me let my Father load with Chains,. 

Join Wit and Crueky hi Pains: '^. 

Me led him (end to li^y^n Shores; 

'Mklft poys'nous Snakes, and fwarthy Mp^^^ 

For (aWng you, I'd gladly bear, 

Nor (how I'm Woman by a Tear: 

Fly, fly, dear Partner of my Bed* 5^ 

Whilft Night can hide, and Vlmm lead, 

Fly, fly, let happy Omens wait. 

And guide thee fafe thro' gkx)my Fatej 

Remember me, and o'er my GraTe- 

Write tbh in a complaining' Epitaphs ^^ 

ODE XII. 

He cpngratnlates NeobuIeV Happinefi^ whoMdi 

a defervhg Man. 

^nri S hard to be deny'd to prove 

A The foft Delights of plcafing Love %. 
*Tis hard to be deny'd to play^ 
And with fweet Wines wa(b* Cares away ^ 
Still to be toft with doubting Fear, 
Left angry Friends (hoald prove ievere. 
And with (harp Chidings wound onr Sar^ 
Yoang wanton C«t^^s Darts and Bow 
Have forc'd thy Spindle from thee now,. 
Iby Wool, and all Mi^ncM's Toils lOs 

Are charming UtM% Beauty's Spoils s. 

He 
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He li?ci tby Mind's eoatmaal Theme, 
And you can think on, sought but himt 
Iie6r0t a Youth of Manly forqp, 
None fits To well the xnaaagM Horle -p f$ 

^elkr0fhm would ftrive in vain 
To guide with ib.jenMl a Rein: 
In aU he (hows a m^nly Grace, 
•In Cuffing (lout, and f^^viftin Race, 
When his oil'd Arms have cut the Flood 9A 

Jn fwimming (Irongs he takes the Wood> 
Thro' Plains purities the flying Doe, 
And (hoots witban unening Bow^ 
Or eUe for Boars his Toils- 1^. fits. 
And takes them foamipg in h's Net9» f^f 

OiDE XliL 
To bis fk4iftm$ FoMniams. 

TDlunJ$t/Vs Spriing, ' more dear than Qla&r 
^ That bubbles thro' the rifing Grafs, 
Thee Wine'flitflild fwaeten, .CroiMsns adorn f 
* But now a wanton 'RidgUogdies 
A pious humble^criBce, jf 

Hifl flowing Blood^hSl paint the rifing Morn: 

With budding Horns he daies to ,fightf 
His Fury haftens to Delight ; 
Couragewith Love tog^ber grows 
In vain, in vain i his ^wanton Blood id 

Shall furely ikmttthf cooler Flood, 
fAnd pay the m^hty Debt bia^Mafter «wes: 

The furiousD^Star's bomiiig^Beimf 
In vain attempt thy BviDgiSlMams^ 
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la vaia they ftrflte tbf ficftid^ Deep » i f 

Yoa yield ddf^Mu! liquid BtMw 
To Oxen wearied with tho Pbw, 
And cool the thiifty ndir »f moMog Sherp: 

Yoa rank'd (hall be "knidft neUer Sprliig;i; 
And high in Fame, ynMcBtNM 69^9 ii 

The (hady Bm«i& that rifiog mwi 
Where, by greatiMqpfiw/snPHdefit ilNtdk, 
A Pai&ge opens th^o* the Rcfck, 
^ And whence thy pratling Stxttm «f ^/hl^ iflowi, 

ODE XIV. 
He refohisio be merry at Ca&f V ReUfrm^ 

^^JEfiir, who like Alndu^'Brnet 
V^ Did mfttb to bring the LMxd home. 
Bought ^ith his Death» frcAn dtftant^^ 
Is now return'd in PteKe again: 

Let Ge/sr*s Queen/ with One content, g 

With fiioas Vh*ahks' j&iGioAi (Srdebt $ 
His Sifter too* as bright in Cfaams» 
And great as G^^ iit his > Anns: 

And you, whole Smirllind MeaTeftore^ 
'With humble Modtily adore i ^«^ 

Ye finiliog Maids, yeGtrband Boys, 

And you, that tdle the Marriage Joys, 
'With Mirth falute our GoUqn^og Loftf» 
< Mor drop one inaufpictour Word 

This Day, to me a real Fdift, i^ 

Hack Cares (ballttaiUh from my Bmft; 

^ " n 
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ni feu 00 Tumuk*. fc» bo Pdof, 
Nor tiofcot Death, whiMlC«/!rM^ : 

Bo7» bring me Oyl, tod Crowiu prcptre,, 

And Wine that knew tbc MMrJian War, » 

If any Cask could hidden lye 

From wondring SfMtsm bis Eye: 

Bid fwcct IkiTS fprcad her Charms*, 

And bafte to fly into my Arms: 

Put, if tbc curfid Portw ftayi *t 

And ask thee Queftions, come awajr :. 

Now fiiowy Time hath cooPd my Rage* 

I att> not eager to engage; 

But yet I know when I was wont 

To ftorm at fuch a rude Affio«r, y^ 

Whilft Youth was warm; but Lo?c is cqU». 

And 1 can bear now I am old« 

O D E XV. 

He advifctb an, old Woman to, te modefi.. 

TH O U Wife of liyiMs the poor. 
Forbear, and toy in Love no more^ 
Confine tby Luft aiid end thy Shame, 
Nor ftrive to blaze with dying Flame: 
>low near to Death that comes but (low, f 

Now thou art ftepping down below : 
Sport not amongft the blooming M«ids#. 
But think on Ghofts, and empty Shades^ 
What fiiits with Vbdo'd in her Bboob \ 

Gray Chbrist will not thee become, lo 

A Bed is different from a Tomb: 
Thy Daughter, with a better Graces 
Thro' Wrinkles pfeugh 1^ witbcr'd Face«. 



I 
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Might Irani, aiid nge, bmk young Meo'f Doon» 

And \wafte the rdicks of her Hours s if 

\jcx K^htts Love force her to play 

Like vranton Kids i'th' heat of MMp 

I^Mcerian Wool with Purple ftain'd« 

ISTot Harps, become th^ witherVI Hiiid^ 

Xhe purple rofy Crowns difgrace so 

The earthy PaleneG of thy Facei 
And drink until the Hoglhcad's dry. 
Then fuck the drtggs, no blood wil) fly 
To thy pale Cheek, nor feftneft to thy fiya^ 



\ 



ODE XVI. 

All Tbwgi ohy GoU. 

A Tower of Draff, Gatei ftroog and b«rr^d» 
And watchful Doga fiifpickwi Goiid* 
From aeeping Night Adukercn, 
That Ibught ioiprifon'd D4M«"i fiedt 
Might have iecur'd one Maiden<>headi f 

And freed the old dcr'i^ from hit Fcati :. 

But Jw% and Vmm Iben betray'd 
The jealous Guardian of the Maid i 
They knew the way to take the Holds 
They knew the Pafs mud open lye im 

To ev'ry Hand and ev'ry Eye, 
When Jovi himfelf was Bribe, and tum'd to GoU : 

Gold loves to break through Gates and Barri» 
It is the Thunderbolt of Wars i 
Ft flies ihro' Walls, and breaks i| way : ijr 

By Gold the Ariiv Auguc fell, 
It taught the ChiUcea to sebel^ 
And made the Wife her fatal Lord betray: 

Wheo 
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Girc ftHUttends eacrtafisig Stoc^ ^ 

And cra?jng Ai|)eciic for more i 
ItecdMs, Honour of our Knights* 
How judly was ci^ Friend afraid 
To raiie his too con4>ieuoas Head, 
And ibar to lofty* and to eavy'd Heights f 3^ 

Thoft that do muidi tbemftlves deny. 
Receive more Ble^Gngs from the Sk;: 
I love a mean and fk^ Retreat; 
And naked now with hafte retire 
To Humble Tbofe who nought defire » 3.5^ 

And joyj to leave the Party of the Gficat : 

In my fconiVi Farm a gpiater Locdt 
Than if my aouded Barns were flor'd 
With an (he Hout Aff$ilim reapsi 
Than if to me FaM»t ran 40 

And rool'd in Howwg Tides of Gaim^^ 
Whilft I was poor amidft my mighty Heaps i 

A purling Spring, a fhady Grove, 
'To raife my Song, and eafy my Love, 
My Farm that ne*er deceives my Hopei» 4f 

Make me Csem happier to the Wi&» 
Tho' Boc to bafi and vulgar Eyes, 
tban he that boafts his fruitful Lify^fs Crops ; 

ThoT iio<kMrM» Bees do give 
^heir grateful tribute to my Hives ^o 

No Wines by rich Ompmim ftnt 
In my ignoble Caaks lerment ^ 
No Flocks m GtiUUk Plains grow fat : 
Yet I am free from piachiog Waot» 
And beg'd I more* «ny Loid woold graatw yjp 

And to my Winie^ e^ my Efiatet 

But 
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Bat now more fafe. and more iecurely hk&i 
Than if my HAodgrafp'd £a(l and Weft: 
He, that aslcs much, rhuff: (till WSnt tsatt^ 
Hupp;^* to whom indttl^ Hesr-* <q 

Enough, andv fpartngly bath giv'n. 
And made his Mind {froporcSea'd to his Store. 

ODE XVII. 

He advijttb his noble Friend J£ixX3S Lunias /a 

live nurrily* 

GReat Sir, from ahcient tAmm %f uogt 
As noble a Defcent, ai loogi 
<From bim, the Spring, thy gen'rottf Blood 
In undiflurbed Streamn has ilow'd % 
From him the Ltifims took their Nasie^ $ 

And fwell the Annals of ovr Fame; 
Thy generous Blood rolled nobly dowA 
From him that fiU'd the IPmmm Throne» 
Where fwoln vnth ^ain £wile litis roars» 
And wafhes fair Ji^isrir^'s Shores; to 

A Potent Scepter graced his Hand* 
And meafur'd out a wide Command.) 
Td4itttrbw furiDvs Wiiids ftall fp#^ 
The troubled Shore with nfelefs Weed, 
And fill the Woods with icatter'd Leaves, if 

Unlefs the cawing Crow deceives, 
The Crow that ftiii foretdis a Rain 
. And Storm, and never e«nivs in vain ; 
Now Pyle thy Wood, wfaiMI Ibuod abd drjr; 
To-morrow Morn a Pig (hall die, 2q 

And Wine Anil irheer tliy Slates and theo^ 
From CoWftfy Toil» ?it>d Bttikiefi free. 
And all enjoy a•tlfav^]iy'd Liberty, / 

ODE 
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ODE XVIII. Ti FAUN0S. 
Wbofe Favour and ProuSion be defires. 

Tj^Akms^ that flying Nymphs porfaes* 

^ And courts as oft as they refuic. 

If yearly Ridglings ftain thy Grove, 

If the large Bowl, the Friend of Love, 

Still flows with Wine s if Pray'rs invoke, f 

And thy old Shrines with Odors finoke. 

Defend my Fields, and funny Farm, 

And keep my tender Flocks from harm: 

Cyer graily Plains the wanton Flocks, 

The Vittige with their idle Ox, lb 

Sport o'er the Fidds, all finely dreft 

When cold DumUr doth rcftore thy Feaft: 

The Lambs midft rav'nous Wolves repofe. 

The Wood to thee fpreads raftick Boughs,. 

The Ditcher, with his counory Jog, \g 

Then finiles to Dance where once he dog. 

ODE XIX. 
A merry Ode $o his Friend, wba was a Siudene^ 

HO W many Tears divide 
Old Inubui and Codrui Rcign^ 
Who for his Country bravely dy'd. 
You icek with mighty Pain, 
There are the idle Labours of thy Brain. f 

Old Mfum you eaa derive from fewi 
And tell what mighty< Rin he had abovei 
You all the Thitm Wars can write. 
But never mind what Wine will cofl:» 

Whd 
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Who make a Feaft, and who invite» lo 

And "who a Fire prepares at Night, 
Now Winter %eadi the Fields with hoary Froft. 

A Glafs! oome» fill me to the rifing Moofi» 
To Midnight, and to Morning one } 
We'll never part while the Stars (hines iij; 

Forget thy Books, thofe idle Dreamsi 
FiU round; three Bowls, or nine, 
Are ibber Jollity's Excreams. 

! He that th' uneven Mufes loves. 

With three times three his heat improves, kv 

A ftaring Poet, rais'd hy ev'ry BowU. 
The faha Grace with th' naked two. 
Afraid of Brawls but Three albw, 
^Aod only cheer, but never heat the Soul : 

I maft be Mad, what means the Flute? if 

^ Why hangs the Pipe and fiknt Lute? 

I hate a Niggard, quickly fpread 

The fweeteft Rofes it)und my Head^ 
' Let I^eus hear the roaring Noift, 

And (he, the Neighbouring Mifs, 30 

That doth his feeble Love defpife. 
And let them pine, and envy at our Joys: 

Thee, Beauteous with thy bufliy Hair, 

And like the brighteft Evenii^ Star, 
■^ Ripe Chloe feeks with warm deiires s 35 

Whilft I, a dull expeding Fop, 
I Still linger on with lazy hope, 

\ And flowly mdt in Gfycera^t tormeating FiresJ 
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O D E XX. 

He advifetb his Friend not to firive to fart a Lover 
and Us Miftrefs. 

DOST fie what Dangers muft attend 
Thy pious Duty to thy Friends 
'Tis hard to rob a Tye«6 of her Young; 

Ah baffled, thou (halt foon retreat, . 

And, midft the (hame of a defeat, t 

Unequal Foe, confcfi her force too ftrong. 

When (he, with Fury raised, (hall move 

Thro* throngs of Youth that offer Love, 
And ftrivc to win her Heart i to icize the Fair $ 

Then (hall we fee who wins the Day, ^ Ji? 

And who (hall (eize the Beauteous Prey, 
And in Nw<ims have the gitateft (hare: 

Whilft you your winged Arrows draw. 
She whets her Teeth, and fpreads her FaW s 
Whilft he,, that muft beftow the Prize, tf 

Sits unconcern'd with gloting Eyesi 

On all around his amorous Glances fpread. 
His perfum'd, Ipofe and wanton Hair 
Permitting to the waving Air, 

As fwect as JS6nm» 9^9sGaymui. 
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ODE XXL 

Jtit premifetb Corvinus, according to his defire^ to 
€Htertain bhn wkb bis beft old Whscy and takes 
occafion tbereby tojing its Praifes^ 

{Bf Moihtr HandJ^ 

YOU, my good Caik, are of a Date 
With Gonliil MmUhs and with me^ 
Produce your charge, what'er it be« 
Or Love, or Strife, or bud Debate, 
Or gentle Seep, or Wit feitenely free. f 

On fuch a Day, for foch a Friend, 

With Maj^k Juice our Souls refine $ 
Whatever Bmbf^ may delign, 
Csrvinus bids the Scream defcend; 
Coi^mus bves to mix Phibfopfay and Wioe^ if 

• 
Wine kept old Oi/^'s Virtue warm; 

This whets the Dull, and Wit inlfiMf; 
The Grave with fpdghtiy Vigour fir^ 
And, by a never-failing Charm, 
Unlocks the Mind, and all its gay Defires. i; 

Wine with ftefli Hope the Coward dmrii 
Revives the Wretsbed^^and Undont, 
And makes the Slave Us Lord difewo : 

What Wretch, whenarm'd by B«»h»f, fears 
To meet a Warrioi'f Aim, or ftaad a Tycaat's Rrown? ii 

Let Vtnus, and the God of Wine, 

And every Grace, tpo ilbridly chafl:* 
Come, if they pleafe, and aown the Feaft : 
Our Torches and our ^Is'lhail lhine» 
!Tai we outface ti» S«n, whan riteg ton the Baft* if 

ODE 
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ODE XXII. 
He de£cat€S bis Pine io Diana. 

KIND Guardian of my Hills and Grove, 
■ Wha thrice implor'd doft hear, and favc 
The teeming Women from the Grave, 
Great here on Earth, in Hell, and great Above. 

This Tree be thine, that long hath Hood f 

To (hade my Hoafe; as Years roul round, 
A Boar, that aims a fide-ways wound, 
Shall Yearly (bin the Think with offered Blood. 

ODE XXIII. 
Innocence fhafes Heaven mwe than Sacrifice. 

JOL Fat and codly Sacrifice 
Is not the wdcom'ft Tribute to the Skies, 
They're more delighted with the fmall ezpence 

Of Honefty and Innocence. 

Let ruftick ThydiU prepare $ 

At each new Moon an humble Pray'r* 

And at h^ old Kenans Shrine 

Four one fmall bowl of Country Wine, 
Aod (lain their Altars with a greedy Swine ^ 

No fcorching Winds (hall blaft her Fruit* lo 

Her Corn be free from barren fmut i 

Nor let her darling Children fear 
The (hivVing Agues of the dying Year. 

The Sacrifice Mamtm Pato'es fieedf 

Or Snowy Algybm'% coU Mountains breed, if 
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*Midft fra'itfiil Oaks, a pampered Beaft. 
Shall dain the Axes of the Pricft : 
But why Ihould you profufdy try 
With flaughter'd Flocks to bribe the Sky^ 

Since Myrtle Crowns, and from the neighbouring Flood ao 
Few fprinkled drops (ball pleafe the God 

More than whole Rivers of their o&t'd Blood ? 
If, with an unpolluted Hand, 

Which neither Blood nor wicked Arts have ftain'd, 

A little-Meal and Sale you bring, ij;^ 

'Twill prove a more prevailing Offering v 

Than all the Spices of the Eadern King. ^ 

ODE XXIV. 

Xlothingca^^fecure a Man from Diotb^ andCovttoftf- 
ncfs is the Root ofM Evil. 

X HoDgh you had all the Spice and Gold 
jtrahtA fweats, and the rich Indies holdi 
Tho* you extend your Palaces 
O'er the Tyrrhine, and Vwtick Seas; 

when ftrong Neceffiry f 

Shall fix^her Adamantine Hooks on thee, 
When (he (hall drag away 
The trembling melancholy Prey, 
Not all thy Wealth (hall iave 
Thy Mind from Fear, or Body from the Grave, * lo 

Happier the wand'ring S^thtMns live, 
Who all their Houfe in one fmall Waggon drive, 

Where ao unequal Bounds 
Do parcel oyt the Land in private Grounds, 
The Gorn grows freely for the common Good; \f 

And when one Year their Fields they plow*d > 

' F They 
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110 ODE XXm Lib. lit. 

They fit at Etfe, whilft otban toH. 
Andcqoalpiiasiiuoare.thcpttblick Soil 

Thpre a)l the Cups, the Step-dames Handrprefefit ^^ 
^to unfufpeding Heic«, are innocent: -iS 

No Wife coqficliDg^ on her PowV, 
Or rich Gallant, ufarps her Htt^band'k PowV % 

Non^. there a lawkG fveay pretends. 
Her Portion is the Virtue of her Fri^nds,^ 

And cautioof Modeft)F if 

That cfefer draws the. M^age tye,. 
They fear to fin, or filming doom'd to dye; 

He that would piixo his Qnntry'^. good^ 
And ftop the IfQie q£ our CiviLQlood i 
He that would ftand in Bra{^ as fix'das I^tA * ^ 

fie nam'dtbt^Eatfatr 06 tbt Siate«; 

Let him reftrain this brutal Rage: 

A glof ipMs Man in future Age ! 
Since envious we defpife 

Virtue when pre(ent,. wh^n it Sies ^f 

Stand and gaze a&<^ it with longing Ey.e^! 

But fad Complaiots are vaiiv. 
Vice only yields to Pain, 
Her Sword (kn€t Juftice needs mull draw» 
And cut it ofiF by necefTaty I^aw i 40 

And what are. Laws ? State. Pageaptry ! 

Unlefs obey'd 
With the fame Rev'rence they were madcw 
Unkis out Manners aod the Rules agree! 

The Merchants dare to cut the Une» 
Where Beams fi:ill boil the Metal ia thp Mine; 
Nor can the frigid Coafi:,. 
Kat lyet bound up with hsy Frofty 
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Nor all tha Snow and Northern Ice, 
E^er cool the Sailer's flaming Avmcc} fo 

In feeble Ships they dare to ride 

And boldly ftem the bighefl Tide, 
When fcarce three Inches them and Death divide i 

For Poverty, that great dilgrace» 

Still drives them on the vicious Race ; ff 

Whilft Virtue's Paths» that lead on high, 

tJQtrod ^nd unfrequented He, 
Few think it worth their while to climb the Sky. 

To yw*s great Shrine let ^mans bring 

Their Wealth, a grateful OflTcring : ^o 

For tbofe that t|ius their IVeafures fpend, 

Juft Bleflings crown, and joyful Shouts attend; 
Or in the Neighb'ring Flood 

Let's caft our Jewek and our Gold, 

For wbicb we have our Virtue fold, 6^' 

Oir Gold» the dear-bought canfe of all our Blood : 

Wealth, form'd near Hell, when here on Earth 
Brings- up the^ur&d Region of its Birch. 

If we repent, and* hate the Crimes 
And Follies of our own aad> Fathers times, j^o 

We muft root out the very Seeds of Sin. 
And plant new Virtue in; 
The Soil is (oft, and if manur'd with cace» 

And manly Arts, may bear 
A fruitfiilrCrop,^ Virtue may (proat ag»n, yf 

And with a vaft enaeaie mwaind the TiHer's pain. 

Our Nobles Sons with aa unequal force 

Now fcarce can fit the maoo^'d Honfe, 
They hate the Ring^ nor dars t» ridctfe QamCs: 

But Casds*^ unlawful Dic«» > $q 

And all the myfterio^of Vjoo 

' F » That 
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Jhat Greed e'er taught, or Rme improved, they know. . 

For thefc they nobler Deeds forego; 

Thefe are their Arts, their chief Delights, 
I'he Pleafures of their Days, and Study of their Nights, ^5; 

Mean while their per jur'd Fathers cheat, 
X}row gray in bafe Oppreflion, and Deceiti 

To their beft Friends their Oaths are Snares, 

Wbilft, at the vaft Expence , 

Of Honefty and Innocence, 9* 

They heap up Wealth for their unworthy Heirs. 
JTheir Stores encreafe, and yet, I know not what, 
Still they do fometbing want, 

Which neither Pains can get, nor Heav*o can grant,^ 
To fwell their narrow to a full Eftate. 95* 

ODE XXV. r^ Bacchus. 

He, ieittg infpired by Bacchus, // enabled to Jpeai 

g]reat and extraordinary things <?/C«far. 

[Bytrnther Hand.] 

OD of Wine, rcfiftlefs PowV, 
Wbiclher will you hurry me. 
Full of the Deity, 
Tranfported with a Rage unfclt before? / 

Whither, whither muft I rove? ^ 

To what wild Cave, what diftant Grove? 
Where iing of CAfar*& high Renown, 
His deathlefs Glory, ftarry Crown ? ^ 

How, with aiTembled Gods above. 

He fits majeftick down, 10 

And di^tes ^ge Advice to Jove. 

6ive me a Theme that's great and OfiW, 
Untoucb'd by any other Mule. 

See! 
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See t lee! through HiUs and txzQu of Snow 

The BacchMud diihaded (Irays, rf ; 

Whilft all the God her Frenfy does infufir: 
Hpv^ wild (he looks! How fwiftly (he lurFcjs 
H$ims^ and Rhotbpe, tod Thraci! 

Thus mad^ thai wild. 
Through Woods and Shores rd-pafs* xo 

With rage and wonder fill'd. 
God of the Virgin firantick Train! 

Whoie Hands the thrilling Javlin throw } 
I (corn what's homaoy mean, and low» 
Nor will attempt a mortal Strain : a 5^ 

All other Pleafures I fcwgoe.. 
Nor aoj Danger fear, 

To follow, iu^h a God as you^ 
Who OD your God-like Brow the dufler*d Garland wear. 

^ O.D E XXVI. 

Now being gr§vm OUf bt Mds fsnwel to Love^ 

ON C E I was gay, and great in Charm t, 
Soccefs Hill waited on my Armi,. 
laJTifms Battels bravely ftoot, 
I fbught, and conquer'd when I fought : 
But now my Arms and wanton Lyre, f^ 

'Who(e Tunes could (pread Harmonious Fire» 
Who(e moving ftroaks could foon impart . 
Soft Wiihes to the tender Heart, 
1^ Torches, Leavers, Darts and Bows, . 
Tmt broke the Doors that did oppo(e, . 10., 

That did all obftades remove 
Which hiader'd my purfuit of Love« , 
In Vemts Shrine unheeded lie 
With all my Love's Artillery: 

Gwt Godde(s, who o'er C^ffw/.reigns. . i^ . 

And fcorching Mmfhh burning Plains, . 

? 3 Lft 
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Let coy fto3 fcornful Chke know 

Tbe fiiry of thy Ovid's Bowi 

And let her finart for her 4ifilain« * 

Eoflame lier Bread, ^d I ihall lore agftto • %6 

ODE XXVU. To Galatea. 

Hi difcouragetb herfmm going to Sea^ ly wba$ 
kapptn^d to £uro|MU 
[S^ tmothw HmS.] 
T E T the ill-boding noific Jay 
•" Salute the Guilty on their Way 5 
Let Foxes, as they pafs along, 
And Wolves accoft them, big with TouQg« 

Let Snakes, as fwift as Airg^s, thwart f 

The Road, and make their Horfes ilart { 
But you no Guilr. «o Qaager kfij^W, 

,Why fhould I be concern'd for you? 

1*11 fummon from the fiaftern Skies 

The Crow, e'er to the Fenns he flics 1 lo 

And bid him change his croaking Strain,' 

And not forebode or Wind or R^n, 

May Gdatea happy be. 

And kindly ftill remember me ! ' 

May no rude Pye, or Ipcklefs Crow> ij 

Bbde ill Sttccefs, wherc-eTer you go ! 

But fee ! Ormh letting fltar 

Portends a mighty Tempeft near; 

Too well the raging Seas I know. 

And what the adverfi Winds can do« ii 
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May thoie I hate afoeiMl tfaeir Ship, 
When Southern Blafts infeft the t>epb 
When gloomy Waves begin to roar,^ 
And daih againft the trembliqg Shore ! 

Wheooa the Dull BMrt;^ rode, Xf 

Not knowing that fhc preft a Go^. 
Breathlefi and pale the Dame /hrvey'd 
The Main, where rolling Menflers play'd. 

Lately (he rang'd the flow'ry Mead, 

And w^v'd new Garlands for f^c Head ^ |# 

Now all the Scene that greet) her tytt,. 

Is boondleis Seas, «iid ftany Skies. 

Arriv'd upon the Oitm Coaft, 

Whofe Shores a hundred Cities boaft^ 

Mad with defpair, (he cr/d, A^iea ^ 

Mf Father, and my Virtue too ! 

Where am U wretched and undone ) 

And can a fingle Death attone 

The lofs of Honour and of Shame ^ 

Or am I pure, and this a Dream ? 40 

Is St a vain Delufion 6nt 
From HeU, and I Hill Innocent > 
Could I the Meads and Flow'rs fdriake; 
To fwim upon a Moniler's \mckl 

Had I that Bull this fltoftiett here, 4f 

Uh fle(h I cotdd to pieces tear. 
And break his horns, by rage ibfpir'd } 
And ipoil the Form I once admir'd. 

Thus from my Fathers Realms I fly ! 
Dare to do illi bot date not die ! 5d 

F 4 fleas 
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iitf ODE XXVII. Lib. III. j 

Hear me» fome kind propitioas PowV, ; 

Let fome wild Beaft this Wretch devour. 

Expofe my lively Form a Prey 

To Tygers. as they . range this Way* 

When Hunger prompts them to their Food, f^ 

Ere they have ftain'd their Jaws with Biood. 

Make hade to die^ unhappy Maid ! 

Thy Father will thy aimes upbraid i 

This Girdle and yon bending T^ee ^ j 

Will foon conclude thy Deftiny : ^ j 

Or from the(e Rocks rufh headlong dbwn^ 
And in the raging Ocean drown i 
Yourfelf from Shame and Bondage Ave, 
H^w can a Princefs be a Slave ? 

Venus and CupiJ, as the Dame ^^ 

Thus mourn'd, to herafTiftance camei 
The Boy his Bow unbent, the Queea 
Of Beauty all in fmiles was feen. 

A while (he rally'd with the Fair; 
Then thus at laft, fond Maid ! forbear jq 

Thy Rage, and give thy Paflion o*ers 
. This bated Bull is io thy pow'r. 

Forget thy Sighs, a'l^ think of Love j 

Tis great to be the Wife of y^vi: 

The World's beft part fhall fpeak thy Fame, jm 

And be difiinguilb'd by thy Name. 



f? 
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ODE XXVIII. Lib. in. 117 

ODE XXVIII. 
To Lyde, on NeptuneV Fejlival. 

WHAT (hould I do at Nefitsm's Fcaft. 
What better (houU my Thought! employ, v 
What (hoald I do bat treat my Gueft» 
And (how the greatncfi of my Joy? 
Wine, Lydi, Wine; fcorn fober Seoft. f 

My Bowl is firong, and that wiU make a weat defence» 

Doll ice how Jialf the day is paft? ^ 

And yet, as if Wing'd Time would (by* 

Yoo dill the precious Minutes wafte i 

And lead t^e on with (low delay. lo^ 

' Wine, Lydi, Wine 5 to raife my flame. 
Old laHy Wine, and feal'd with BiMms's Name^ 

in fing great Nipt$me bound by Rocki, 
111 fmg the NereiJs Sea-green Hair i 
And how th<5y fit, and fpread their Locka i; ; 

To tempt the greedy Mariner : 
You to your Harp LMiwut fing. 
And CjnthHCi Arrows fhot from an unerring Sodng^ 

Both her who drawn my murm'ring Doves 
To Vafhos guide) with filkeo Strings, xq. 

While CufUi wait, and wanton Loves 
Fan their warm Mother with their Wings t- 
JufI Songs and Thanks fhall praife the Nightr 
For.Ung'ring long, and givuig fpace for gay Delight; 



Ff ODE 
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ODE XXIX. 

He invlttt Mecenas to an EvterttunmeitK 



I 



MY aobk Ur<) of Royal Blood. 
That from the Jkfum Mooarck Bow*i» 
I have a Cask qe V pierc'4 ba&f« } 
Mj Garlands wr«Hh'<i, my Growna are I8iade> 
My Rofo rlqck'd t9 grac« thy Head* f 

As fidr and fweet ai e'er fnniftt bore. 

Make bafte, my Loidi and bocak away 

From aU the Shacklas of delay, 

From watry Hhur*^ Fif Us retreat : 

Let not low JSfitk dkligbr, io 

^ Nor )ac bqr Vaks detain thy (gibty 
Or Parricide Te/e^Miy/ hit Seat. 

From thy di%a(liog Pieiity flyt 
Thy Palace leaf e, that raoums on bigb^ 
And hides her Head in bending C1qu^» ij^ 

Admire no more ^bot quickly come) 
Tbe Wealth, the Noi(f» ap4 Smoak of Vim^ 
That happy Manfion of our future God«» 

Changes have often pleaa^di the Great*. 
And in a CfU a homely Traal» aa 

But fwfci and good, nnd cleanly drcfk, 
Tho* no rich Hangings grace ti^e Rooenv 
01 P«rple wroug^ in 'tytm Lqqws. ■ ' ^ 

Have fmooth'd a careful Brow, and calmed a troubled Bread. 

The Dog^s and Lion'ii fory rife» if i 

,Vith doubled Beams they fcorch the Skies ^ ' . 



The 
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ODE XKtX. Lib* in. it^ 

The Swains retire to inid*d«y Drettfks: 
The bleating Flockr avoid the Heat, 
And to the Springs and Shades retfeit) 
'And not one breath of Ak carles o'er the Stfeatt^. 3» , 

Whilft you (fall watch the turns of Fate, 
The Careful Guardian of our State; 
Intent on what the MeJf prepares t 
'What leads the quircr'd Tufitn forth, 
^hat moves the BnHrim, and the IflMdn f5 

^e the diflra^ng Objeds of th]r Ottet. 

Future Events wife Providence 
Hath hid in Night from huimo ilAfl^» 
^o narrow kmnd^ iMir Search coafbiMt 
And laughs to fee proud MtAtils tVy 4^ 

To fathom deep Erernirf 
With the (hort Line ind Plumttttt df theif Wx^. 

Thofi Joys the prefent Hours produce* 
Take thankfallf, my Lord, attd ofe ^ 
All other things like Rivera floi^, 4f 

In their own Channels tbro' the Miih^ 
They fall into the '^ean Main, 
And blcfs the Country ai they go: 
%hen Rain hath fMi the quiet AopcK ' 

Whilft neighboring Mountains all around gk 

Are fiird, and ecSo tfvith the S6Ufid, 
They whirl the eattA Rockj Am} Woods^ 
And drown the grtywing Labours of the 1^6W< 

lie's Mafter of himfelfafeh^ 

He lives, that makes each Xhj hb OWA: |^ 

He lives, that can diftin^ly fay 
1^ is enougbf for I have liv'd To^y :. 

Lat 
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Let Jofvt to- morrow fmiliog rife. 
Or let dark Clouds fpread o'er the Skiei : 
He cannot make the Pleafures void, ^ 

Nor fbwer the Sweets I have enjoy'd. 
Nor call that back which winged Hours have bom away. 

Still Fortune plays at faft and loofe» 
And dill malicioufly jocoie» 

Her auel Sport fhe urges on i ^ 

JfcJow fmiles on me, on me beftows. 
And then upon another throws 
Vaft heaps of Wealth, and takes them back as foon. 

Whene'er (he days with what fhe brings 
I'm pleas'd, but when (he ihakes her Wings, J^ 

\ fireigbt refign my juft pretence \ 
1 give her back her fading Gold : 
My felf I in my Virtue fold. 
And Hve content with Wan(, and Innocence. 

When fpreading Sails rough Tempefts tear, 75- 

.1 make no lamentable Prayer : 
I do not bargain with the Gods» 
Nor offer cdftly Saaifice 
To five my precious Tprlm Dyes 
From adding Riches to the greedy Floods^ So 

^ 2'en 'mtdft thefe Storms 111 fifcly ride. 
My Bark (hall fiem the higheft Tide ^ 
Tho' TemK^fts tpfi, and th' Ocean raves» 
Ctifiw (hall gather gentle Gales, 
And 'BqUhx fill my fjpreading Sails, %$ 

And bear me fife tbo' the Mguok Waves. 



^^ 
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ODE XXX. Lib; III. ixr 

ODE XXX. 

He promifetb himfelf Eternity. 

'HpIS fini(h'd4 I have rats'd a Monument 

-L More ftrong than Brais, and of a vaft atent; 
Kigber than Egfpt'% ftatdteft Pyramid, 
That coftly Monument of Kingly Prid^i , ' 
As high. 99 Hea?'n the Top> as Earth -the 'Bafis wide; 
Which eating Showers, nor North-wind's feeble Bhifti 
N^r whirling Time, nor flight of Years can waftev 
Whole HfiTAct fhall not die, his Songs (hall iavo , 
The greatcii Portion froni the greiedy Grave : 
Scil ficOi III grow, M greeo^in fiitura P^aiie, i^ 

Till Time is loft, and Romt it filf decays : 
Till tbe Ghief-Prieft and (ikot Maid no snoc» 
A&end the Capitol, and Jove adore.* 
yf here violent Anfid roub thro' hnmble Plains, * ' 
And where fcorch'd Dtuinus rul'd the lab'ring Swains, if 
There (hall my Fame refound, there all (hall ay 
'Twas'I, the great Irom mean dcfdent, 'twas. I 
That firft did dare to bind the Greemn Soog^ , 
And unknown Numbers in the Mfiman Tongue : 
Mu(e, take thy Merits due, and proiidly raKe i» 

Thy Head, and gladly aown my Brows with Bays. 

Jjfe End pf tbe Third Book. 
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The Fourth Book. 



M> 



O D E I. To Vekxj*. 

I. He is mw grwwn M Mud imfit ftr Ltm* 

' X. Dtfires her to gp and vifit Toung Pau- 

lus. |. Ttt bt fiiU tbmks m bk hv$fy 

Boy Ligurine. 

ONG internipted War 
Tbou, V^HSi doft again fciiew^, 

Aad fWftief Hate pttffiM $ 
Oh fpare, for Pity, Vnms^ fpare \ 

I aoi not what I was f 

When Heat warm'd ev*ry Veini 
And manly Beauty fiU'd my Faee« 
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ODE I. Lift. tVi iA| 

To bend my Mwd grtyWn fKflF vridi AgCr j^ 

And ffty Years engage 
To crackle in tfay wantos Fires. 

But Youth and Beauty bear. 
Go where their tender Wiflies call* 

And kt their Sighs prevail ; if 

Go, free young Virgins of their fear. 
IL 

There is a Noble Game, 
In PMtlus Houfe, go drive thy Doves, 

And revel with thy tovcif 
Ws Heart deierves thy choiceft Flame : 20 

For he is great in Charms, 
The chiefeft Honour of the Bar, 

He'll make fuccefs&l Wat, 
And fpread the Glory of thy Artfr. 

When he, the Lovely, fbiTes, if 

When he the happy Man (ball proves 

And win by naked Love 
His giving Rivals coftly SpoHs » 

JOf Cfi/«f: grac'd with Gold,. 
A ftately Pile (hall proudly ri& . S^ 

As glorious as the Skies, 
' And thy blefs'd lf^a£e ghdfy hold i 

Before thee, thrie§ a-day,. 
With Incenfe fwect, thy Shrine (baU finoke; 

And Boys and Maids invoke, Jf 

And dance, and praife thee as they pray 1 
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tt4 Ol> E I. Lib. IV; 

In wanton order move* 
.While Pipe, iod Flute, and charming LyrQ 

Compofe the joyful Quire, 
And naked aU, and fit for Love. 4» 

No Maids, no wanton Boys, . 
No empty hopes of. mutual Love, 

My fieebk Paffions move. 
Or quicken my iead Soul to Joys : 

E'en Crowns and Wine difpleafe, 4j»,. 

Ijcannot laugh atid drink all Night } 
Old Age doth cramp Delight, 
. And lead me down to hzy £a(e.. 

IIL 

But Ah ! what's this, my Dear! 
Dear liiwimf ah ! teO me why ^ , f%. 

Thefe £)rops forfake my Eye, 
And tender Sighs fan ev'ry Tear ? 

Why doth my (lowing Tongue 
In unbecoming Silence fall ? 

And why do iSighs prevail, jg - 

And in the midft fiirprixe my Song ? 

Thee, thee, my lovjcly Boy^ . 
Now, now I dafp, and now in Dreams 

Purfue o'er Fields, and Streams; 
Thee, thee^ my Dear, fay flying Joy. <# . 
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ODE II. To Antonius Julus. 

I. None can imitate Pindar. 2. Commends Kur 
tony,, and propofei CaefiirV Aiaiom as a fit Snb^ 
jeafor bis Mufe. 

I. 

HE that to equal Vlndar tries, 
With waxen Wings he vainly ttn^s 
Too near exalted Fame \ 
And muft expe^ a Fate like his 

V^ho fell> and gave the Sea a Name. S 

• 

As violent Rivers, fwoln with Rain. 
Break o'er the neighb'ring fruitful Plain 

With an impetuous Stream \ 
Sp findar doth all Banks difi)ain» 
And overflows the higheft Theme. tm 

In all he doth defove the Crown, 
Whether he rulhes boldly on. 

And rouls new Words along % 
Through lawlefs DvtheramAkks thrown ^ 
Or Thunders in a looier Song : i jT 

Or Gods, or Gods next Kindred, Kings^ 
In mighty Numbers mighty Things, 

Or valiant Heroes Names 
That kill'd the CentMtrst nobly fings, 
Atd quench'd the fierce dM/nareiB flames. * . ' !• 

Or praifed him that rwifcly rode, * 

And Crown'd return*d almofl a God 

From the Ofympm Race i , 
Or Vcrfes on the Brave bcftow*d. 
More founding and more ftroog than Braft 1^ 

Or 
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Or fdftly iingf, with jUOHS Gritf, 

A Yputh fiiatclf d from his weeping Wife, 

^Mi bMrfthdr IQamet on high, 
lUr vipluMis MaMctt^ pfefliuit Lift^ 
And doth forbid their Loves to dye. |d» 

The Iffi^mt Swan vaft whirls of Air 
Thro' higheft R^ions fwiftly bett 

When he defigtit totife 
When he his lofty Head doth itir. 
And (hoots it thro' the Qondy SUei. %p 

I» like a B#e, with Toil and Pain» 
Fly humbly o'er the flowfy M(id» 

And with a bufie Totigoe 
The little Sweets my Laboon gsiili» 
I work at lad into a Song. JS 

n. 

But you (hall (ing in higher Straint 
What Conqucfts mighty Cd/kr gains» 

How great his Pomp appears, 
When juftly Crown'd he Ica^s in Chafaa 
The Qermaa Th>phies of his Wats. 4^ 

Greater than him no Age can know,' 
Nor, if they wouM, the Om^ beftow i 

No, they can bleis no moit 
If they their Bounty drove to fhow» 
And would th^ GclJin Age reftort : iqt 

Then thou flialt fing our feaSing Dayff» 
Our City's Joy, and puUick Phtyi, 

At Cdfar^s wifh'd Return : 
Then thou (halt fing how ftrife decsys# 
And Comts their peaceful CXeflts mourtw jff 
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ODE in. Lib. IV. i&f 

And there, if any paltat Ear 
Mj Mu/i^s feeble Song will hetf , 

My Voice (hall found tt»& Rmit 
"rtvec, A»», 111 fing, thee, 'kMrely ifaif i 
Thee, thee I'll praiie, wta O^it^comm, €m 

Aa you, great ?«#/, march along. 
From ev'ry Heart and ev"ry Tongae 

A joyful Sotmd ftiafi «iOTe, 
Jp' JyiumpfH be the Song, 
Whilft Incenie fmokes to G«di ttboie i %f 

Ten fair large BuUs, ten lufty Cowa 
Muft dye, to pay thjr richer Vows % 

Of my fmaA Stock of Knxe 
A Calf juft wean*d, now Youthfid gfOin 
In Paftures fat, to fall for mine : ^ 

Unas'd to pa(h, he now doth wildlj ran> 
And as the third-day's riOng Moon 

So bend his tender Horns % 
A1 orer Red, but where alone 
A milky Spot his Front adorns« 7/ 

O D E III. iMiitMttfk. 

By her Favour begets immortal Reputation* 

AT whofe blefs'd Birth propitious Raya 
The Mufes (hed, on whom they Ugkht. 
No dudy Jfthmiau Game 
Shall (louteft of the Ring psodainH 

Or to reward his Toil gc 

Wreath Ivy Crowns, or grace his Head with Bays, 
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1*8 ODE III. Lib. IV. 

Nor Vidor» Laurel round hit Browsy 
la an Ach$m Chariot ride : 

No glorious FeaU of War 
His happy Skill, and Arms declare* ic^ 

When he hatb broke the Pride, 
And baffled dreadful Threats of haughty Foes. 

But frightful TIAkt's (hady Groves, 

Its pleaiant Springs and purling Streams, ^ 

Shall raiie a ]a£ng Name, 15^ 

'^nd ftt him high in founding Fam^. 
For Lyric Vcrfe the nobleft Themes, 
Great as his Mind, and various as his Loves.^ 

JbMM, Emprefi of the Nations, writes. 
Writes me amongft the J^r/^ Tkraiiv i lo^ 

. .. And hence I Honour rai/e. 
Immortal Love and lading PraiC 
Secure firom Fears, and Pain, 
For iharp*tooth'd Envy now but ftintty bicesi 

Sweet Mufit that ton'ft the charming Lyre,' %f^ 

And draw'ft foft Sounds from (lubborn String, 

That can'ft the Envious pkafe. 
And foften Fury into Eaie, 

Teach filont Pifli to fing. 
And Tunps as fweet as dying Swans inrpire. 39 

'Tis thine, frntet ld»fu thy Gift alone, 
That, as I walk, all cry, IJi ^#, 

That warms with liyrw Fire^ 
*Tis he that tunes the Rpotm Lyres 

And that I pleaft, I own, jl 

Sfippoifl I pleaie, I have it all from thee. 



ODE 
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O D E IV. 

Me celebrates the Praifes 0/Drufus, Claudius, mul 
tie Romans im general, 

[By another HanJJ] 

THE Rofal Bird, to whom the Rtog of Hea?'a 
The Empire of the feathcr'd Race has gi?'n» 
For Services already done. 

The Rape of Priam*s Son, 
With high paternal Virtues fill'd, ' f 

Tho' young, and from the Neft unskiD*d, 
' His firft Attempt with trembling Pinioni tries, 
Tben down the fweeping Wind with rapid fwiftnefi fliei. 
And tnidft the frighted Lambkins bears away, 

With mighty Force, his trembling Prey $ i» 

Or dips his beak in Serpent's Blood* 
Eager of Battle and of Food, 

The Lion, Prince of Brutes, his Dam fbrfakes. 
And through the fliaggy Herd wild Slaughter makes* 
Chacing Tome Goat along the Plain, l^ 

That flies, but Bies in vain 1 
' ^ Such Drnftis did in Arms appear, 
" When near the ^i he nrg'd the War : 
In vain the RihdiSi did their Axes wield, 
Like Amaxjms they fought, like Women fled the Field: i« 
But why thoie favage Troops this Weapon chufe, 

Confirm'd by teng eftablifh'd ufe, 
Hillorians would in vain difclofe : 
• For who of Men all Seaets knows ? 

At lengthy when crufh'd by the young Warridur's Hand, 
They knew what Heroes, under Cef«r train'd* t6 

Could 
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Could do i to whom the Sire bequeaths 
His Soul 5i in whom he breaths : 
The royal Bird of mighty; fove 
NefcrbMnp-forth-attmocousDevej - J9 

To valiant Fathcta, valiant Sona fec<5C«d \ 
Thus Bulls from Bulls defccnd, and martial Horfes breed. 
Yet the beft Blood by Learning is rcfin'd. 

And Virtue arms the folid Mindi 
WhiiaV4ccwftlftaiathenobleft.Racc» 3S 

A«d> the: BiUeciial Sump e^ce* 

ldetmamm\ bloodyr Waves and Ranks (hall tell. 
How Afdrubd by B^mm Valour fell 
' What Mmt to J^Ws Off-lpriog owes.: 

K nobler Sua arofe* 4^ 

Staailw^ with Triumph, on. that Dayr 
Which>cbac*d.ouc Cfbuda and Foos away. \ 
, Who, lik« a Flame, all luHy o*er*ran» 
Swift as the Eaftcn* Wind that, skims along the- Main. 
.*rwa$ then.thePow'r* above begpin^to blefs 45' 

Our -Troops with Conqued and Succefs % 
The Coda, by iopious Hands defac'd» 
Qnccmouc eroa. their Altars gtac'd. 

At laft perfidious. Kcmu^A/ thus fpoke y 
We. like the Stag^ the banded Wolf: provoke j j-^ 
And when Rwcat is ViOory* 
Rufli 00, tbof fure to die : - 
WheaZf'tf^ was &ok*d, this. People came 
Thno' l^am^ Seas f and Gr«cM» Flames 
Their Gods, their Parents, and thck Ghildrai bow SS 
From nUm'^ ruin'd Walls to the Arfvmm Shore : 
Now, like a« Oak^ oQ.fome cold MDomaiA'& Scow, 
At every Wound they fprout and grow : 
T)w: Adi andSword new>.Vrigpui& gi^e^r 
AAdbf thripRuio&thciKrewti . ^ . ^» 

Thus 
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7hus HireuUsf for nMtcMi Valemr bm'i» 
With firuifkft BIpwb tliA fiotcik ^O^A* tmr'd ^ 
For as one Head th» Hera flew^ 
The: Monto fmwi'd • oocpki 
Afid tbas the Dragon's Teeth, when fowo» 6f 

IVere to aMnitf4 Ha»«e(l gpswit 
If to the Seas you trull this b^py Ric% 
^(liey gather Strength,. an4<Pow'r» and Richca from the Sea^ 
If to the Field tbcw warEke Trotpa they lead*. 

They fifl their Foes with Awe and Dread ; 70 

Their Matrtmi fing their wadike Feats, 
And evcrj Tongue their Fame repeats* 

Ko more the Herald (hall to Omhag^ hear 
The happy Tidings of Sucoefi in War : 

Farewell to Fortune sind Renpwn, jf 

For all our Hopes are gone i 
With j^druhtd my Honour dy'd. 
And Carthagi peri(h'd by his Sidc« 
The Roman Youtn may march triumphant on7 
FW with aufpicious Smiles the Gods their Druf$is aownl 
Great Jove ftill condefcenda to blefi hk Arms^ ti 

And fii?es him from irapeodftag Harmt. 
WithCondo^, fir above hi» Yeirij 
The Toils of War and Camp» he beAit < 

ODE V. 

GReat Hin*s Son, Rmm's gracious Lord,, 
How long ihall we thy Abfince.moum ! 
Thy promised ielf at laft a£R>rd, 
Rome's bend Senate begs : Return. 

Great Sir, reftore your. Gowitry UgiH i f 

When your aufpici0a» bm»t aijfc^ 
Jnft as in Spring, the Suii!f tmm hr^^ 

And fiurer Days (mile 0% the Skiei, 

Af 
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V^i ODE V. Lib. IV: 

As tender Mothers wait their Sons 

Whom Storms have tofs'd above a Year. !• 

And ev'ry nimble Day that runs 

They load vfith Vows,- and pious Fear : 

They ne'er their Eyes from th' Shores remove. 

Longing to fee thdr Sons refhnr'd j 
Thus Rome, infpir'd with loyal Love, if 

£xpe&s her great, her gracious Lord. 

The Ox doth fafcly Paftures trace. 

And fruitful Ceres fills our Plains, • 
The Merchant fails o'er quiet Seas, 

Ancl unftain'd Faith, and Virtue reigns. i& 

"No bafe AdultVy (bins our Race, 

Stria: Law hath tam'd that fpotted Vice i 
The Child can (how his Father's Face j 

Pain waits on Sin, and checks its rife. 

Who doth the dreadfiil Germans fear, if 

The Scythian Rage, or Parthian Bow, 
Or who the threatening Spamards War, 

Whilft Cafrr lives, and rules below ? 

In his own Hills each fets fais San ; 

To Widow Elms he leads his Vmci 39 

And cheacful, when his Toils are done, 

Invokes thee o'er a Glafs of Wine : 

To thee our Prayers and Wines do flow. 

To thee, the Author of our Peace, 
As much as grateful Greece can ihow 9f 

To Citflor, OP great Hmsdes ; 



Long 
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Long may yoa live, your Days be fair, 

Beftow long Feahs, and long Delight ! 
This is our ibber Morning Prayer, * 

And thefe our drunken Vows at Night. 4* 

O D E VI. 
To Apollo and Diana. 

GReat God, whom ^iohth Race did kno\v 
A (harp Revenger of a haughty Toogue, 
Whom iufiful J\tu$ wrong 
Provok'd to draw his fatal Bow \ 
And ftout AchiUti found too great a Foe : $ 

Tho' fierce in Arms, tho' Thttu Son, 
Tho' Death did wait upon his Swoid, and Fear 
Attended on his Spear; 

Tho' wretched Troy almoft overthrown 
Confefs'd his Force, he bow'd to thee alone. lo 

Like Oaks which biting Axes wound. 
Or Cyprefs tall which furious Storms divide, 
He fpread his Ruin wide : 

He felt the fatal Dart, he groaned 
And hid his noble Head in Trojm Ground : >^ 

Not he in great MlnerveC% Horfe 
Had cheated TYoy, and Vriamh heedlels Court, 
DifTolv'd in Wine and Spore } 

But hot, and deaf to all remorie. 
Had fiercely ftorm'd our Walls with open Force : 20 

And when ftrong Fates had Troy overcome. 
Too favage he, alas ! with GrectoM Flames 
Had burnt the breeding Darned, 
And in their Mothers burning Womb 
Poor barmlefs Infimts found an early Tomb : x^ 

G But 
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But your kind Prayers* and Vemts Face, 
Frevail'd on Face, made angry Juno kind* 
And bent y&v€*s mighty Mind 

To grant a more aiifpicious Place ^ 

^0 raife a Town for great JEmas Race : 3^ 

Fam'd Artifl: on the Mufes Lyre, 
.That bath'ft thy yellow Locks in Zsnthis Flood, 
Sweet, rmooth-£ac*d charming God, 

Improve the Rage thou didft infpire, 
Enaeaie my Heat, and dill prefer?e my Fire if 

From Fhashis all my Fancy came,. 
^was PhoeSus firft that taught me bow to fing^ 
And ftrike the fpeaking String } 

He Art tnfpir^d, he raia'd my Fame, 
Cave me the Glory of a Poet's Name. 40 

You, noble Maids, and noUe Boyp, 
The chafte Diann's chiefeft Care below, 
Whofe dreadful Darts and Bow 

Fierce lygirs fear 1 obferve my Voice, 
Obfcrve the meafures of thepnUick Joys: ^f 

Juft Praifis gire LatmM*s Son $ 
And iing the Moon with her cncreafing Light 
The beauteous Queen of Nigot, 

Kind to our Fruits, and fwift alone 
To turn the rapid Months, and whirl *em down? 5*0 

When Marriage Bands confine thy Love^ 
Then boaft, as Years broi^bt round the Fcaft, I pbyU 
The Tunes that Horsce made i 

I fung his Verfes and this did prove 
A pleafil^ Tcibate to the Gods aboveu ff 

ODE 
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ODE VIL 

' To Manlius Torquatus. 

9Tbe Spring coming on^ from the Confideratton of our 
frail StaUj bt invites him to be merry ^ 

XBE Snows are gone, and Gra(s returns agaiih 
New Leaves adorn the Wid^n Trees, 
The unfwoln Streams their narrow Banks contain. 
And foftly roul to quiet Seas : 

•tte decent lymphs with fmillng Greets join'd, f 

Now nakoJ dance i'th' open Air, 
liiey dread no Blafls, nor fear the Wind 

That wantons thro' their flowing Hair. 

The nimble Hour that turns the circling Year, 

And fwiftly whirls the pleaiing Day, i« 

Forewarns thee to be Mortal in thy Care, 
Nor cramp thy Life with long Delay : 

The Spring the Winter, Summer Wades the Spring, 

And Summer's Beauty's quickly toft. 
When drunken Autumn fpreads her drooping Wirtg, %$ 

And next cold Winter creeps in Froft. 

The Moon, 'tis true, her Monthly Lofs repairs. 

She ibreight renews her borrow'd Light \ 
But when black Death hath turn'd our (hiititig Years, . 

There follows one ^etnal Night. %6 

When we fhaU view the gloomy Styglitn Shore, 

And walk amongil the mighty Dead, 
Where TuUnSf where JEmiti went before, 
^ We (hall be Quft^ nd empty Shade: 

G X Who 
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,Who knows if ftubborn Fate will prove {o kind, Sj- 

And join to this another Day ? 
^What e'er is for thy greedy Heir dcfignM, 

Will flip his Handsi and fly away : 

vAea thou art gone, and Mtnos Sentence read* 

TorqsiatfiSf thercis no Return ; 30 

Thy Fame, nor all thy learned Tongue can pleadi 
Nor Goodnefs, fliall unieal the Urn : 

For chafte Hifpolytus Diana fhives, 

She drives, but ah ! flie (trives in vain ; 
Nor Jhefeus Care, and pious Force reprieves 3 j* 

His dear Firithous from his Chain« 

ODE VIIL 

To Marcus Censorikus. 

J . firfi is tbi btji and moji lafting Prefent tbaf a Ma» 
<an fend his Friend* 

T Woukl be kind, I would beftow» 

^ Dear Cenfarine, on all I know, 

Fbte, Statues, Brafs prepared i 

Or Bowls the (louteft Greeks Reward : 

On you, my Friend, and half my Heart, y 

Som^ curious Piece of noble Art» 

Could I the famous Works command 

Of Scopa's or Farrhafius Hand, 

One skill'd in Stone, and one in Paint, 

To frame a Man, or make a Saint : !• 

The Art dedar'd the Frame divine. 

And God appear'd in ev'ry Line. 

But I am poor, and your Eftate 

Gives you aD tbeie, your Soul too great 
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To want fach Things 1 but You delight if 

In noble Verfe, and I can writie ; 

In theic I'm rich, can pteaie a Friend, 

And (how the Worth of what I fend i 

Not (lately Pillars raised in Brafs, 

Nor Stones infaibM with publick Praifc, ao 

Tbo' fuch new Heat and Vigour give, 

And make the bury'd H&oes live *, 

The hafty Flight, the wond'rous Fall, 

And threats thrown back on HannibaU 

Not impious Carthage bright in Flames, zf 

His Praife, who came increas'd in Namea 

From conquered Afrkk, Virtues (how 

With half the Glory Verfe can do : 

If Books were dumb, what fmall Regard 

Would Virtue meet, what mean Reward? }o 

And who had Bomi*% great Founder known* 

Tho' fprung from Matu tho' 7/m's Sod,^ 

If envbut Silence had with-held i* 

His great Deferts, and Fame cooceai'd ? 

from Shades below, and gk>omy Nighti 3;^ 

By Poet's Pow'r, and force of Wft, 

Free*d JEtuus ferenely reigns 

A mighty King in happy Plains. 

The Mt$fi forbids great Worth to die » 

On whom (he will beftows the Sky : ^ 

Thus great Aldd^s carves the Feaft 

With Jovt himfelf, a noble Gueft : 

Thus (hining Cafior kindly faves 

A feeble Ship in roughefl: Waves : 

And Bacchus, aowo'd with Ivy, hears 41* 

Our modeft Vows> and ijpeeds our Pray'rs. 
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ODE IX. Ti LoLLius. 

His Songs pall never 4r> ; ami be is rtfoh^d tm 
make bis Friend LolliusV Name live for ever. 

VA I N Fear, to thiak thoie Words will die 
Which born by ^/^'s rowHng Stroaio*. 
With unknown Art I firft did try 
In Lyrick Numbers jqin'd 

With charming Strings to biQd> k 

4«d gently ratie my noble Theme. 

Tho' King in Vcrfc great Homer reignj. 

And doth Equality rcfufc s 

Yet Tinder lives in lofty Str^tU* , 

Alceiu nobly cbanns, le^ 

' The Cmw Lyrie warm* 
With grave Sttfichorm ftately Muft : 

We read AnacrtofCs wanton Toys % 

Whilft they our Paflipns gently move, 

No £nvy blafts, no Age de(lroys » i,jf 

And Sapfh^'s charming Ljure 

Prefcrves her fbft Defire, 
And tunes our ravifli'd Souls ta Lpve^ 

Not only Hden's Heart was fir'd, 

When ba&ly carelefs of her Fame t^ 

She Paris Princely Train admir'di 

His Curls furpria^iog Grace,. 

His Drefs, his Art. his Face» 
And lewdly fed her lawlei$ Flame^ 

Not T>ueer firfi drew fatal Bows ^ x^ 

Not Troy but once fck Gretian Rage i , 

Not only Sthenelm brav!d his Fo^s, 
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The great firft-born of Pamer 
That fought, and overcamei 
Aid lives in Verfe to fiitace AgB. 3* 

Not HtBtr firft the Glory won 
Of bravely fpending Royal Blood 
To guard his hopes, his datikig Soa ^ 

Nor firft.profufe of Life 

To iave a Virtuous Wtfe^ 31^ 

And do his dying Country good. 

Before that Age a thou(and livM* 
And feat furpri^tng Glories forth, 
Btit none the (ilent Grave furvtv'd ; 

In Night theff Splendor's gone» 4^. 

They fell, unmonrn'd, uaknovtm : : 
Bccauie no Verie eo^balnis their Worth. 

\e^t fw\k doth b^]P Slotik excek 

If 'tis with-held ftooi (bondiog Fas^el 

Thy Glories I will loudly tell, 4£^ 

And in immortaLVesfe i, 

Thy living Prailb rehtarfe. 
Nor fttfe Age to wafts thy Name 



Agen'rous Mind, in Adaott boidt 
Wile in Debate, in Council grave. 
Too ftrong for aU-atoaftiiig Gold': 
Let Fortune frown or faule» 
Thy Soul is confliaiiC ftill, 
I« either Sute tis great and brave t 


f 


Not Cmful only for one Ykar, 
Bnt dill the Chair as oft ohtain'd 
As equal Juftice rul'd tb JBiir,' 


if 
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As ofc as Crimes accus'd, 
And guilty Bribes refus'd, 
With haughty Look (he nobly re|gn*d : 60 

Believe not tho(e that Lands pofTefs, 
And fhining Heaps of ufelefs Ore, 
The only Lords of Happineft j 

But rather thofe that know 

For what kind Fates beflow, ^/ 

And have the Art to ufe the Store : 

That have the genVous Skill to bear 

The bated Weigbt of Poverty j 

Who more than Death will Baftnefs fear* 

Who nobly, to defend 7« 

Their Country or their Friend, 
Embrace their Fate, and gladly die, 

O D E X. To Scornfuih 1 6 U R i N e. 

jtge will comej Beauty v>a/h^ and thm be will i^ ' 

firry for his prefent Pride. 

AH lovely yet, and great in Charms, 
Ah coy, and flying from my Arms ! 
When an unlook'd for Beard fhail hide 
And (battered Hairs ipread o*er thy Pride s 
When all thofe wanton Curls (hall ^ill^ f 

Thy Rofy Colour yield to Pale, 
Thy Cheeks grow wan, thy Body piiie» 
And leave a different Ligur'mey 
Ah thou (halt fay, whene'er the Gkfi 
Shall (how thee quite another Face, t # 

Ah whil(^ I was a vigVous Boy, 
Why did I not this Mind enjoy ! 
Or fince I now fo freely burn. 
Why won't my former Face return I 

ODE 
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ODE XL To Phyllis. 

Off Mscenas bis Birtb-Day^ be invites ber f^ 
a Feafi. 

T Keep ibme Casks ©f raqr Wines 

-* Full nine Years old ; to crown thy Hanr 

JAy Parfly grows ; my I?y twines 

To grace.thy Head> and make Thee fair t 

Bfy Rooms weQ fbmiih'd Joy prodaim. f 

My Altar, crowo'd with facred Wood 
And Vitnme chafte, expedls ber Lamb, 

And thirfts to drink the promis'd Blood.. 

Aft Hands at work, my Boys and NTaids 

With bufie Hafte the Feaft prepare, . '•* 

Aiy Torches raiie their trembling Hcadir 

And roll dark Volumes thro' the Air r 

Bnt now to tell what Joys to Night 

I call thee to; I keep the £/# 
That jipriVs Month, the choice Delight t% 

Of Sea-bom Ventih doth divide :. 

A Day of Joy and Mnth appears. 

And almoil dearer than my own i. 
It Ihuts Mdeenas former Years, 

And brings another gently on : 2» 

That Tglifhtts whom you dblire, 

A richer Maid and Beauty gafh^^ 
Young, Wanton, Gay, and ^11 of Fire,' 

And holds bm faft in pleaRng Chains i 
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Burnt Vhaeton checks hopes too high, %f- 

From Heav'Q bjf dreadfel Ifhunlec throfvt ; 
And fegafus rcfus'd to fly - 

Then Fi&y/7fj ftop thy riiiog Flame» 

And all ambitious Thoughts rc(i)Ove; 30. 

*ris Sin to hunt too gfcat a Can}^ , 

And fly at an une()ual Lqvc. : 

Come, come, my lafl, my deareft Mifs, 

The hit I can I miift SM^ore. ; 
Kd Face (hall e*er provoke a Ki$ i if 

And other Beauty warip OQl mosfi^K 

Come learn, my Dear, ibme pleafing Soog» 

Which you, with ^ furpri^ing Ajv, . • ■ 

Mje^t warble o'er your cWn>ing Toi^c y 

F CHT Songs are good tq kflco Cacc 4% 

ODE XII. To Virgil. 
Hie defcrlbes the Springs and mvif^s bst^ta Sufp^f^. 

THE ibft Companions of the Springy, 
The gentle Thracian Gales 
Spread o'er the Earth their flowVy Wiog^ 
And fwcU the greedy McvJjw)^'? SiliU ; 

The Streams not fwoln with, xxidtqd Soq^qd f 

In fair Meanders play. 
To quiet Seas they fmoothly flowib. 
And gently eat their eafle vr^y. 

The Swallow with th^ Spring return^ 

And as (be builds her Nell, ~i^ 
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Her murder'd li^i (adiy Qiourofs 

And fiehs, and beats her troubled Breaft. 

Tfae Swallow, Athins lading Shame, 

For iho* her Cao(e wat }uft. 
Her Breaft oonceiv'd a lawleft Flamtf ~vf 

And ill reveng'd the Tyrant'i Loft. 

The Swain, whilft Flocks ficurely feed, 

Sits down, andiWeetly pkys^ 
He fbftiy blows his Oaten Reed, 
And pleaftth Fun with rural Lays. ip 

The Seaibn, VkpU brings us Third ; 

And if yoQ Mirth defignr 
With noUe Youths, bring OyntmentBrft, 
And 111 provide thee racf Wine : 

For^tme finall Box of Oyntment brought, ^f 

I will a Cask prepare; 
*Tis (bong to tame a lofty thought, 
Chaek Hopes, and wafh down bitter Care^ 

Now if you'll make a joyful Gueft» 

rnnot^asNobleado, i^ 

Bear all the Charges of the Peaft^ 
But muft exped a Share from you; 

Think Lifie is fhort, forg^ thy Fearsi 

And eager Hioughts of Gain, • , 

Short Folly mix with graver Cares, . ^ 

fTia decent ibmetiinei to be vain. 
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ODE XIII. To Lyce. 
He ifffubs over her now pe is grown old. 

TH E Gods have heard, Lyce^ the Gods have heaidt 
The Gods have heard my PrayVj 
As I have wifh'd, and you have fear'd» 
You're old, yet would be counted fair : 

You toy, you impudently drink, to raiie $ 

Your lazy dull Dtefire, 
You (hive to heighcea to a Blaze 
With your cold Breath the dying Fire. 

In vain, 'tis all to vain, coy Cufid flies» 

A better Sett he feeks, 1%. 

In young foft Chloe^s Face he lies,. 
And gentfy wantons in her Cheeks : 

Coy he flies o'er dry Oaks, he fcocns thy Fac^ 
Becauie a furrow'd Brow 
And hollow Eyes thy Form di%race, . tf 

And o'er thy Head Age fcatters Snow. 

Koff can thy coftly Drefs from th' Eaftern Shosd, 
With all the Gems it bears. 
Thy former lovely Youth reftore* 
Nor bring thee back thy fcatter'd Years ; x%y 

O^ft Years, whi^h the memul Wheel hath fpuo^ 
And drawn beyond thy Prime, 
Thro' which fwift Day hath nimbly ruOc 
And (hut in known Recorcls of Time. 

Where is that Beauty, where that charming Air> %f 

That Shape, that amorous Play ? 
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Ob, what haft thou of Her, of Her, 

Whofe ev'ry Look did Love infpire, 

Whofe ev'ry breatfamg faon'd my Pire» 

And ftole me from my ielf away ? 3,0 

To lovely C^erM*s Face fet next in Fame 
For all that can iiirfMrize, 
For an tbofe Arts that raiie a Flame» 
And kindly feed it at our Eyes f 

Bsl htily Pate cut charming Cj/mrs ihoity If 

That Fate that now prepares 
Old lyci, old as Daws for Sport, 
And (bom as grievous as her Yeass. 

V^bca oar hot Youths (haD come, and laugh to fie 

The Torch that burnt bdfoie i 40 

And kindled aged Lechery, . 
To Aflies iill'n» and warm no more* 

ODE XIV. To Augustus- 

2ia$ bis Defirts are much grtatir itan S9$y Ri^ 
wards Rome can hefiom. 

HO W caa the StmfX how the ?«^'s Gue^ 
Tho* all with Gifts that fwell widi Honours fMve^ 
A lafting Monument prepare 
To make thy Glory live. 
And thy great Name thro' future Ages bear ? f 

O greateft Prince the circling Sun can view !^ 
Whom ftoiit VhkUUclt iv)learn*d in Fear» 
From glorious Conquefts lately knew 
How great bcLsa in War, 
^ And £elt that all that Fame had toU WM true. i» 

Bravft 
• 
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Brave Dntfiis kd thy caotpf ring Legiont on* 
And fierce GmMmt aflubborn Natim fanikc i . 
The furious BrewAiFatee of^erthsMwr 
Now gladly take- tbrYoke^ 
The Glory of their Slav'ry proudly owil. if 

Strong Caftles fix*d on Moapuint 7tM^ bigh^ . 
Almoft as high as his a^irisg Thought* 
With a repeated Vidory 

Thrown down; he climb'd and fought 
Wirre FesirorwiQgHkU«f«ftaroe'daf&iitafl]r; * im^ 

Next Elder N«r^ great in Anna appeared, 
And Bhdti fought i a Sight for Gods tofie* 
What Sianghters broke their Souls prepar'd 
For DtaA with Lifaoty* 
Miled the Conqueronto^hi^ Rxwandl if 

As raging Winds, withM inpeiiiMa Cmxtb^^ 
yrhcn ftormy Stars aflift, do tofi the Fk)od» 
So fierce he, bceaks^thro' armed Roicr* 
Thro' Darts and Streams of Blood, 
And^fibiei^tmog* namesj hfrfpurs bis foaming Hdrfi r p^ 

As branched Attfidus doth Moles diOain, 
And thro' JfMikm Fields d^b-wllivl hi> Waves; 
Wiben.raistd by Snow or fwohi with R)ain» 
Againft his Banks he raves^ 
And threatens Floods to all the ftnitfbl Piain : jf 

Thus dtmiius violent did in Arms appear, 
No Bands, no* barb^oos T^roopa his Force coald'ftay^ 
The Front, the Body, and the Rea» 
Secure he fweptivway* 
And o*er the Field he fcatter'd dieadfol Wlr^ 40 

Whilft 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



I 



ODE XV- LtB. IV; x^ 

VStrilft yott your Foreei^ jomjaaii CwmS^Um^ 
What mortal Courage cwJd bii Acm Qfpofr 2^' 
When to his Aid y(m: Godi ^oafentk 
He thunder'd on hb. Foet». 
Aod threw among theofc Siui^j a» hn wmatu. 4^^ 



Since fuppliant Mffftt m Imb QHiptj Tlnmfl! 
Received thee Lord, the Enca that Bamttyikti, 

Thy Title to the Empire oim 

^ By fifteen Years Sucxela $ 
AtAM increafe the Gloay ^ thy Cranm. ^ot 

The fierce Canttthtant not tot be o'^ecomr 
Before thy Arms, the InJi/m andtbeATft^. 
The wand'riog SejfthUms hfkac Uonew^ 
V And thee they wifely di«d}< 
Q pre&nt Guard of Rafy. asd* £«im /. . ff- 

The WaTes t|iat beat the MMfh moaAiod* 3hoit>. 
Cold Ifitr, Nile, and r/M4ii.Bafid Sawaa». 
Berce Sftrntttrds now^ Mbd^no;nMM^> 
And Gtuds that Dcath^ cooteaHb 
Lay down their Arms, ^m^'quicdy adenw (0#v 

OD.E XV. 

WHEN I would fing of iioUe F^,. ^ 
Of lofty Things itt. lofnf FHghttk 
jtpolUi*$ Harp my Temp]e».ftroqk, ^ 

The trembling Strings in Conibrt ihook*. C 

And anfwer'd^ftft, tip 'IiHMA^l^ ^ki ;. jr$ 

Thy Ship is weak, lie faid, forbear, * ~ . 

And tempt not raging Seas toa far« 
Thy Age, great Cdfir, gracipiw Loidv 
Hath Plenty ta ouc FieUa reftorM t 

ProuA 
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Proad Farihians Oi^We Arms refiga l» 

To mighty f»vii and Otfiir*i Shrine, 

Now Qoifie Wars and Tinnalci ceafe. 

And yaims Temple's barr'd by Peace: 

Wild Luft i$ bound in modeil Chains, 

And Licence fisels juft Order's Reins: i^ 

SttiO: Virtue rules, good Laws command^ 

And banifb'd Sin foHikes the Land: 

You all thofe gen'rous Arts renew. 

By which our Infant £mpire grew; 

By which her Fame fpread vaSly wide, zm. 

And carry'd in Majeftick Pride 

From E^ to Wifi ferenely (hone. 

As far and glorious as the Sun. 

Whiift CsfdT lives and rules in Peace, 

No civil Wars (hall break our Eaie, . xf 

No ^age that fatal Swords prepares. 

And hurries wretched Towns to Wars: 

Not auel GUts tbo' bath'd in Bloodl * 

Not thoie by Tmuus. fkithlefs Flood, 

Not tho(e that drink DoBu^sts Scream,' ^ 

Shall glorious C4far*s Laws contemn i 

We dn our Feaf^, and working days, 

'Midft jovial Cups will gladly praifes 

Our pious Wives, and pratling Boys 

Shall firft the Gods with humble Voice* 3^ J 

And then with Pipes and founding Voie I 

The Heroes nobkc Ads rehearie t ^ 

AaebifiSi Tirty our Songs (hall grace, » 

And brave ^9#«/, r^owi happy Race* 

Jii End of the Fourth Book: f 

4 



£POI»ES^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC ' 

\ 




E P O D E S. 




E POD EL 



7a M i£ C E N A s. 

Y Urdt my beft» and deareft Friend^ 
The chieteft Bulv^ark of the Statej 

In tall UbumUn Ships defend 
Great Cdfir'$ Cauie, imd prop bis Fate. 

Before his Danger thruft your own : f 

But what ihall he that breaths in you. 

That fcorns to live when you are gone. 
What (hall foriakco Harm do { 

Shall I fit down and take my Safe ? 

But without you what Joys delight? lo 
Or fteel my Softnefs, ftem the Seas, 

Or bolder grow, and dare to 6ghc ? 

Or fhall I arm my feeble 6rea(l, 

And wait on you thro' Alfm Soow« 

Or fartheft Regions of the mftt if 

Where Csffir bidi the Valiant go ? 

Yoa 
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You »sk whf thst I boIdDj preiW 

And what fliould fireble I do there ? 
hiy Fear, my lardt will be the lefi y 

F^ AUence ftiii increafes Fear. i^- 

Thus Birds oa Wing are moft i^id 

That Snakes will come when they're awajy 

Tho' preient they're too weak to aid> 
Aad fave the eafy CaUow Prey. 

I would be ftout, difcard my Fears» tfr 

• •^Fv^^ ^MIMA^fl^L L^^J^A^Wla iMPAMtfMflK flUIAIS^^ 
«Ij^K>WCW X^VIIKVvW mrmwrwmwj- VWI^^ 

And venture this or other Wars 
la hopeip mjf Uiri% to keep your Li0vt» 

But not to have more Oien groan 

Beneath my Plows, nor feed more Swains \, \i> 

Nor yet as Heat or Gold comes on. 

To drive my Sheep to other PUns : 

Not" to enlarge my Country Seat^ 

Or get vaft Heaps of (hining Ore \ 
'96ur Bounty, Stf, hath made me great»i ' jf 

And furniih'd whfa fufficient Store; 

I^do not Heaps of Gold diefire. 

To hide, and have no Heart to ufii 
hiChrtmts did \ nor Wealth require,, 
' On bafir Lu^ to be profoie, '$^ 
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E P O D E II. 

Tbe.Pkafurcs of a CofMfy 4md retired Life. 

HAppy the Man beyoiid preUncey 
(Such was the StaM of IiMioceace> 
That loofe from Que, from Bufiiiieft free^ 
Fnom gripiog Debts aod Vbtf, 

Contented in an bumbk Fate » ft 

With his own Ov» plougbi hiaowA Eftttc ;; 
No early Trumpet breaks bis Esm(c» 
He doth not dread the aqgty S«k 
He flies the Bar, from Noii« vetf«alf» 
And (huns the Noihi haughty S«ati. I* 

But Marriageable Vinea ht kid» 
To lufty Oaks, ai«i^^ ki«dly Weds : 
Or carelcfly in Vallics ftrayai 
Md fmiks to fie his Oxev gfasM : 
He prunes his Vines, or p2k$ bk Tre<i i> if 

Or (beers his Sheep, or takes hk Bficti 
From Combs well pre&'d hia Hooey fl^W*. 
Ahnoft as fweet as his lUpofe : 
Q» when the mellow Auwaa Mart 
His fruitful Head, he gathers Paars, M 

Or Purple Grapes, and ihefi; reward- 
>Vith pleafing Gifts his Hplgp Goard ». 
Thee, Siivim, and tmf^im tfaM 
A Tribute fills from ev'ry Tree : 

Now fmiies beneatb a Myrtle Shade tf. 

On flow'ry Banks fupindy laid, 
Whilft near his Head there creqpis a Spriog» 
And the free Birds around him iiog : 
Qp Fountains, with their murm'rtog Sfipeams^. 
Invite to (hort and eafy Dreama : jet 

Or when cold fovi hath tufo'd the Year. 
And Rain and Sm^ afltd Eroft ^ffiem . 

Hft 
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He takes his Hounds* ftroag Toils he (etf» 

And drives fierce Boars to fecret Nets s 

Or Springes lays in every Bafli> - ^X 

To take the Black-bird and the Thrufh : 

Or fearful Hare, or ftranger Crane^ 

All fweet Rewards do cheer his Paim 

Who, 'midft thefe pleafiog Joys, does bear 

The num'rous Ills of Love and Fear ? 4» 

fo Towns the Tyrant PafTions reign. 

And fpread their Cares, but fly the Pbin. 

But if a Wife, more chade than fisJr> 

( Such as the ancient Sahms were, 

Such as the Brown Apmlim Dame» ^f 

Of modVateTace, and honeft Fame), 

With equal Care, his Care (hall meet, 

And keep the Houle and Children fweet » 

Againft be comes provide a Fife, 

As pure and warm as her* Deflre: ** fo 

And, with an honeft chearful Smile» 

Receive him weary from his ToU :. 

Pen op her ielf, tnd Milk the Kinei 

Then draw a Pot of Country Wine». 

And (ireight with what her Fiekit tSoxit ^ff 

Doth fiimifli out an eafy Board : 

I would not change for all the State 

And coftly Trouble of the Great { 

Their Oyflers, Trouts, and all the Store 

Of Luxury would take no more i f o 

Their Fi(h that catering Storms, to pleafe 

Their Palate, tofs from Eadern Sqis, 

The Pheafant, Partridge, Qoatl and Tctd 

Would not go down, nor tafte as well 

As Olives pluck'd from laden Boughs, ^f 

Or Sorrel that in Pafture grows i 

Or Mallows fweet, extreamly good 

For Bodies bound, poor whoUbrae Food^ 



Or 
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Or Lambkins kill'd aiheering Tjcaft: 

Or rcfcu'd from a greedy Beaft: 7^ 

Amidft tbefe Dainties, Oh the vaft Delight 

To fee fed Sheep coroe home at Night ! 

To hear the weary Oxen low, 

Snd almoft tir*d trail back the Plow! 

To lee my merry Cbwns Caroufc, 7/ 

And fwarm about my cleanly Houfe. 

This jilphius £iid» the fam*d> and known* 

The griping Ufarer of the Town, 

Refolv'd to leave his Cares and Strife 

And quickly lead a Country Ufci 8o 

One Week he call'd his Mony in, 

Jbc next he lent it out again. 

E P O D E III. 

To M iE C £ K A S. 

Hepows bis Dijlike to an Onion that made 
him Sick. 

IF any, let's fuppofe lb damn'd a Rage, 
Forget their Duty and their Agej 
Aod eager to enjoy the whole Eftate, 

With impious Hands fhall haften Fate, 
And their Old Fathers coming Death prevent, f 

Let Omons be their Punifhment. 
O Reapers Stomachs ! Ah! what Poifbn reigns. 

What feaet Fire runs o'er my Veins? 
Bath Viper's Blood, or hath Canidia's Breath 

ffiown o'er my Meat, and mingled Death ? 'i» 

When yafin did Midea's Fancy move. 

And (he fiVd on him for a Love, 
Before the reft, (he gave him this to tame 

The fiery BoUsi and quench their Flame} 
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'By Prcfcnts dipt in tbis Ow/Ji dy'd, Tf 

And Jafm mourn'd his promis'd Bride: 
Such furipufi heat as rages o'er my Veins 

Ne'er fcorch'd the dry A^nVmn Plains, 
Nor did the flaming Foys'nous Gift infieft 

With half fuch Heat A^c^d9i Breaft: \% 

My merry Ijird, if e'er you taftc of this. 

May ev'ry Maid deny a Kifs \ 
But ftop her Mouth, cry foht rcfufe Del^ht, 

And ne'er lie near thee all the Night. 

E P O D E IV. 
7i VULT E I U s ,Mena, a Freed'MaH &fPomtr^ 

AS much as Lambs wtch Wolves agree, / 
So much, ^feSa, da J with theej 
With Sf^tflf Whips thy Sides are torn. 
Thy Legs with heavy Shackles worn: 
Tho* Fortune fmiles and fwclls thy Mind> f 

It gilds, but cannot change the Kind : 
Do'ft fee when thou with ruffling Gown 
Do'ft fwcep the Mall, how many frown, 
How each that views thee, fcrews his Face, ^ 

And juftly fcorns the gawJy Afs! icf 

He lately whip'd at the Carts Tail, 
The very fcandal of the Jayl, 
Now vaftiy rich, a mighty Spark, 
In Coach and Six flics o'er the Park: 
Ac Plays he takes the Box, in^Tpigbt ^ i$ 

Of Of^*s Law, a doughty Knight I 
What Honour is't to free the Waves, ^ 

From Pirates Rage, and tame the sUvft, 
What Honour can attend the War 
^Vhere b$ a Caffam claims a (hasti 16 

EPODE 
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E P O D E V- 

JlS^infi the Wiub Canidia, whitt he diji^^vtrs ib$ 
Cruelty andRafenefs of fuch Creatures. 

lEJ XJ T O whatever God doft fill the Sky, 
. ^J^ And rule the Earth and Men below. 

What means that Rout ? And wbf 
£ach Tury bends on me an angry Brow? 

By all thy Brood, if e'er iMcma came H 

To real Birth, and eas'd thy Throws: 
By Omeur^ u(ele(s Nanoe, 
By Jove that fees, and will revenge my Woes: 

Why doth that Stepdamc's Fidwii afinght ? ^ 

That Rage thy ghadly F(nrm diigrace? !• 

A hunted ifgir*% fpight. 
And grinning fury fit upon thy Face? 

Thus fadly fpake the naked lovely Child, 
Which e'en a ThmcMs Soid might tnovCf 

Make raging Fury mild, 9'{ 

And in a flinty Bofbm kindle Love : 

ijanidia. Serpents wreath'd her iha^ Brow, 
Appear'd, and thefe Commands (he gavci 
A Funeral Cyprefi Bongh, 
And a wild Fig-tree rooted from a Grave$ ao 

>, 

A Scritch-OwFs Feather, Eggs befmearM witbBlood> 
Of CToaking Frogs, a Ty^s Paws, 
A fwelliiig aiigry Tk>ad< 
And Bones fnatch^d from a hungry Bitch's Jaws : 

' Each 
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Each powVful Herb that In Ueria /prings tp 

To raiie (Irotig Love, or Anger tatne, . 
And all that Colchos brings, 
^ mil, and bum them in a Magick Flame. 

Whilft ready Sagana from heechen Cup. 

Pour'd Siygian Water o'er the Floors, jo 

Her Hair an end ftood up 
Like Hedge- hogs Bridles, or a running Boar's; 

But hardened Veja, deaf to all remorfe, 
A little Grave had quickly madei 

She rais'd her feeble force, ^^ 

An<] joy'd to fweat and groan upon the Spade t 

Where fix'd chin-deep the poor unhappy Gueft 
By looking on his meat mutt dye, 
Wbilft they renew the Feaft, 
And he f^ands famifh'd, feeding at his Eye: 40 

That his dry Marrow, and his raging Heart, 
When his weak Senfes fail, may prove 
Fit for their Magick Art, 
^Aod make ingredients for a Cup of Love : 

All thought that luftful Thria too was one 4*^ 

That came to view the horrid fight. 
She that can charm the Moon, 
And force the Scars from their fix'd (eats of 



Here fierce CaniM whilft her unpar*d Nail 
She gftaw'd with an envenom'd Tooth, 
Oh what did, file conceal! 
What horrid Words broke from her impous Month! 



Thou 
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Thou Night, thou Moon, and all ye meaner Lights, 
That charm doll Mortals into Sleep, 

And when our faacd Rices 55 

Are done, an undifturbed iilence keep^ 

Affift me now with all your Strength and' Rage, 
That I might pay the Debts I owe. 
Your greateft force engage 
To wreak my fpight on my unhappy Foe; €9 

While cruel Beafts afleep in Weeds are fife. 
Let the SAburrM Ma(}i£Fs bark, 
('Twill make the Neighbours laugh) 
At the old Leacher aeeping in the dark : 

When fierce defire hath raging fury bred, 6/ 

Then let him walk as Lufts perfwade. 
With Oyotment round his Head 
As ftrong as e'er my skilful Hands hgve made : 

Ah ! what's the matter! where's the Power of Charms 
Which fierce IdtdM once did prove. , 70 

When with thele conqu'ring Arms 
She fiirioufly reveng'd her injured Love! 

When, with a Garment lin'd with (ecret Flame« 
(What will not jealous Rage inipire?j 

She burnt the lovely Dame, jf 

And wrapt falfe Jafim^i youthful Bride in fire ! 

Ah! fure no pow'rful Herb hath fcap'd my fight. 
In ihady Groves or purling Streams } 
And yet He fleeps all Night, 
No wanton Mifs difturbs him e'en in Dreams ! 80 

H Ah; 
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Ah! Ah.! Toine Witch mpre.sldlfal.fets Theo beel \ , 

Unhappy yarns, doom'd to ill, 
Thou (halt return to Mfii 
rll force Thee back hy aa unufual Slull: 

With uarcfiOed Art IllUod thy Soul, if 

No Charms (hall then thy Mind restore; 
ril mix a (Ironger Bowl, 
Afi4 urge Thcc ftiU as Thou doft fcprn the more: 

Firft Heav'n (hall dpwnwan)> Earth (hall upiKasd xqoye; 
And to the Center Stars retifes 9^ 

E'er thou (halt cea(p to Love, . 
Or burn like Brimftpne in a frooaky Firet 

The injar'd Boy inrag'fl po long^ drove . 
To foftcn them by mournful Pray'r, . 

And gentle Pity ^move, 95: 

But fpoke ^thefe dying Words in deep DerpAir : 

Poor Charms, too weak to alter HumaQ.Fate^ 
And hinder Plagues from Rage Divine; 
No Blood (hall expiate 
So folemn, and fo gr^at a Cur(e as mine* loi . 

When I am Dead, then Til a Ghoft, by Night 
With crooked Nails your Ja^s invade, , 
At ev'ry turn affright ; 
For that's th^ force and fury of a Shade. 

Then will I iit upon. your fearful Br^aft,. lo^r 

And there my dreadful Watches keepi 
Difturb approaching Ke(t, 
An4 drive avfay the laxy Hand ot Sleep* 



Thio' 
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Thro* every Street the^CrdWd^ m eagp;hafte 

Shall brain the ugly Hags with Stones^ no 

And' wbco Deich comes at laA« 
The Crows ihall fcatter. Wolves (hall break your Booet: 

And this my Pareats (ah they muft furvive 
And feek in vain, and mourn for me) 

Tho* many Years they grieve, iij' 

Grown gray id Tears, (ball live and iinile to fie. 

E P O D E VL 

^^^//!f/l Caffiiis Scvcras, a veryfcurrilous and 
abufive Rhymer, 

Bkk coward Curr, when harmlefs Strangers come. 
You fnarl'and bark about the Room: 
But when a fierce and (bagged Wolf appears. 

How (boa you whine and hang your Ears! 
Qomct make at me» if you re(b]ve to fight. 

For I have Teeth» and dare to bite : 
The gen'rous MaflifFI of noble Senfe, 

The careful Shepherd's kind Defence^ 
With Ears an-end thro' Snow and Froft porfue 

.Whatever Beaft J have in view: lo 

When thou the Woods with frightful (bunds haft (hook 

Thou leap^ft for ev'ry little Brook : 
Take heed» take heed, to Rogues a deadly Foe. 

I'm ftill^repar'd to ftrike the Blow: 
As (harp as fierce ArMkehm his Soi^ if 

Like Hipponax revenge a Wrong $ 
If any Malice wounds my Fame, (hall I 

Like a fwx Child fit down and cry?. 

** 

H i EFODE 
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E P O D E VII. 

7a bis Chitentj th^ are ready to engage in 
another Civil IVar. 

WHere, Mad-mmt where? where, fo averfe to Peace* 
Your nifty Swords chat {lept in eafe 
,Why drawn? What, hath not ev'ry Cbuntry flowed, 

And ev'ry Sea, with Koman Blood? 
Not to purfue your Angry Fathers Hate^ 5 

And urge proud Carthage ri^a! Fate» 
Nor make the untooch'd Britms Oaves to "Rjmot 

And lead them chain'd in Triumph home} 
But what the Varthms often pray to view, v 

Thefe Arms are now prepared to do: 16 i 

Againft your felf, ah me ! you raife thism ^« . { 

And Bjmne by her own Hands muft fall : 
E'en Wolves s^e to more gentle thoughts incfin'd, | 

And prey but on another kind .- 
Whit, is it Madnefs, is it ftupid Rage» 15 • 

That doth the brutal Arms engage ? 
Or is it Sin? fpeaki not one Word will come 1 * 

'TJs CTuel Fate that urges t^m$s 
Since Rfmuj fell about thy rifing Walls 

His loud-tongtt'd Blood for Vengeance calls : 10 

The IfTue then began, and dill had) flow'd, 

For Blood muft be revenjg'd with Blood. 




1 
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EPODE IX. 7i MAECENAS. 

JF/e vjsjbes for the good News of CsfarV VtSlory 
over ^ark Antony, thta they might be merry 
as formerly^ when Scxtus Pompcius was over* 
thrown. 

WHEN will the happy Morning come. 
And bring the welcome News to B^met 
Tbat I, my Lwdy with you may dine» 
And in your ftately Houfe 

Full Bowls caroufe, I 

Preferv'd for thii expe^ed Joy, of racy Wine ? 

Where Pipes ihall join the fpeaking Stringt 

And tuneful Voices gladly fing, 

As you* ny tordy and I have done^ 

When Twfpey tuni'd his Head to 

And bafely fled, 
Confieinng CAfar'i Fortune greater than his ow»i 

His flaming Ships blaz'd o'er the Wave» 
While flying by the Light they gave. 
He left thofe Chains which fiithlefs he H 

Had loosV} from fervile Hands, 
And threatned Bands, 
To happy 2U«w, by 0^at*i Will, and Nature freer 

A Baman (who will Credit give. 
What future Age this Truth receive ?) aa 

Turn'd Woman's Slave, with firvil^ Handf 
A common Soldier bears 
The Drudgery of Wars, 
And can endure hor wither'd Bwmchs bale Commands : 

"" "' ' H J " Amida 
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Amidft the Arms, diflionen: Sight ! %g 

The SuQ tbat viejw'd withdrew tfie Ught» 
As once at curft ihyeftis Fcaff> 
As 'twere ^(ham^d to fee 
The Canofy* 
And the great Roman \cX&ng on a Wma^*6 Breaft» 30 

/0 T^mmfhet break delay, ^ 

Why doth the golden Chariot ftay? 
And not the promis'd 0^n:faU? 
loiymmfh bring, 

The greateft.Kiog, if 

The common Good, the Comfort, aftd t^e J07 of.alh 

jHiurtha'% Wars, und noUe Toill 

Ne'er Ihow'd his Eqaal grac'd with Spoils | 

Nor conquer'd 4frkk fint to AwMi 

Altbo' his lading Name ,4^ 

Is great in Fape, 
h^i ruin'd Cafthag$ lies to mS^ V\% noUe ToiKdp: 

Where ^ the conquee'd IUmmvi fly. 
From CAfar*% Hand, and Cc/iir's EyeF 
What will theconquer'd R<)0i4fi doP \f 

What Wiads, what fervile Qales, ^ 

Will fwell his &^ils. 
That on his Mafter 04/41^3 my fo freely Uosv^l 

More Botwls ajp^ brger Bo,wb, my Boy, 
As large as my extendve Joy, fo 

Let Mirth advance my good defign : 
*Tis fweet to eaie my Gwes 

And drown all melancboJly Thoughts in noUe Wine. 



EPODE 
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E P O D E X. 

He wijhes M«viU8 the Poet may be frspwrack^cL 

TRAT curfid Ship, thftt (linidiig hUvms borr. 
With an ill Omen left the Shore; 
Soath-wind, bcfurc you raifc the fwcliing Tides, 

And lloutly beat her feeble Sides $ 
Yoa Eaft-wind, turn the Sea and break the Oars, f 

And whirl her Sails to diftant Sboarsi 
The North-wind rage, as when he tears the Woods 

On lofty Hills, and tofs the Floods: 
No friendly Star ihine through the cloudy Night, 

But £id Orim\ wat'ry Light: i# 

Hah ! let him now no fmoorher Waves enjoy 

Than thofe that tofe'd the Greeks from I>^, 
Vhen ?0iUs hatred from the Bamiog Town 

On wicked Ajtue Ships was thrown. 
Hah! Hah ! what Sweat (hall from thy Sea-mien Sow, if 

And what Death-pak fpread o'er thy Brow! 
What Woman's Cries, and what unmanly Tears, 

What Vows to Jeifi*s felentkfs Ears I 
When Soath-wmds rattling o'er th' UnioH Tide 

Shall beat thy Ship, und break her Side, ^ 

Then if I fee thee fpresd a dtinty Difh 

To hungry Fowl, and greedy Fifli, 
A Goat and Lamb fiiall then my Vows perform,' 

And both ftaQ die to thank the Storm, 
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E P O D E XL 

To P E T T 1 XJ S. 

Love hinders bitnfrom writing any more^ 

AH, I have loft my old Delight* 
No Mufi can now my Fancy movc» 
'My Rhimes difpleaie, I hate to write» 
Now I mm very deep in Love : 

Love that doth Aill my Heart farprize, f 

And fing)c me from conftant Game^ 
From Boys and Maidens charming Eyes, 

He thro* my Marrow fcatters Flame. * 

Three ftormy Winters now have (hook 

The leafy Honour from the Tree» id 

Since I di(3ain'd Imuhia's Yoke, 

And dar*d to (et my Pailion free. 

Oh what a Town-talk then was I» 
How Fops did wanton with my Fame* 

•And (when I think on't how I die) ij* 

All ridicul'd my foolifli Flame ! 

Oh how it grates to mind the Feafts 

Where thoughtful Siknce feem'd to prove. 

And a deep Sigh would tell the Guefts 
That Poet Horace was in Love ! ao 

When Wine unlock'd my eafie Soul, 

How often I with Sighs have told» 
The poor Man's Wit couU not controul 

The giving Rival's mighty Gold ! 
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y«t. Faith, if vcxt» my Rage will rife, a 5 

Anci when thefe hated Chains are broke^ 

ril leave thele duJl.C6mp]aints> be wife. 
And (corn to take another Yoke, 

Yet after this was ftootly faid, 

And Confignt I refolT*d to hate ; 30 

lAj heedleis Fe.et my Mind betray'd. 

And brought me tp the ufual Gate r 

.That cmel Gate* and us'd to fcorn,' 

Where I have lain, and lain deny*ds 
IVhere I whole tedious Nights have boh)^ jf 

And crazed my Health, and bruii'd my Side, 

Ifcifiusnowt of greater Charms 

Than all that grace proud Wbman-kiod, 
Doth gently force me to his Arms; 

With pkafing Bands he draws my Mind : 4»> 

And now let my free Frwnds advife. 

Or let them blame i 'tis all in vainr 
Too feeble they to break the Ties, 

When Love and Beauty make the Chaini 

Of Freedom I muft dill deipair, .4^ 

Unlefs fome Maid, or Ibvcly Boy, 
With killing Looks, and charmidg Hair, 

Shall draw me to another Joy, 



fff 
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E PQDE XIII. 

He advifeth his Friends 1o fafs^ tk^li^ Vt^e 
merrily. 

'V\ A R^ K Cloads have thickea'd aH tbq $(qr» 
*^ And Jeve defceods io Raia » 
V^ich frightful Noiie rough Storings do fljr 
Thro' Seas, and Woods, and humble mn. 

My noble Friends, the Day pp'&a^es, ^ 

Come, come, let^s u(e the D^ty; 
Wbilft we are ftron^ e'er A^ vvi^u 
Let Mirth our coming Years delay : 

Put briskly round the nob|^ Wine, 

And leave the re(l tp Fates ^ i) 

y^t, chance, wiU ip^c the Evening (^^ 
And bring it to a clearer State: 

Now, now your fcs^i^t Odori Q>readt 

You merry Harps prepare s 
' ris time to cle^nfe my akiog Head, i { 

And purge my drooping Thoughts from Care^ 

Thus Chiron fang in lofty Straii^ 
And i^u^tAchilUs Youth; 
Great Thetis Son, the Pride of NIwi* 
Obfcrvc, I tell thee fatal Truth : ao 

Thee, thee for TVoy the Gods dcfign, 
Where Sitmis Streams do play, 
Sc/unandiri thro* the Vallics twine. 
And foftly eat their eafie Way : 

And 
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Md there thy Thread of Life miSt end if 

Drawn o'er the Trojan Plain, 
In vain her Wares (hall Ihetu fend. 
To bear thee tadlt to Gneee agnn. 

Therefore, great Son, my Precepts hear h 

Let Mirth, and Wioe, and Sport» 3«^ 

And merry Talk, divert thy Care, 
And make Life pfeaiant, fince 'tis (hort.' 

E P O D E XIV. 

ifl- M M C E N A S. 

Li$te binders Urn from making the lambieks wbrcb^ 
be had fo often promised. 

YOU ask, Ufii^it why lazy Sloth hath fjpreadt 
A dark Oblivion o'er my Head, 
As t had drank forgetful Lethth Stream \ 

And this is your continual Tlieme \ 
This is the Complaint I am condemn'd to hear^ . f f 

Like Death it pierces thro' my Ear : 
A God forbids me, ( ah ! a cruel God, 

Regardlefs, Sir, of what I vow'd } 
(To other things m]r cafie Mind he drew); 

To finilh what I promis'd you : ip 

Thus foft AnMrem for Sathylluj burn'd,^ 

And ofc his Love he iadly mourn'd : 
He to his Harp did various Grief rehcarfi;,' . 

And wept in an unpolifli'd Verfe : 
E*cn you. Sir, love, but if no brighter Flame^ i;-- 

Burnt Ti'cy, carefi thy lovely Dame : 
By Fhfyni, ah ! thy Horace is undone, 

Faife, fan*, and not content with. «ne»^^ 
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E P O D E XV. 

To NEiERA. 
He complains rf Breach rfPromifi^ 

^TpWAS Mid-oight, and the rifiog Mooo ' 
^ Amoogft the lefTcr Scars (erenely (hoocr 

"When you, the falie, the perjur'd you* 
Devoutly fwore you would be always true. 

Scarce half fo cloie doth Ivy twioe T 

Round Oaksj as you did then your Arms in mine : 

As long as Wolves pusfue the Sheepi 
• As long as Winter Storms (hall tofs the Deep.i 

As long as wanton Gales (hall move 
jif(dh*s Locks, fi) long (hould be your Love. . !• 

Perjur'd Hedra, ialfe as Hell, 
Yet fair as Heav'n, and ah belov'd too well,. 

How (halt thou mourn, at my Difdain I 
For fure, if Horace be but half a Man* 

He*l] fcorn to bear repeated Slights* H 

Nor tamely (ee his Rival's happy Nights $ 

But with an ec^ual Flame purliie 
A Pace as fairi but not fo faUe as you. 

And know when I begin to hate,« 
I'll ne'er be kind, I am asfix'd as Fate : aK> 

And thou, be blcfi'd, who'er thou art. 
The fancy'd happy Mafter of her Heart i 

That doib thy Conquefts proudly boaft* 
And triumph'ft in the Spoils that I have lo(t» 

Tbo' thou art rich as Miiera Dreams, tf 

And tho' TaBolm brought thee all his Streams, 

Tbo^ fam'd fythagONis Arts be thine, 
Thy Face more fair than JSirtaX half divine k 

Yet thou (halt mourn to find that (he 

Doth prove as fal(e as once to me, 
^nd then 'twill be my turn to laugh at Tbee. 

EPODE 
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E P O D E XVL ^ 
To tb^ People ef Rome. 
He advlfetb them to have the Town^ which be 
thinh doomed to Civil Waru^ 

NOW Civa Wars do wafle another Age» 
And ltM9« muft fiiU by ber own Rage : 
What neighbooring yu»fi with an envious Haadi. 

What tlucatning Vwfefi^ Thiiftm Band» 
Fierce Sfumncm^ and Cufm^s rival Fate». jr 

The Force of all the GirmM. State i 
What in uniettled Times the faitUefi Gmd, 

The Mother-haced Wambdf 
Could not dedroyi We, we, an impious Brood* 

Devoted Ml, and dopm'd to Bkfod, . so 

^all ruin now by Force of Civil Wars, 

And leave our Townsrto Wolves and* Bears : 
Ah me ! the barbarous Hor(e with founding Feet 

Shall tread our Graves, and beat our Street, 
And madly fcatter, Ob too proud ! unjuil ! i jr 

Ktf«i**8 glorious Founder's quiet Duft ! 
Perhaps the mod, or better part would know> 

What way to fhun the falling Blow :: 
I like that way the Fhocutns once have gone y 

They all forfbok their curied Town, 16 

And did their Lands, their Fields and Shrines reftore 

To ravenous Wolf and angry Boar : 
Let's go, let's go, and ieek a Place to live. 

Where Chance dire^s, or Wind fhali drive : 
Agreed ? Or does feme better Courfe appear I. tf 

Come let's imbark, the Omen*s hit : 
But firft let's fwear we'll then return^again^ 

When Rocks (hall float upon the Main, 
When lowly fa ihall pour bis Cryftal Urn. 

' O'er Alfine Tops, then we'll setum >» "^ y> 

Whca 
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Wben Afptfmm^um oit» nd oiti the Fhodsy 

Whea nimble Dolphins graze in Woods, 
Wben wond'rour Lftft-ftraoge Kifld« OnO flnmgely jojiit 

Ficfce 2]f 0v leap (be vrillifig Kiae» 
The fearlcfi Doe& ftwU court the Lyoa'a Love»^ 35* 

And aud Hawks gaOaot the uove : 
When Goats gvo«m fmocftlKhaH leavethe So^tj fhish. 

And dive aAd wantoa id the Mm : 
To this, and f«Mh«s cat off fweee Return 

When we have iM devoutly fwartt, 4q 

Lif s go, curs'd Town, but let the foft and Bale, 

Still flick to their unhappy Mace: 
You Men of Wordi nnniH^y Gtief give oVr, 

And nimblj pafs the IhufcM^ Shores 
The Ocean wait^, «id in fmooth Calmnefi finilesi 4fr 

€«t*8 go and feek the happy Kle$, 
Where Fields untill'd a yearly Harvel! bear, ^ 

And Vines andrefe'd hloem all the T^r : 
Where Olives ne^ the Fantttfs hopes do mock,' 

And ripe Figs grace their proper Sfodc : fS 

There Honey floWs froni Oaks, from lofty Hills' 

With murmuring pace the Fountain trills. 
There Goats uacaHVl return from fruitful Vales, 

And bring ftretch'd Dugs to fill the Pails : 
No Bear grins round the Fold, no Lambs he (hakes i ff; 

No Field fwells there with pois'nons Snakes : 
More we fhaU wonder on the happy Plain \ 

The Wat'ry 'Baft defcends in Rain, 
Yet fo as to refrelhj not drown the Fields, 

The temperate GUh fall Harveft yields $ 6d 

Nc> heat annoys $ the Ruler of the Gods 

From Plagues fecures thefe blefs'd Abodes : 
Here Jafon never fix'd fwift Argos Oars, 

Nor bafe Medea touch'd thefe Shores ; 
Ne'er Cadmus came when forc'd by angry Fates, 6f 

Nor ftout Ulylfes vnarj Mates : 

No 
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No Rot here rdgoi, no Star Imtc tunts the Meid«>' 

And poys'noos Heat Obkisdly iheds ; 
When fovi allay'd the Golden Age widi Brafit 

For Pious Men he kept thu Pikce s 7^ 

liiow Itm hardenatfae old Bnaun Age» 

And Fraud grows op, and Wars* and R^,^ 
And every Il]» J prels t quick Rittea^ 

And (how the good, the liappy Seat« 

^PODE XVII. 

7b Cani^ia. 

He coftfeffitb ^rMftffck Pow^r^ mdbiff Pardm 
f9r abujmg Her. 

NOW, now thy PowV I Conqecr^ own; 
And humUy beg, by thmf% Tltooe^ 
By PowVs below, by ?rofir^f 
B|( fierce Dmm's angiy Shrine 

By all thofe Chartns thae can remote { 

And call down Stars from Scats above^ 
Recall thy Stroke, thy Charms <forbear» 
Spare me at laft, OmiMa, ipare : 
4fhilUs Teleph nobly fpar'd, 

Tho* with his ii^fim Banda he warrM : 1 i 

Tho* boldly he opposed his Fate, 
And buoy'd the finking Tl^^jm State : 
Stout He^er doomed to Beafts a Prty 
Tl^ 7>tJM Matrons bore away. 

When Friam 'middche Gmian Fleet l£ 

Had fall'n at proud jlebiU$s Feast : 
By Circe*% Leave, Ul^Jfes Men 
Received their former Shapes again ; 
Their Limbs, their Minds, and Voice reftor'd, 
They fpoke, not grunted to thek Lord : io 

Enough. 
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Enoiigh» enough bath vex'd toy Son], 

O Tar*s and Tioker'i lovely Trail 1 

My Youth, my rpfy Cheeks are gone. 

And left pale Skin ilrctch'd o'er the Bone : 

My Head growi white» it feeli thy Bane, zf^ 

No Eafe doth lay me down from Pain i 

Days urge the Nights, and Nights the Days^ 

Tet my fwolo Heart can find no Bale: 

Now I'm convinc'd, 'tis now coofefs'd 

Thy Force hath rcach'd-my troubled BreaA: $0 

Now I'm conviiic'd by wond'rous Harnu 

My Head is fplit with Magick Charmi: 

My flow Belief I iadly mourn i 

What more? Q Earth, QFloods, I burnf 

Not half the Heat jiUidis bore ^^ 

Vifhcn fir'd by Neffus poys'nous Oore :. 

Not half the Heat in JBina rei^s. 

That (porches o'er my boyling Veins : 

Yet ftill you heat 'till I'm cakin'd 

To Dud, and fcatter'd by the Wind : 40 

What end of Pain ? What Hope for Eafi r 

Speak, Speak, I'll fufier what you pieafe,. 

I'm eager to avoid my Fate, 

And iatisfie at any Rate i 

A hundred Bulls (hall pay their Bbod^ ^r^ 

Or lying Verfe proclaim thee Good ; 

Cbafle, Modefl, Juft, thou (halt appear. 

And walk 'midft Stars a gkMrious Star : 

Great Caftor, vez'd at BfUn's wrongs 

With Blindnefi pay'd the railing Song ; f o 

Yet Pray'rs prevail'd, he heard his^Criei,. 

A«d foon redor'd the Poet's Eyes : 

And now forget my curs'd Offence, 

«Re(lore (thou canft) my peri(b'd Senfir,. * 

O nobly Born and nobly Bred, j'^* 

.Xhou ne'er hadll Skill to raiie the Dead» 

Unbind 
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Unbind the poor Man's qaiet Ura» 

Or make his (hiv'ring Soul return j 

I^or fcatter Afhes o'er a Tomb i 

A8 chafte as fruitful is thy Womb^ 5b 

And e'er thy Child-bed Cloaths are cIeao» 

Strange Breeder, thou art well again. 

G A N I D I AV if »/w^r. 

I'M Deaf* I'm Deaf, thou beg'ft in vain» 
Rocks beaten by Ihe raging Main» 
Not half fo Deaf, will fponer hear 
The naked finking Mariner : 

Could'ft thou C9tyiu's Rites reprore, f 

Diiclofe my Myfieries of Love, 
Could CenfuriDg you my Tricks proclaim^ 
And fill the Country with my Fame } 
Atjil my Arts prophanely laugh. 
Yet dare to fancy to be £ife ? la 

In vain thou ihalt, in vain inrich 
With precious Gifts the fimous Witch i 
In vain ftrong Drugs and Charms require i 
Fate (hall be flow to thy Defire : 
Wretch, hated Life (hall (till remain, i ji 

That thou might'ft bear new Racks of Pain : 
Fal£: Tantaks doth beg for Reft, 
Deluded by the hanging Feaft. 
Condemn'd the griping VuUur*s fttjt 
Tromaheus begs a dying Day : %% 

Fow Jij^phas would 6x his Stone, 
But Jove forbids it to be done. 
Now thou from Tow'rs (halt madly fidl. 
Now run thy Head againft a Wall 2 
And tir'd at laft with iqueamifh Pain, 1^ 

Shalt tye the Noole» but tye in vain : 

Then 
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Then on thy Neck Til bravely ride, 
And make thee bend beneath my Pride : 
Shall I that an, when-e'er I pleafe» 
^afte Men by waxen Images ? 
Shall I that can, ai thou had known, 
( Curft prying thou ! ) eclipie the Moon, 
Draw down the Stars from Seats above. 
And mix a •furious Draught of Lovt, 
Shall pow'rful I now grieve to fee 
My Force too weak to baffle thee? 



J* 
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THE 

SECULAR O D B, 

OF 

HO RACE. 



He frayeth far thf Safety effhe^ 
Rom^ Empire. 

[By imitbtr Hatki.^ 

UEE N of the Groves ! md God ^f Daj I 
Long blefs'di and ever to be bleft^d ^ 

O Imr uf, whilft oar Vows we paj, 
And celebrate the (blemn Feaft. 

Our Boys tod Virgios, chafte and jrooog, f 
Fpr lb the Siifh hne mdMd, 

Sball toilieiGodi begin a Soag, 
The Gods, the Guardians of our LaodJ 

Ma| 
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ijS Tibe Secular Ode. 

May Sol, whofe late and early Rays 

Are ever bright and ever new, xo 

In all the Climates he furveys. 

No greater State, nor Empire view. 

Goddefs of Births ! protedl our Dames, 
And crown their Pains with lovely Sons i • 

Thee we invoke by all the Names, i^ 

The (acred Names thy Godhead owns. 

Ghre us a Race mature and firong, 

And all thofe facred Statutes blefs, 
That guard the Nupciif Bed from Wrong, 

And aown the State with fair Increaie. to 

Thus, when the Age comes rOand agaior 
Our Songs, and Sports, and folemn Rites, 

The CTOwding R«»94ni (hall denaiq 

Three glorious Days, and happy Nights. 

Tbt fatal Siftdrs! who pre(age tf 

Th' Events of Things witlj fore Fore-aft* ' 

With Bieilings aown the coming Age^ 
And make it happy as the paft. 

Let Fruits and Flocks the Year adom^ 

Cerif her yellow Garlands wear t ji 

No notions Vapours hurt the Corn, 

Nor taint the Streams, nor blaft the Air. 

Thcdtts ! no more in Arms delight. 

But let our Youths their Vows obtain : 
Aad thou,^air Empre(s of theiNight, 3; 

p LhmI tear our Virgia Train. 



Bjuml 
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tL90fi, by your Godlike Conduft, to&t 

When to BruMs happy Shore, 
The JhjdMs, refcu'd from their Foes» 

Theur Gods^ their Uwi» and Empire bore. 4« 

Thro' Flamei, and Tqils by Sea and Land, 

Their great JEntas led them on. 
And taught his fhryiims to command 

A People greater than their own. 

The Gods ! with Virtue Uefi the Young, 4^ 

Secure the Old from Toil and Care » 
Froted^ our State, our Race prolong. 

And make ui rich, and gireat in War. 

liften, ye Pow*rs ! when (Ufur prayf , 

Whilft Heifers at the Altar bleed s S^ 

Cdfrr his Aippliaot Foes (hall rai(e. 

And his vi^orious Arms fucceed. 

By Sea and Land the vanquifli'd Afe/r 

Shall humble to the t^fiman PowV s 
The Scythian (hall the Senate dread, Sf 

And iMtan Laws confine the ifMf . 

Now Hmow, Cha/liiy, and ?tactt 

VirtH9t and banifli'd fMth return $ 
Nov fltniy broods a fair Increafe, 

And fills with Flow'rs her fragrant Horn. do 

Thctbus, by Auguries renown'd. 

To whom the Mnfis owe their Art, 
Still makes the fickly Hail and Sound, 

And doei^ fhejieaiiog Balm impart 

If 
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lyjP ?5Rf^ .S'E* trt- All- dD kK 

If he beholdf, wi(jt\equd eyesr, 

The R9m0t State, and LpuknTcxusii 
Another happy Age Aial^ rile, 
* And ftilKgrow' better m its Cburfir. 

Oibmd Hill»aiid Shrined p<^e(l:» 

JDmim flull in Smiles deieend. 
And liften to the fcAmii Prieft, 

And to our proftrate Youth attends 

Whilft all the Godsafid mighty y^ve 
Aflent to what the Chorus prays $ 

Their Songs (hall charn^ the Pow'rs atofe^ 
With FhcsiHs 9Dd^jifMs jft^Gs. 



;• 
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SATYRS. 



The First Book. 



SATYR I. 

!• ^gainft the general Difcontent of ManUndj 
none being content wUb his own CondUifm^. 
ftill thinking bis NeighifOtir haffpieri and yet 
^otCd refufe 'to change -with hint: z. ^- 
gainji Cbvetm/ne/s. 5. That the CoWtoas 
Man is thi moji di/contented. 



|He8ceco»etk in^C^n^ Jthitgeoerd'DifGOBp 
tcnjt? 
Why do^ill]oftifa.t]i8c£Mrthat£:i&^ 

fent» 
Or >the»^wii'^ Clmcefroeai'i} Btit fondly 

Tbeir Neighbour's Lots, and praife what they pofTefs? 

The 
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The weary SolMir, now grown old in Wars, j 

y^ifith bleeding Eyes, furveys kis Wounds and Scars i 
Onrfi thiit t'er I th§ 7>iub of Ww bigm^ 
Ah me ! the Merehant is m hapfy Mun, 
The Marchant, when the Waves and Winds are high, > 
Cries, Happy, happy Urn a$ Jrms j for why, ^® ^ 

You fight, and (fareight comes Death, or joyful Vidory.^ 
The LMwyer wak*d, and rifing with the Sun, 
Cries, Happy Farmers that can deep till Noon« 
The weary Ckent thinks the Lavyer bfefi'd,' 
And craves a City Life, for that's the beft. 15* 

So many InAances in ev'ry State, ^ 

That mourn their own, but praifi: their Neighbours Fate«V 
Twould tire even bawling Fabius to relate. 3 

But to be Ihort, fee I'll adjuft the Thing. 
Suppofe fome God ihou'd fay, Fll pleafe you now* !• 

You Lawyer leave the Bar and take the Fhuih i 
You SoUier too fhall be a Merchant ixi^ie^ 
Go, Go, and follow each his m/h'd-for Trade : 
How ? what ? refufe ? and difcontented ftill ? 
And yet they may be happy if they will. *f 

Mow wou'd not this vex fovet and make him rage t 
Hath he not reafbn now to icourge the Age ? 
And an^y fw^ar he'd never hear zgua ? 
No» they fhou'd tow, and pray, but pray in vain. 
Yet not to laugh, and let my Mufe be loofe, 30 > 

As 'twere my whole Defign to be jecefe, ^ 

Altho' I may be grave when not more/e: J 

And l^h commends, and makes our Precepts take. 
Thus Teachers bribe thdr Boys with Figs and Cake 
To mind their Books; thefe Things defbrve to have 3f 
A feriims handling : C6me, now let's be grave. 
II. 
The Seidier Bghts, the bufy T^ttdefman cheats* 
And finds a thoufand Tricks and choice Dedets j 

The 
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llie heavy flmgb contents the lab'ring Umd, 
The Merchant ftrives with ev'ry Tide and Wind i . 40 
And all this Toil to get vad Heaps of Gold, 
That they might live at lafe when they arc Old : 
When they hare gotten Store for num'rous Years, 
They may be fifce from Want, and from its Fears. 
As the fmdl Ant ( for (he inftru As the Man, 4; 

And pveaches Labour ) gathers ail (he can, 
^ And brings it to inaeafe her Heap at home 
« Againft the tVinter, which (he knows will come :** 
For when that comes (he aeeps Abroad no more. 
But lies at home, and fifads upon her Store. jo 

But neither Hm/, nor OM^ nor Wars reftrain. 
Nor 'Daggers fright thee from Purfuit of Gain g 
Only that thou may'ft be the rxchefi Man. 
Befide, what Pleafore can at laft be found 
In gathering Gold, to hide it under Ground ? f^ 

5i>, fliouU 1 take ene Earthing from my Heap^ 
Thro' that /mall Pajfage it won* J all efcape j 
Jor Wealth hath Wings impatient of refiraint s 
Why, what is Trcafure for but to be ipent ? 
In thy vafl: Bams great Stores of Corn do lye, 69 

Yet thou canft eat perhaps no more than L 
The Slaves that beaur the weighty Flasks of Bread, 
With fmaU'ZVLdi Barfy Loaves are hardly fed. 
They fveat 'tis true, and with the Burthen groan* 
But eat no more than he that carries none. 6f 

Befides, what difference pr'ythee is't to me 
That feed no more than Nattsre*s Luxury, 
To plough three thou/and Acres or but Three f 
Oh bttt *tis fweet to take from Bams well fior^i i 
What, if you take no more than m'me afiFgrd ? 79 

Mine but half full t why doft thou praiie time niore ? 
My fmall one is as good as thy great Store. 
. If you would fill a Cup, come tell me why. 
Why not from this fmall spring that runs hard by, 

♦ ? At 
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As well as from that yonder rowlmg Flood, jf 

Since this will give enough, and quite as good ? 
For hence wlulft eager on their ^ekfs ?tej 
The rapid Stream whirls them aid Banks away : 
He that feeks but enwgh, k free from Fear» 
His Life is frfe* and all his Water clear : So 

But moft are loft in a Ctnfmdid Cheat, i 

They would have more, for when their Weakh is great > 
They think their Wwth as much as their Eftate: > 

WtU tie», vfhat nrnfi wi ^ to fmh aaiuf 
Why, let him, 'tis his Will to be undone, . B; 

Since he, as the Atbenian Chuff, will ay 
The People hifi ipe. True, but what care I ? 
Let the poor Fools hi(s me wbere-e^er I come;^ 
I blefs my Telf to lee my Bags at home. 
Poor wretched Tmaakst as Stories tell, 5^ 

( DoomM to the word:, the curfed'ft Plague in Hell) 
Stands up Chin deep in an o'erflowiqg Bowl, 
But cannot drink one Drop to five his Soul. 
What, doll thou laugh ? and think that thou art free? 
Fool, change the Name, the Story's told of thee : 9/ 

Thou watcheft o'er thy Heaps, yet 'midft ihy Store 
ThouVt almoft ilarv'd for Want, and ftill art Poor : 
You fear to touch as if you robb'd a^Saint, 
And ufe no more than if 'twere Gold in Paint : 
You only know how Wealth may be abus*d, I09 

Not what 'tis good for, how it can he us'd i 
Twill buy thee Bread, 'twill buy thee Herbs, and grant 
IVbatcver Natun's Luxury can want t 
But now to watch all Day, and wake all Nigbt, 
Fear Thieves and Fir^, and be in conftant Fright, ip/ 
If thefe are Goods, if thefe are a Delight i 
I am content; Heav'ns grant me Sleep and Etie» 
If thefe are Goods, I would be poor of thei^. 
^, hut fuppofe I JbouU &e fick i what then f 
Whf, thm the rkheft are thi bt^fiefi Mm : 1 10 

Jhm 
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^r^«if «r« the grtfU Advmtagts of PTtalth, 
^JTwU m»k$ tht DoBor ridi, and br'mg m$ HtM : 
^J^mll get a Friend that may condole my Fam, 
^fnd tell me that Ijhall do well again : 
*J3mliget a Nurfe, a Fttrge^ and fave my ljfe% i if 

^nd keep me veil fir my dear Friends and Wifi. 
Pr'ythee, fond Fool, for this ne'er vex thy HeaJt 
For (he and all that know thee wifli thee Dead : 
And reaibn good* fiace yoo your Gold prefier 
Txk all your Friends* your Children, and to her : i%# 

How then canft thou exped that they fhould prove 
So kind to thce» when thou defaVft no Love \ 
"Why, to be CevetouSf yet keep thy Friends, 
That ehanee or that indulgent Kainre finds | 
It is a fiolijb Hope* ahfuid and vain, iif 

As his, to teach an Jlfs to uke the Reio» 
And freely run a Race upon the Plain, 
Well, fix a Bound at laft to thy Eflite s 
And then leave off when thou haft gotten that }' 
Af^ let not, as thou doft encreale thy Store, ij[^o 

Thy Fears ri(e too that thoa IhaH once be poor. 
A€t not Umidmst (come, l)ie Story's (hort. 
But 'tis inftrudive, and 'tis known at Court : ) 
A Rogue as rich as if he had a Mine, 
He did not telU but meafiare Heaps of Coin : iif 

And yet fo elofe, he went as meanly clad 
As any thread-bare Servant that he had ; 
His Shoes ftill clmted^ lind he always ay'd. 
That he fbou'd ftarv9t for Want, before he dy*d : 
Him his H^hore fnapt, and with a lufty Blow x4«^ 

( Well ftruck Tfaith ) (he deft the Slave in two : 
What then, mufi I jpend all t No, that's as bad : 
There's (bmething betwixt ftaring and ftark mad : 
Why ftiU to the Extreams you madly run, 1^ 

For when I chide thee for a greedy Clown, ^^i> 

I do not bid thee fy^t and be undone. \ 

1% •No, 
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No, there are Bounds, when Natun did begin* > 

Then fix*d, and all is good that lies within. y 

Aad all without 00 ei£er Side is Situ 3 

III. 
But to return to that where I began, ' 1/0 

Are none fo*plcas*d as the rich greedy Man ? 
Are none like him contented with their State* * 
But rather praiie and crave another's Fate ? 
l)i^hen others Cows do give more Milk than his 
Is he not vex'd ? Doth he not pine at this ? tff 

Doth he compare him^If» and doth he fee 
That almoft all are poorer far than he ? 
Doth he not drive to raife his vaft Eftate ? ^ 
Be richer now than this Man, now than that ? 
Yet richer dill appear as he goes on, 169 

And tho/e he muft excel, or nothing's done. 
Juft as our Racers, when they run the Courie» 
Still keep their Eye upon the foremoft Horie, 
And drive to out- drip him ; but never mind ' 

The lazy didanc'd Jade that lags behind. ' 16 f 

Hence 'cis fcarce any thinks his State is blefi'd, ^ 

Nor when Death calls, like a contented Gued, > 

Will rife from Life, and lay him down to Red. 3 

Bye day J enough, and led mine feems as Ipng 
As Cri/pin's tedious Books, Til hold my Tongue. 170 

S A T YR H. 

I, Men keep no Mea»j as He confirms by E^camples^ . 
2. He lajhes the Adulterers, 

I. 

^TP HE VU^ers, ?imps and HeBm of the Town, 
— ■ • - - " ' ' jn 

For 



THE Tlayers, Fipnps and He0ors of the Town, . y 
The Rooks,' the Gamefiers, all lament and ^ouro C 
For their li^ellins, that is dead aad gone. , 3 
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For he was a frtt Soul, a Prodigal, 
He bad a fair Edate, and fpent it all. S 

Others, t* avoid that Name, refufe to fpeod 
One (ingle Crofs upon a needy Friend » 
Their Heaps arc Smftd^ and they fpare their Gold, 
Altho' he dies for Want, and ftarves with Cold, 
Now if you take the firft to Task, and fay, !• 

Why dofi Thou fquandtr thy Efiati arpay f 
uind wafte thy ancient Lands on paltry Gtteflh 
And borrow Monty to mamtam thy Weafli f 
He anCwers flrdght, I hato to bt c&nfindt 
I have no fordidt nor a narrow Mind > 1/ 

No* I a free and generous Humour love i 
And this iboie difcommend, and fooie approve* 
Fufidius rich in Money out at Ufe, 
And Lands, yet fears to be etteem'd profulei 
\^For five times double he will Sums ingage, ito 

And fues Toung Heirs when newly come to Age : 
The greateft Prodigali he prefTes mod. 
And lends them Money 'till their Lands are loft. 
Who, when he hears all this, wou'd not complain^ 
Good God ! Yet thus he damns himfelf for Gain. 15 

*' And one would fcarce believe a Man for Pelf 
*' Shou'd be lb great an Enemy to himfelf r 
That he, in Terence, when his Son was gone* 
Tho' he laments, and cries he is undone. 
The moHr unhappy Man the Sun can fee» jo 

Yet liv'd not half fo had a Life as he. 
jind all this proves, vhJl/i Fools one Vice cmdenm. 
They runt info the oppofite Extream. 
Malthin with Gowns below his Heels is grac*d> 
Another Humori/i tucks them to his Wade : }^ 

'RufiUus fmells like any Civet Cat, 
Gergonius like a Goat» or worfe than that : 
Men keep no Moan \ one, when his Blood boil^o'er; 
,Will take a Matron only for his Whore, 

I I .While 
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V^hile Others aU but e$mmw JtU%i refafe* 4i 

Tbcy.fly the fober Whores, and rake the Stews : 
A certain famous BuUy of the Town, P 

When he did leare the Str»s^ was often known V 

To u£e old Oi/0's Words, Go krwely tn : 3 

Hire mr hot XoHths Jhofdd como to cool thohr lUmt | 4f 
Jind mover ufo tho nmnfj Oty Dam$ : 
But Otpim Lys, Til not be prais*d for this^ 
That Cnfion that admires a Matron Mtfi. 
II. 

Now you that wifli theft baft AiuUtrors % 
And Punilhment u bad as is their WiB i 
Muft needs be pleas'd to hear my Mnfo exphin^ 
Whit fraall Delight they with great Danger gain* 
And how their Pleafiire's fidly miz'd with P^ : 
For one found ftdty with another's Wife» 
Muft from a Window leap to ftve his Life : f$ 

Another's finely kick'd, and jilted too, 
Or taken, bribes the Slaves to let him go : 
Another's thrown into the Common Shore* 
There ftifled, and a thouftnd Mifchieft more : 
Another's fmooth'd, his dancing Days are gone* tm 

And All, but Gii/(4, fiy 'twas juftly done. 

But come let's fee now how the Matter fiills: 
Is't fafer Trading with the A^aist 
Whom Ssk/I Co admires, and (b adores, 
As much as thoft that aft the nmrry'i Whores ? tf 

Kow did not this Mair make his Gifts too greats 
But fit, and eqtttl to his finall Eftate, 
He might be counted kind, preferve his Name. 
•Not ruin his Eftate, nor kfe his Fame : 
But what cares he for this ? He boafts alone* 70 

Ho knows no MMOron, mid ko tomfts notono: 
Or as Mmfuts, whom a jith'og Whore, 
An ASh'ofi, had nndoaei and made him Poor t 

Memsakfi 
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MetUnks, Gad be, I ksid 4 (UvU Ufii 

I fnvir meddle with tmtfihv^s Wtfe : ff 

Ay 9 but with JVheres and Fleers i aod by that 

Thy Fame is ruin'd more than thy Sftate. 

It it enough to fay» when FMtlts are doae» 
I did it not with fuch, or fuch a one % 
And not take care to (bun the jtBm ftiQ» !• 

The Adion that's iatrinfically ill. 
And fcandalottS in its felf ? To wafte thy Timet 
Thy Fame, or thy Eftate, is fuch a Crime» 
*Tis bad on whomibe'er you k>fe it aUi 
Or Matron, Common* Whore, or Mi^Mi. tj 

Young VilUm he to Sj/lUh Danger kind, 
Alrooft a Son-io-Law, fo oft & iinn*d. 
This Ra^ not minding, fmarted o'er and t^tt f 
Being jilted, beaten, fttbb'd, kick'd out of Door, 



\ 



.Whtlft poor Lottgaretms dafp'd the )ihiag Wbove, 

^uppofe his Wkore-Ffpe now being vex'd at thii» 

^loald ask him, did I wmiu a NeSle htifu 

A Where ef Quality to cool my ^Ume f 

ifo, I had been cement with meaner Games 

What Anfwer cou'd ht given ? What be &id ? |f 

Only^ ferfoethi She was a Noble Mtud : 

But how much better Nature's Laws provide. 

How great the Gifts beftow'd» how fmall deoy'd ? 

If you diftinguiih well, if Well delign. 

Nor things /#r^ii£&if with the granted join : iqo 

Is it all one ? can yon no difierence fee 

Whether the Fault be in the Things, or Thee f 

Then tempt no liatrens, for fuppoie you gain. 

The Sweet is little, but immen& the Pain : 

*Tis true her eoftly Jewels court our Eye, i«y 

But yet She's not more foft, more plump her Thigh, 

No, tho' fuch Gems Ss foft Corinthm wore, 

She does no better than a trading Whore. 

I 4 Bcfide^ 
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Befides, her Trade is hwt I like it well* 

She freely (hows whate'fcr (he has to iell : i.i9 

And you may turn her, and view cv'ry part» 

And fee chat all is Nature, and not Arc : 

She does not (how her beft to tempt the Eye, -^ 

And Arive to cover a Deformity, C 

AV's ^cn, and if you like it, you may buy. > ijS 

Our yockeys, when a Horfe is fct to fale, 

Take off the covering Cloaths, and look on all i 

Led by a well* (hap*d Neck and cleanly made -y 

The greedy Chapman be at laft betray'd, C 

Attd buys a fpavin'd or a founder'd Jade : lao^ 

This Care is good ; thua» when you chuie a Lafi» 

Be not too Eagle-ey*d to view a Grace i 

And blind as ^^ffca is to fpy a Fault* 

For fuch as judge by halves are often caught : 

How nea|: her Arn and Leg ! 'Tis true, but flay, lif 

Her Wafte is (hort, Noie long, her Feet are fplay, 

Beddes, a Matron's Face is feen alone, ^ 

But K4ie% that Female Bully of the Town, >- 

For all the reft is cover'd with the Gown. J> 

But if you'd tafte,'for that doth raife thy Heat» ' 139 
A dainty but forbidden Dtfti of Meat i 
There are a thou£ind Stops, a thoufimd Spiei, 
A Chamber-maid, a Foot-boy's curious Eyes : 
Thefe muft be fee'd, and each will claim his Share* 
BeOdes a Gown doth hide the precious Ware : 13/ 

But now a trduihg Girl is freely (how'd. 
You fee her Naked, or almoft as good ; 
Her Coats are thin, and you may fiiirly try 
If (Irait her Wade, Feet good, if plump her Tbigh^. 
There's free Admiflion to the Chapman's Eye i . i^*,] 
Wou'd you be cheated ? the Qccaiion's fair, . 
Since you wou'd buy before you fee the Ware. 

But as a Huntfinan Icves to chafe his ?rij^ 
Mt4t woM mt take it if U la/ in't IVaj | 

And 
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JiHd fmh, when §a$^h, injtys with nmt Deliihtt Hf 
As ^ th$ Toil mtreas^i his Affetitt : 
yufl fo my Love, it dah with Scorn defpifo 
Jtn €iifi$ Prey, hut follows that which flies. 

What canfl tbou think that this mean Verfe can tame 
Thy wild Defires, that this can quench thy Flame? tf^^ 
And doth not Nature fteady Rules ordaiOf 
Fix'd Laws which fliou'd thy wildeft Wilh contaioi 
And which divide the folid Goods from vain ? 
Poth {he not tell, what (he wou'd have fupply'd» 
And what (he cannot bear to be deny'd ? i|'jr 

When 7%f doth bunrthy Throat, and call for Eafe, 
Will nothing but a GoUen Goblet pleafe ? 
And when thy Htmger bites, and fain would eat, 
la all refiis'd hut rare and dainty Meat ?• 
Or when thy Ltt/i calls for a fpeedy Joy, 160 > 

And thou haft ready a mean Girl, or Boy, ^ 

What ! wilt thoo rather bum,than thofe employ ? 3 
Fm of another Mindi Fm not fo liice^ 
I' bve a Mifs that comes at eafie Price : 
And fays, Tes, when my Hminntrs outef DeoNt " l^l 

Or, Sir, One Guinea more, and I tun yours : 
&ys Philodem, let patient Eunuchs court 
Such^ formal ,Ladies, Tm for quicker Sport ; 
I love a Mifs that flies into my Arms^ ^ 

And fets at eafie rate her tempting Charms, 17^' 

Let her be ftrait and fair* of comely Grace, 
And let her bring no more than Nature's Face : 
While we embrace^ while (he my Arms does fi})» 
She's my ^geria, or whate'er I wiH. 
Then Til fear nothing, for no Harm can come,' 17XC 

No jealous Hdsbaod is rerurnii^ Home, 
No Doors broke open, or the Savants rais*d,. 
While me, poor Wretch, ftartsfrom my Arras'ama^d^* 
And, with a guilty Shriek, cries I'm undone -, 
Qh now Fm cau^t> andall my Jointwe's gonfr}* i8* 

h Sf (for 
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(For that's the Punifliment of inarry*d Whores) 
WhiKt T, poor guHty Rogue, fne»k out of Doors, 
Unbuttoa'd» and barefoot, to fhun the Shame, 
And fave my Pur(e, my Flefh, or elfe my Fame : 
Then leave the marry'd Women, be adWs'dt itf 

*Ti% (ad, ask RMm el6» to be forprit'd. 

SATYR IIL 

1. He tajbes TfgelHas a Songfter^ an Eniwj ofhis^ 
4md a moft ufifettkd Fellow. X Thofe that juick-^ 
fy fpy <^befs Faults^ but eanngt Jee their owm* 
3. Faults of Friends fi^ould be extenuated* '■ 4. if* 
gainji tie Stoicks Ofiuimy that ali FatUfs ifsv 

1. 

AMongA their Triends onr Seng fan 9Si9gttei 
Of this one Fault, not one of them k frees i 

Ask them to Sing, yoo cannot hive one Hote i 
JKis thej^ bave gotten Caldf era fanThnat^ 
But unrequefled then they ilnmi their Voices f 

And trouble all the Company with their MotiS» : 

This Humour hath Hgelims often fhown^ I 

}f by his Father's Friendihtp and his own, 
CdfoTf that cou'd command, did beg • Song ; j 

*Twas all in vain, he might ha? e held his Tongue : W { 

Yet take hvn in the Vein, and he would fing 
From Mom 'till Night, .a Healtb te Charles eur ^mg : ^ 

SoflBdimes to £|ueaking l>i&lt bts Voke won'd raiif » 
Then (ink again into the deepeft Bafo : 

A moft un(ettkd Fellow, he wou'd tm^ tf \ 

As if he fled a Robbor, or a Duo j ***' 
And dreight as ki ProcefTion grarely go. 
Now wkh two hundred Serraoca^ now Unt two* 

Somoi 
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Sometinies hc*d talk of Himst and of Kings, 
in mgifiy fwelling Numbers wij^hy Things : 40 

And then again, kt grMdoHs VmHn$ giv^ 
Jl UnU MeMts i^nd Drink tnomgh to liw : 
Z^ far M CM to keef mt Cold frtfrnit 
Abho* *tis thick tmd cotttfi, yit Vm eonttHt. 
Yet give thiafparing tUiig, this Moderate, ij 

mis Man of mean Ddires, a vaft Bftate, 
In nine Da3ra time Ms ev*ry Penny gone. 
And he's grown Poor again, and is undone t 
He wakes all N^ht to Sing, to Drink, and Piajs 
Then goes to Bed, and fnores it all the Day ; Jo 

Ko Man's defigns like his do difiigree, 
None lifct io contrary to himieS as lie. 
II. 
Ay, but (ays one, have you no Fault like this T 
TiSi Sir, Jhtn/o, firhdfs nsgrtMt m his : 
When Mdnitts rail'd at S&whs, how, lays one, ff'y 

^tfi knom thy felf, or think thy IPmuHs unknown t q 

Ay, but fays Msmtis, I forgire my own : ^ 

This is a foolifli, and a wicked Love, 
And fuch as (harpeft Satyrs (hould reprove f 
When thou art Blind and Senfelefs to thine own^ 4* 

How doft thou fee thy Friend's Difeafe £0 foon^ 
That fcarce a Serpent can (b quickly £pjf 
Nor any Eagle hath fe good an Eye } 
Well then go on, purfue thy mean I>e6gnf 
Aa thou doft find their Faults, fo they will thkit $ 4.^ 
Perhaps he'a pettifli, and he's apt to Rage, 
He cannot bar the Raillery of the Age ^ 
Perhaps be doth not wear his Cbatbs gentile^ 
His Shoe is not well made, nor fits it well : 
He may lie Houted, and be jeer'd for this ; f^ 

Yet he's an hantfi Man as any is : 
He is thy Fritnd, and tho' the Cafi be fott^ 
It holds a leaf ned» and a noble Soul 
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Liftly, look o'er thy fdf with ftri6teft Care, ^ 

And fee what Seeds of Vice arc rooted there, . ^^X 
^Vhat Nature plants, and what ill Cuftoms bear. J)r> 

This Search is good, for a negleded Field. 
Or Thorns, or ufeleis Fern, will f^mkiy jMekL 

m. 

Well, let us brifig our (elves at lafi to this^. 
!As ardent Lovers when they court. a Mifs j , . 6m 

Or fpy no Faults, or love thofe Faults they fp/ri 
Thus jfgne's Ffifypm pleased BalSine's Eye ^ 
I wi(h h^ Error, in our Friendship reiga'd, 
rOr had the Credit of a Virtue gain'd. 
As Fathers hide 5^^/ Faults, or elie commend, 6|^ 

We (hould excufe.the Failures of our. Friend : 
A Father that hath got a Squmt-ey'd Boy 
Cries wkat a frifty Otfi , adorns tny Joy ! 
And calls his dwarfiih Son that's often fick. 
As that Abortive Slfyfhm* his Chick : 7*- 

Is one too Clo(e f be. tender of his Fame, 
And call him thrjfiy, 'tis the fofirer Name i. 
If he will 6rag too mmh, if he is vain, 
Then fay he is a brhk and mtrry Man : 
If he will/tfl^tf, if he will rudily flout, 7^ 

Then fay he is a dgvmright Friend, and floiit : 
If he will huft his airy Soul commend. 
And this I think will get, and keep a Friend. 
But w^, unkindly and perveriely nice, 
Do turn their v^erjt Virtues into Vice : Sd^ 

IF any lives a fober honell Life, 
Puts up Affronts, and (Imns difturbtng Strife^ 
A mean, we ilreigbt exclaim, and chicken Soul : 
Add one that's flow-, we call, a thick^skull'd Fool : 
Another in thefe evidencmg^ T'lmcSf ^ 

When Envy loads our honeft Men with Crimei^. 
Lives unfufpe6ted, and, with prudent Aet^. 
He keeps bimfelf iecurc on evVy paro^ 

Inlleal 
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Ihftead of Wife> of Pkrovkkitt, and Gi^fe, 

D& he's t oiimiog and a crafty Kna? e: . ^^ 

any Mao (as I ba?e ofcoi done 
To jouMdCiMs, and^ now .freely owft) 
Impertinent Diiicourre or Qoeftions bringlj 
Or jogs Another whik lie ;rads*or fingai, 
'O^fitsa muiingiis|)Qaocl»r.tbiif8) 
We (Ireight grow Mad, we'll Jiear no )oft defiencfi 
Foz» he^a Dok» and wants ev'n coaaion Scofe. . 
What Cuftoms» ah ! what Rnfes have Men defign'd?: 
And how un)uft, and to thenifelres unkind 1- 
there's nonebat hath fbme faiilti and he's the beft». lOO 
Moft Virtuous he» that's fpotted with the leafbi 
A kind good-natur'd Friend, that ftrives to prov« 
And know the Man that he intends to Idve,. . . 
And weighs my Virtues, and my. Faukst 'tis jofti 
(lf>happily my Virtues pfovo thie mofl,)^ lOf 

To let that Scale go down; and if On this 
He'll be a Friend, I'll bate fome things amifs, 
And make the fame allowance in weighing his: 
For thofe that would not have their 5^Aofiend» 
|duft not diiguft the TimpUs of their Friend : i lo 

And 'tis but juft,. that he that hc^es to &ad. 
A Pardon for bis Fauks, fbould be as ktnd» 
Andgive the like, and with-a willmg Mind. 
IV. 

But now fince F^ffiim's rooted fn our SouIs». 
As other faults that ftick fo dofe to Fools r iif, 

Why doth not Rea&n poife and mend oar Thoughts, 
And fee our Rage proportion'd to the Faults ? 
When Supper's done» a Slave removes the DiOi, 
And fpills the Broth, or elfe kts fall the FiOii 
Kow Piould the Mafier (lab the Slave for this», jjtm 

Wou'd ImMs Madoefs be as great as his ? 
But b^w more mad are we, and more feverejr 
^ur Friends butliuk^ and but ieldom err». 

(And' 
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(And fuch fmall F«ilri good Niturei ne'er leiknt f . 

They fin u Mea wnlBt do, and nty repents) Itf 

But yet for tUf we htte, Cor thit we fliun^ 

As Bankrupts, 2M^ the ootorioos Daai 

^hot when the Otlmb come, lorerdy fiiet» 

And if the Debtor doth not pay the Ule, 

Hell clapt in Jayl, and heart a tedbus BiBt B|:# 

A killing Scrcril, Anw, and »im ftill: 

My Friend got dnmk perhaps hath fooPdinj Bed*. 

Or btaisM a Cap by neat ^mmkrmUe, 

Or fiiatcb'd aWay a Chicken fron my Plafeei 

And oinft I k>?e my Friend the left for tlntf »|^ 

What (hon'd I do then tf he prof'd onjuft, 

Refos'd to fattl me, thievM, or broke hia Traftr 

Thofe that hold Vices etpsl, fam difticiM, 

When UmagS^if^ they cone t»th* Teft t 

This Fancy doth with Law and CoAom Bghtp 140 

And Mif^ too, that ipring of Juft and RJghc. 

When Man firft crept from Mother Earth's coU Womb, 

lie waa amiferable Thing, and Dumb 1 

Then they for Acorns fought, or for a C!afe» 

With Nails, then Ckibs, the Arms that Nature gave x 14^ 

And next with Swords, which iad convenience foood,. 

And Malice taught them they were fit to wound: 

*Till Words and Names for Things, and Lawa began. 

And eiviliz'd the brutifli Creature Man : 

Then they built Towns, and ftttlcd tJibt and Juft, 1 50 

And Laws to curb our Rapine, and our Luft s 

For long ere Hekn's time, the fiilie, the £ur, 

A Woman was the ftinking cauie of Wars 

They fought, but fell ooknowo, like Beads they ftrsyM, 

Each caught his willing Female, and enjoy'd: iff 

'Till one more ftrong kill'd him, and was psefcrr'd, 

Juft as the greateft Bull amoogft the Herd? 

Look o'er the World's old Record?, there's the Caufei 

*Twas fear of Xjfroog that made ^ naake our Laws: ^ 
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What's Juft and ll^, as what is BU and Qmi. 

Whtxfii and what uuft for Ffefli and Bbod; 
Nor ReafiMi (hews to hretlc aGardei» HedgSr 
SfadoM be as great a Crime u Sacrllq^ : 
Let I^mUs be fixt that may our Rage contain,. 'i<{ 

And poniHi ftuks ^Iritt a frifortlm'd pafti: 
And do not flea him, who dcfirves aloov 
A Wfaq^itogforthef^Braktktt hefaaAdonet 
For I fliDVr fieai^ that tbba wtic prove too kiod» 
To too minch Pity vkhmjff inclined* lyc^ 

fThat can'ft hdd Vices IqiuA and believe 
To Ktf^'s no greater Crime than 'tis to Thiiv$$ 
And who WOtt'd ponifli ail with e^al hand. 
If thou wcr't King» and hadft tbe fvU Command: 
tt he that's wife and skilfnl tik his Trade* iff 

Tho* bnt a Cobler, muft be neady madr» 
Be rich» be ftflr» be handfomc» and a Kingi 
Why doft thon wi(h for't fince thoQ haft the thing f 
Mm whMt Chryfippus frndtkiu dofi fM km^t f 

IHo mft Mmytt did rvtr mnk$ m Sb0§» r lo > 

And yet the Gobkr'it a i;^ Afans bcm fit ^ 

Why, as Hermd^ents, tho' he holds his Tongue, 
Is skiird in Mofick, and can fet a Soog ; 
And (huffling Alfm, though be loft his Aw), 
And threw away his Laft, and (hut his Stall, S85 

And broke his Threads, yet was a Cobkr ftilL 
Thus ev'ry Tradefinao, if ^ hath but SkiO, 
Is wife, and therefore only King; but ftay, 
Unlefs you u(e your Club, with Wanton play 
The waggifh Boys will pluck thy formal Bcar^, %^ 

Thou (hak be kicked, derided, fcom'd and jeer'^» 
*TiIl thou doik borft when Rage or Envy flings* 
And fnarl, thou greateft King of mighty Kings. 
In (hort, whilft thou a King (halt walk in Statd 
Andooly fooiilh Criffm on thee wait* ipf 

\To 
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To got a farthing Bath, I nobly liw. 

The Fauks I F«/ commit, my Frieoik forgMreb 

And I as eafily Will pardon theirs, 

And fo ril live fecarc, and free from Cares, 

A happier private Man, than thou a King. am 

SATYR IV. 

s. hncilms was bhterhmtMiuorteS. i. Fern read 
SatyrSy becaufe they knom they defirve ibt 'Re-- 
procf. 3, IVhetber Satyr ie a Spectes cf Poetfy,, 
4. A Defence of bis own IVritings, f . The mamn 
ner bom bis Father bred him to Virme^ 

• T' ■ 

CBjUm and Mupolis, that laih'd the Age* 
Thofe old Comeditm Furies of the Stage}* . 
m they< were to defcribe a vile, unjuft,. 
And cheating Rnave, or fcourge a lawlefs Luft» 
Or other Crimes^i regardlefs of his Fame f 

They (how'd the Man, and boldly told his Name- 
This is Luciiius's way, he follows thoie, 
His Wit the fame, but other Numbers chofe, 
I grant he was a (harp and r$ad^ Wit» 
But rude and uncorreh'mzYi he writ: 
This was bis faulty he hadily would rbime 
(As if 'twere fuch a wondcous thing in him). 
Two hundred teJiou^ Lines in one hour's time. 
Yet, when, with force, his muddy Fancy flow'd. 
Some few pure Screams appeared among th^ Mud : if^ 
Yti writing much 'tis true bis Parts excel,. 
Too lazy for the task, of tpriting well, 
- But grant that rare, what then } Cri/pinus &yi . 
Zmtalk of mitmi, Sir, j^tf;^.r&ww./i&/ JBayj j, 



!• 
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Come m Sir Crit'ukt ymjhall have yeut jS% ft* 

(The Wager be as littU as yen wiU)^ 
Herd's Pen and Inky and Ttme and Flaee, Ut*s try 
Which can write mofi» and faftefi^ you er I. 
Thanks Heav'n that made me flow, and gave a Pea 
That Writes but little, and but now and then. >f 

But you, like Btliewsy 'till the Gold's refin'd» 
Ate puffing flill» and all but coipty Wind. 
IL 

Tannlus was happy, whom the publick Praife 
Prefer'd to fhoebm Shrine, and aown'd with Bays : 
But few re^d mine, and few my Books deHgbtj ye 

And I fcarce dare to publiih what I write : 
Few like this way, for moft know well enough. 
That they deferve, and fear my juft Reproof: 
Take any at % venture 'midft the Crowd, 
Andjou (hall find him covetous or proud, if 

One marry' d Wheres^ another Boys detires. 
One Sthie9\ white, and Mfim Brafs admires: 
Another runs firom Eafl to Wed to cheat, ^ 

Like Dufl; by. Whirlwinds toA thro' ilorms of Fate» S 
And all to keep or better his Eftate. 40 j 

All th^ hate Peets^ theie do fear our Rhimes» ' 
Zoek he^sfi^rk mad* they cry, fiy^ fy betimes -% 
Bif^aares no Friend, he wll abufe the bifit 
So he may lasighMmfelf a^ have his fefit 
And then whatever he vtiies, ^Jiiis: oter the T<W9» ^f 

To Pimps, to HeBors, and to ,Gamtfters Jhemnt 
To ev^ry one he, meets he tells the TaU, , 
Old Senfelefs FopSt Old Piemen, Beys and all. 
Now hear what may for th'other fide \^ fbowoi 
III, 

Firft, Vta no ?#«/, for to make me on^ f%. 

*Tis not enough to f&m words 10 Rhimei 
And qiake a tedioas and a jingling Ghimei, 

-An* 
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And cBiefiy iince my numerous Feet encloie 
Such plain familiat Talk, and almoft Prole $ 
No, he alone can claim that Name, that writes f f > 
With Fancy high, and bold and daring flights, ^ 

And fings as nobly as his Her9 fights. ^ 

And therefore fome do doubt, (though (bme allow) 
l\ Cmndy ht Vmry or no, 

Becaufe it wants that Spirit, Flame, and Force» 6% 

And bate the Numbers, 'tis but plain Diicourfe: 
Yet often there the careful Fathers rsge. 
They ftorm, and fwtar, and crack the trembfing Stage, 
Whene'er the Stripling beaks a A/aitmi's Door» 
Or beats a Vimft or courts a jiltif^ Whore, 6f 

And (lights a nc^le Match \ or ildw'd with Drink, 
^ By day-light greatly fails behind his Link: 
And WOI& not VtmpM from his Father fear^ 
Were he alive, a rattle as fevere? 
Well then, 'tis not enough to keep due Tiroe,^ ^ 

Obfirve juft Feet, and put plain Words in Rbimc) 
For break the Numbers, and the Vcrie aibrds 
But common angry Talk, and ufual Words: 
Thus take what I, or .what Lttsilm writes, 
Tho' now and then tt ftorms, and ibmetimet bites, jf 
Inirert the Order, and the Words tranfpoie. 
No iign, as when yoa change, (^ben tmlmt Pfkfs 9 . 
Had Suffl their Brascm Qa^es, tmi Mk$ the Iklfr^ ^ 

Of 'BHhj appears, 'tis naked VHfe* !j 

IV. 
But now enough, another time (haU (how fe 

If 'tis a part of VoHtj or no: 
For now I win enquire how Blen IhouVI hate 
This way of writing Stojrt and for what: 
€ki/fi and Sidce^ thoie Tenrors of the Jayl, 
Both hoarle with pleading, walk tfae Gomlaon-lliB, tj 
Their green Bags ftu£F'd with Byis, Indi6toettt|» frem, 
^ aughtj Terror thoft to Knavciand Thieves \ 

But 
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Bat yet an honefi Man, that keeps his Oath, 
Nor robs, nor fteali, may (zMj foom them both: 
If tboa'rt a Thief, as G»/# and Bj/nims are, 90 

I'm not like Sttice or Cafri, why do'ft fear. 
And why dread me? My Book's noc (et to Sale, J 

Thumb'd by the Rabble upon evVy Stall, ^ 

The Ra(cal foim, HermogenesMd All: 3 

I (eldom do rehearie, and when I do, ff 

I'm forc'd* becaufe my Friends will have it A. 
But then in prifate, to my Friends alone. 
Not e?'ry where, nor yet to ev'ry one: 
Thoufinds i'th' paUick Market-place recite, 
And trouble all they meet with what they write : le^ 
Nay whilft they bathe, they ftudtoofly fchearie. 
The JBffcho's raife the Voice and grace the Vcrie : 
Thai %€t our FbfSt and without Fear or Wic, 
Never confidcring if the Seafon's fit. 
Or Time convenient : fFeU^ but whayou wrif9 loj* 

Drtk ktirt hUH^i FMm9i iha$*s y»ur ferverfi Dil^k r 
Why this to me ? Doth any Friend bf mine 
Boldly affirm tkit this is my Defign ? 
He that fliall rail againft his abfent Friends, 
Or hears them fcandafiz'd, and not defends, I le 

Sports with their Fame^ and fpeaks whatever he cm, 
And only to be thought a witty Man, 
TeQs Tdes, and brings his Friend in cBfefteemi 
That Man's a JGmvs, beibre beware of him. 
Set twelve to Sapper, one above the reft lif 7 

Takes all the Taft, and breaks a icurvy Jeft X 

On all, except the Mate of the Pcaft: ^ 

* At )aft on him, when fteqoent Cops begi« 
Tonlock his Soul, and fbow the Spight within: 
Y^ him you count a Wag, a merry §Kdi 1i* 

A pleafant, innocdit, and harmleft Droll : 
Bttt if I finilc perchance, if I prdhme 
fo laugh, hKKi&^ii$^lk$Mbkfmim^ 

Tkat 
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That Female Man, or nafty Gormen note 

I^:>r ftudied Filthinefs, and fmell of Goat: lif 

Mj Smiles are Satyrs, and whatever I write. 

In me 'tis ail I3etradiion, and 'tis Spight: 

In commpn Talk, as we have often done. 

If we difcourfc how Petit ftole the Crown s 

And you, as you are wont, bis CauCe defend, ijo 

'He hath a kindnefs for me^ he's mf Friend, 

My $IJ AcqtMiniance he, he h indeed, 

And faith tm gUd at HeaH that he is freed \ 

And yet I wonder hove he 'fcafi'y 'tis right. 

This, this is bafe D^^trad^ion, this is Spight: 13^ 

^his, if I know my fcif, oe'cr reliflit me. 

My Books from this, I'm fare my Mind is free t 

But if fome things appear jocofely writ, 

This you muft pardon, this you muft permit. 

V. . 

\ .For my good Father did snftruQ me fo, 1407 

And by Examples taught me how jta know ^ 

What was unfit, and what was fit to do. 3 

For when he tutor'd $nd advis'd to Thrifty 

And liye content with that which he had left: 

Mark Byrrhus, he would fay, and Alpi'^ 5i»fi, 141* 

Haw wretchedly they live, mw they re ttmhne! 

Two fit Examples, by unhaffy Fates, 

To fright yqttng Heirs from fquandring t,heif Bfi^es: 

When he would fright jvefrQm a lawlcfs Loye, 

And Whores, he faid, Tomg^^f^cft d^not prove 150 

tike Seftanus, ' mr leadfo Jfiofe a Life, \ 

^ndfeekftelnjeys, and with emcther*s Wtfe\ 

Vfe whst the lams permit, and U advis'd, 

Trebonius got no credit when /Hrfrix,*d : 

HUofophers perht^ps may fhow ,the Cnufri 1 55 

And talk of Reafon, and rf I^ature's LnwSf 

1% fome things Jbon'd h hnted, fime ndnur% 

Jbiii^iiy mMid f9m^,0ii^Jm»d^w'd\ 
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S»t *tts enough for me to form thy Mindj 

And leave it to the 'detents MtiUsinclin'di i6q 

AndwhtU thou want'fi 4 Tutor, keep thy KamOf 

And Mamevsy fpostUfit (wdfreferve thy Fame f 

For when a Man^ then thou mufi walk aUne, 

iio prudent care togtiide thee^ hut thy own. 

Thus he advris'd > whate'er he'd have me do, 16$ 

He fays, Look fuch a one doth fo and fo\ 

And fits a wwthy Man before my Eyes. 

And when he would forbid a thing, he cries, 

Ji not this badt whenfueh md fuch a One 

Jsfcandalix/dfor*t over all the Town f 170 

Unruly Patients, when they chance to hear 

Their Neighbour's lately dead, begin to fear. 

Grow orderly, and check their Appetite i •« 

Soothers ill Repute do often fright ^ V 

Young Men from following Vice and falfe Delight* 175 j 

Hence 'tis that found from greater faults I live i 

Bat finall, and fuch as Friends may well forgive 

I grant I have, yet even thofe grow lefs 

By my own Care, or by my Friends Advice? 

For when in. Bed,: or when I walk alone, . i8« 

I ufually revolve what I have done; 

This may 6e 6etter*d fure, and this comments . 

And make mo ffretUert and a pleafant Friend"' 

fate this isiSadf and this is not well done ; ^ 

ffhat , fhali I oB like fitch, smd fuch a one ? i2$ > 

All this I u(e to think on, when alone : ^ 

At leafure times I write my fooliOi Thoughts, 

And this is one of thoie my little Faults* 

>yhich if you won*t forgive, but prove feverc, 

A Band of Poets to my Aid I'll rear, ^ ipt 

(For we can make a Band) and like the Jews 

rlr force you take that fide you now refule. 



SATYR 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



I 



zot SATYR V. Lib. I. 

SATYR V. 

A Defeription ffhis Jonmey to BranduOum, m$b. 
all the varhms Occurrences in the way* 

FHOM ftately 'Bjm% I firft began my way. 
And reach'd drmd% Town, and there I laj ( 
My Company, as good as Man cou'd ieek, 
Tiie Lawyer H#iisiSr#, a learned Qr%tk\ 
Then ^Bmtm Afii^ that's a paltry Town, 
With Tars and Pedlars throng'd, and thofe alooes 
We made two Days on*t hither, tho' moft but one \ 
For to quick Travellers 'tis a tedious Road, 
But If you walk but (low, *tis pretty good. 
Here, 'oaufe the Water did corrode the Tafte,' if 

And hurt the Stomach, I refold to faft ; 
And en?y'd thoiie that fupp'd; now Night appears^ 
And o'er the Heav'n fpreads Shades, and twinkling Stars 
And then the Boys and Tars began to roar, 
A tl^* « B$0t, fr hot ym Svn of tk Wfmi^ 
Jfoxt tbou w'dt fink the BoMt, enough, m mire: 
And while they take the Fare we were to pay* 
And tye the Nlule, a whole Hour flips away : 
The Boat was full of Fleas, and thofi moleft. 
And croaking frogs all Night difturb'd our Reft : H 

The Mule<*man and the Boat-man fate up hte, - - 

Both drunk, and (ang a Catch of merry KMe: 
At laft the weary Mule-man roU'd to Bed, 
With fiery Eyes, fwoln Guts, and aking Head* 
The Boat*man too refolv'd to work no moic^ ify 

But ty'd his Muleio graze along the Shore, C 

Then fell afleep, and there all Night did (hore* J^ 

And now the Sun dtmVd o'er th^Eaftera HiO, 
Aod fiiow'd the Day, bat yet our Boat ftood fiill$ 

Tiir 
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*Till one, a furly Fellow, leap'd from far, lo 

And Back and Side he cudgel'd drowsy Tar: 
This made him work and follow our Command^ 
And fo at ten a Clock we came^ to Land : 
FermM was the PJace, and there we dine i 
Thence three Miles farther to another Inn: 3| 

My kind Mionas was to meet me there. 
With good Cocctlus fent on great Afiair, 
On Embaflies, 'twas their delightful Toil 
To make new Friends, and Enemies recondk: 
And here, becaufe my travelling did inflame, 4fi 

I dreft my Eyes, mean while hUcmtu came» 
€Uccei$iS9' Capiio and Frfinto ■ 
That I^mu delicate in Mind and Face* 
Asd great with Antmi)^ as any was: 
At little Fmndi we refus'd to bait, 4jf 

But laugh'd at proud AttfrBm* Pomp and States 
A Scrivener lately, now with Mace and Gown 
He huffs, and proudly Lords it o'er the Town. 
To Ffirmia next; thm Q^k^ Meat affords, 
MaurefM Lodging, £> we liv'd like Loids: |0 

The next Day was a .b^py joyful Day,. 
For then at Shmejfa on our way, 
^ktmus^ Virgil, Vari^ too attends. 
All worthy Men, and my obliging Friends : 
Oh how did we epibrace! What Shouts wc g^vel ff 
A Friend's the deareft thing a Man can have : 
Next Night near Campsn's Bridge our Stage was ^OQd» 
And there we lodged, and, as the Cufiom fiood. 
The Villagers prefented Salt and Wood: 
Next Stage wasO/#4, there we made a ftay, 60 

We came betin^s, M^cenas went to play, 
f^trgiljmd I to bed, my Eyes were iorp. 
His Stomach (ick, and (b we both forbore: 
And next we reacb'd Qfci^iu; Farm at Night $ 
A plea&nt Seat, and ftor'd with all Delight : 6$ 

But 
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, But now aflift, my Mufe, and now relate 
How two bafe Fellows quarrel'd, and for what: 
But firft their Pedigree ; the generous, brave. 
And valiant Mejfms was a noble Knave, 
^n Of dan born j Sarmentus was a Slave: 
Thus nobly born thefe two, and nobly bred. 
Began the Brawl, And jkfi Sarmentus //ii</, 
Vauh^ MefTius, ihbu art like m untam'd H»f€\ 
We laugh 5 Well, well, fays MeJJms, tkke your Courfet 
And (hakes his Headj Oh, were thy Horns not gone, 7/ 
How thou wouidft fujh, fince now when thou hafi mn$ 
Thou threatneft fol hut that's a fcurvy Tlaeef If 

2ho/e plaguy Scars thy brljly TroHt d'tfgrace. V 

And then breaks many a Jed upon his Face, N 

On ev*ry Pimple, and on ev'ry Wart, 8* 

And bids him Mimick Polyphemi No Art% 
No Vizor thou dojl need, for thou art rough, 
And Natures ghen thee UgUnefs enough. 
This liejpus (lomachs, and replies again. 
Well, Sir, when will you confecrate the Chain 85* 

Tou vow'd the Lares? now you're mighty froudt 
A ScriSe, yet fiillyour Lady's Claim is good: 
But why I wwder fhou'dfl thou rtsn awayf -^ 

A poor thin^gutted Rogue ; fure he might fl^ yJ 

That feafied on an half-penny Loaf a Day. 90 3 

This made our Supper pleafanr, thence we rode 
To Beneventum, there our Inn was good: 
But Whilft our fedulous Hoft makes too much hade 
To roaft our Meat, and lights too firong a Blaft, 
He had almofi been burnt, the Chimny fir'd, 9$ 

And flames as hungry to the Roofs aipir'd: 
Then hungry we, and all our Servants came 
To five the Meat, and Houfe, and quench the Fhme: 
Next Day the known Appulian Mountains riie« 
Which hot AJtiAttIm fcorches as he flies ; 1 00 
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To pais Aefe Hills had prov*d too grett t Toil, 
But fmall TOrevkum gave us reft awhile % 
We ftaidy quite^blinded in a fmoaky Houie, 
For ail they had to burn was Leares and Boughs : 
Here I, poor Noddy, half the Night or more lei* 

Expelled a forfwofn, a jilting Whore % 
Ax. laft dull Sleep did blunt my keen DeQre, 
His lazy Hand fpread o'er, and cbec^ my Fire : 
Bat then fome waoton Dreams, tod loole to tell, 
Supply'd her Place, and did the Feat as weD. 1 1 • 

Thence four and twenty Miles in four Hours time. 
To a fmall Place whole Name won't ftand in Rhime : . 
but yet by Signs 'tis very cas*ly known : 
Firft then» the Water's fcarce o'er all the Town ; 
The cheaped thing that Nature hath beHow'd i ij 

Hefe*s dearly fold i the Bread is rery good : 
This oft the wary Traveller appovesj 
And when he parts, he fills his Bag with Loaves : 
For none Cmupum yields but grifty Bread, 
This Town was built by valiant Dhmed, no 

The Nymphs avcrfe, 'tis like the former, poor. 
Nor can it boaft one Quart of Water more : 
Here Varius left us» but appear'd to be 
Concern'd to part, and all as much as he i 
Next Night we reach'd to Ru^i, there we lay, 
All very weary^ for the tedious way 
Was dirtyy and befides it raio'd all Day : 
Next Morn the Sky was fair, the Weather good 
As far as Bari*s Town, but worfe the Road : 
Here we had Sport enough, and cauie to fmile, i;o 

For fome that would our ea(ie Faith beguile. 
Would needs perfwade that in their (acred Quire 
Sweet Incence burns without the help of Fire : 
Ay# let the Jewi believe it if they pleafe. 
Not I, I know the Gcds mufl live at eafe ; i^^ 

K Nor' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



■"} 



zoS SATVR VU Lib. I. 

Nor wbea ftrong-Nitare.ddth fomeWmidnv tk&wi 
Can I believe they meddle here below : 
Hence to Brmdi^mm, there I leftmjr Ftwais, 
And & my Stay and mj Jonmej endt . 

SATYR VI. To MiECENAS. 

I. He commends bim fir hektftg omtieExicelieMt^ 
ciesy not the' Families of Men. 2. A^ainfi' Pridt^ 
3. His Acquaintance with Mscenas. 4. Htw 
bis Fatber bred bim. s* ^has be is very vjelL 
contented witb bis. fmall EJfaf€.. 

I. 

ALrho' thy Veins are fill*d with Royal Bood, 9 

Thy Birch as nobk, Family as good > 

As all HetruriA boafts, you are not proud : 3' 

Altho' thy Anceftors did Armies guide. 
Kings by thy Father's and thy Mother's fide^ 5 

Thou dod not flight a Man of m$m Degree, ^ 

As rood Men ufe to do, for Infhince, me, ^ 

Whofe Father was a Slave, and lately free. \ 

For you believe, and you are right in this, 
No matter whence he comes, but what hois: 19 

No matter if bis Race be low, his Blood 
Be mean, if but his hSiwi be great and good-: 
Before ¥ivngTiMui Time, by Btrtfara Slaive, 
A tboufand Men of mean Defeent were brave, 
And fiird the Honours that the People gave : 
Biit noble Lavmt though Vkltrius Son, 
( By whofe wife Coodu^: this great State begun^ 
Vrhen Tarqnin they, the Lullful and the Proad» 
Expeird) was never vaki'd by the Crowd' : 
The Crowd, thoiie Common Slaves to empty -^Finney^ so- 
That more than the Defirts.r^ard the N«tQe» 

Daded 
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Dazkd with Im^ mA giwdf ^ws: : > 

Then what (hould' W», vf bat W^ tbc Wtie pMpofe, ^ 
We that are ttltMigbt Or iiiy^fw# XM fron^ 1^ . «^ 
DMatEle^lioM giimtrb^Crdwdrefiifii . ^ 

Ignoble 0#£«iiiv» flffd Lmmki chafe i 
Aod grant the furlf Geofiir ^^pM/ feorn. 
And fti07e roe ofF» becaufe but meanly born. 
Or dfe deibydlyi 'catilb I wobM be BraiT^ 
And (eek a iitfev Skin than Natcre gave : 3« 

Y4Br Glory's (hming Char!<X fygiMy dr^v^s 
With equal Whirl the NoMe and^ the iafe . 
U. 
What Profitf «M9 it, Tuilhu, ro'i^fume 
Tbjr once loft Hbnours, fp^ad-thy giwdy P!bmr> 
And be a lyikmt f Tbenee more Hate bq^if) j jf 

More Envy role, thin when a Mwue Man : 
For V9kM a Poo[ (Ml malee a mfghty ftir. 
Swagger and huff in Golden dHin and Fur $ 
AH Eye« fl¥c4gb« rarilr td tbto anbfna} State, 
Ahi ftudioudy ertq^rire, \^hat Feilovr^s that? 40 

What Family ? As ohe that fhows' a Face 
Pox*d, Meager, Pile, and fuch as Barrus has, 
Yet would be Handlbme thoughe. Wheree'er He goes, j 
The Ladies cry. Look how^ the Fellow ilsowt, 4 

And ftreight examine his Leg. Calf, and Nofe. 4/ j 

Thus when one thrufts himfeif upon the Statif, 
And cries, C^me, l^lf-fi^akt^hlitttiorfs Wight, 

I'll manage alii Thk nVakes'the^ People- (fare; 
Thi^ makes theitrask \¥lwt U htn whence catftchc ? p / 
WfiarWte ftS* Mm^atf Of vAikt Family ?^ S. 

O is he Bafe, his Sire o^ nteah Degree? > 

And what, (hall Ba(e-born you, Siry rule the Law, 
Lord it o*er Citizens,- and'hang^atorfyrtfw?' 
IS^CollegMKoy'mSi StH is*f^^f^n>t; f$ 

K % What 
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what then, doth that cnoble thy bale filood> . •'.:.. 
Make Thee Mtjfdat Vtudus^ or as good ? . -i . 

Yet did two bundrol Drays, and all the Crowd 
Of two gKat Funerals meet, he bawls fo Ioud« 6a 

That He would drown the Horns and Trumpets aoifes 
^This pleaiesy we are taken with bis Voice : 
IIL 
But to my ielf, the Son of a Freed Man* — 
Whom envious Eyes and envious Tongues purfue, 
Becauie, My Urd» I am belov'd by you : €f 

But once becaufe I had a good Command, 
And as a Triitim led a Roman Band : 
The Caufe unlike, for thofe that may pretend 
To envy me, for Honours Chance can (end. 
Yet may not be diipleas'd that you're my Friend ; 
Since neither Fancy nor the poplar Voice, 
But prudent Care, .and Worth, doth guide your Choice : 
And, Sir, this Happinefi I dare not own 
Was Chance, for 'twas not Chance that made me known: 
For Virgil did commend me to your Grace* yf 

And Varins often told you what I was : 
When fent for. Sir, ia few and broken Words* 
In fuch as Infant MoJefly affords, 
I did not tell you my Defcent was great* 
I did not fay I had a vaft'Edate, 9o 

But what I was ; and your Reply was fliort* ^ 

As *dfi your Cuftom 4 ^ I left the Court, 
And to my Fields retir'd ; at nine Months eqd 
You fent for roe, and bad me be your Friend. 
And this I think is great, this makes me proud, 
That I pleas'd you, who know what's bad from good, | 
By VirtM, not by No^Um/s of Blood : 
. IV. 
If only little Stains do ipot my Soul* 
(As perfed Beauties often have a Mole} 
Tiao' I'm fuftri and free from all the fool ; 

' ' U 
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If none on mc can trulf fix Di%race> 

If I am neither Covetous, nor Baie i 

If Innocent my Life, if (to commend 

My felf ) I Kve belov*d by ev'ry Friend, 

I thank my Fathfcr for't; for he being poor, p| 

His Farm but fmall, the ufual Ways forbore i 

He did not fend me to Sir Fa^us School, 

To teach me Arts, and make me great by Rule : 

Such as our great Men's Sons and Nobles ieek, ^ 

' With Book in Hand, and Satchel round their Neck, io«V 
And meanly pay their Matter by the Week. 3 

fiot firft he bokiiy brought me up to Town, > 

To fee thofe Ways, and make thofe Arts my owOy > 
Which every Knigbt and No^U taught his Son : j 

So well attipnded, and £o richly drefs'd loff 

I walk'd thro' Rme,' and thofe that view'd me, guefs*d S 
J was a Man of Wealth, a KMi^kt at lead. 5 

Himfilf my carefuU'ft Guardian watch*d me ftilU 
In fhort, he ib fupprels'd the Growth of lU, 
That (Virtue's height) not only kept me pure 'no 

From ^ntfoas Deedi, but ill Repute fecure : 

• Nor did he feac the Cenfuring World (hould blame 
His high Defigns, or I be damn'd with Shame, 
If after all hit.Qft I (hould be made 
1^ common Qyert or a meaner Trade i . n j 

Or elfe, as he himfilf, have poorly liv'd 
A mean Exdfi'^MMOf nor (hould I have griev'd : 
I owe more Tlufnks, and more RefpcA for this* 9 

Nor (hall I e'er» whatever F^^j adviie, 5» 

Repent of fuch a FMibir, if I'm wife. no J 

Therefore as Others when the Haughty fcorn, 
'J)M/ not^t^ Fauli 1»$ mre mt wbfy iom i 
I do not (ay, nor mind tho(e meaner Cares s 
My Words and Thoughts are digerent far from theirs. 

V K 3 V. For 
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V. 

For (hould kind Natmi bid my Soul retire, ^tf9 

Go back to Birth, Mid chuie a qoble Sire, > 

As great as Thought copid tkme, or ftride ^t£x % M 

Content with th<^ I hive, let otfcers ehofc, 
I would the K0^ and the GttMt refdfe,} 
And this is foolifb, this a wild Defign t^ 

Fch' Crowd's Opinion, Wtie perhaps in tiitne, 
Becaufe I love my Eafe, and Greatoefi fear* 
And (hufl a Weight I am not us'd to bear : 
For ftreight my rmall Bdate 1 muft enbcge, 
Sdlute more Men, and tjire «t greater Gbai(ge» tff 

Companlonfi get, ]eft I, in Piek) or Town, 
The noble I, be fecn to walk alone : : 
Mon Grooms and Horfss kaep, a Coadi beiide,^ 
And an the oot(]y Vanitks of Pride : ' 
Kow on my bob-caird -Muk, «U gsli'd and (hn» «4# 

My Wallet galls behind, my Spurs iefoeti . i \ 

I ride when-e'er I will, I ride at cafc ; = ^ I 

As far as foftH^niMm, if I pleafe; > ^ ^ 

None, as of TuUkis B^feneff . ibsll of mine ^omplani^ 
On whom, when Tr^^iw, «s a noble Tmin, >i^f • 

In the Hbttrim vny five fioys did wai>, 

And bore a Stool and Flask of' Wine in SUKe. , 

I live. Sir SoSlt, I can juftly boaft, . "^ 

Better than you, and happier lar than tnbftc ^ 

I walk alone wbert-e'er my Faneies lead, : i^ 

And buiie ask the Brice of Eferbs and Bread { . ' 

Thro* cheating Ram» about the dofe of Day ^ 

I fredy walk, I go to Church and praf , ^ 

Then home, whm I Ihall ^tid a (paring Treat, 
And three fmall pretty Boya bring up the Meat i r;y 

Juft by a White-ftonc TaWe Hands, to bear 
Two Pots, one Cop, and equal to n>j fone 
A Cruiie and Platter, all poor Earthen Ware. 
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And then I go to Bed, ind trice my Reft» 

No guilty Confcienee fretf , no Gtrei moleft i ^Cq 

No ftd R a Bc m tt aPc eoftpy former CiioMi i 

No Suits to bid me be at Court betimes : 

Where Uirfyt^*% Statue Atnds, and fiears to bfook 

The Fury of the ymniger thvms look : 

« I deep 'till Ten, then walk, nrread a while, rfjf 

•* Or write for Plcafiset *A«nt my ielf with 0^9 

Not fuch as NmM poan, the Rich, the Bafir, 

Who robs the dying Lamps to gneaie his Faoe. 

But when that Hat invites to cooler Scieama, 

I bathe, and fly the Fury of the Reams i lyo 

I^eat not greedily, but )uft enongh 

To (hy my Stomach, and keep Hmiger off} 

This is their Life who ate uidom'd from Feari* 

Weighty Ambickm, and its tezing Ckres : 

This comfortsrmc thimaofe Goaimtmcnt brings » lyf; 

Than if my Binh wine high, my Race warn Sags. 

SATYR Vir. 

A ScolMfig Lm»Smit ienueem Perfins, 4md Rupt- 
Ihis, fmrmam'd The King. 

HO W mungrel Ptrfims paid nmfUms off, 
Surnam'd H&s Tmg, that banilh'd m&og Hoft 
•And gave him j^wa/for jgw, I think is koowa 
To all the BGnd, and Barbers ^wps in Towa : 
This Firjks rioh talf ^ did moieft , ;X 

With Law-Suits, and the Xkg amoiigil tlie mft : 
Bold, Impudent He was, and flill at Strife^ 
And as malicious as the Kkg for's Life. 
Haughty, and fuch a bitter Rogue to rail. 
That Pi/o hardly could bk>w Wind m's Tail : To 

But to return, when nought could calm {heir Rage,^ 
( For fi) tis ftill when no gnat Souls mgago ;) 

K4 jThns. 
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T^us in Achillis and in HeSlcr*8 Strife, 
' Their Emulation was as long as Life $ 

Becaufe they both were Brave, their Minds were great» i^ 

Their Courage equal, and alike their Heat » 

But when two Cowards, or unequal Foes. 

As when foft Glmums, Dhmed did oppo(e» 
' The weaker yields, unable to defend, 

And gives the other Bribes to be his Friend. !• 

When Brutus, JijM rul'd, this railing Pair, 

Not Byth and Bacchius were a Match fo fair, 

3egan their Suit i away to Court they run 

Bbth hot, and gaz'd at both by ev'ry one. 

Perfius begins, and doth the Cauie explain* 

(We laugh, and, as he fpeaks, we laugh again) 

And praifeth Brutus much, and all hfs Train: 

He calls him jffia's Sun, a glcrious Thing, 

And ali were Stars benign except the King ; 

TheDog-Star He, that Star that poifon y'uHds, 30 ^ 

And (beds malicious Influence o*er our Fiekls. ] 

Thus hecdlefly he iliil porfu'd his Theme, j 

As fierce and muddy as a Winter's Stream. 

The King cnrag*d at this, andfwbin with Hatc» 

Empties his Stomach ftraight in B'tlUngfgsOe \ 3/ 

The fineft Khetorkk the World hath known. 

The very mfidi of a Bawling Clown. 

But Vgrfiis netled with his fharp Replies, p i 

At la(t, Brutusy (ince Thou art wont, He cries, > 

To Murther Kmgs } for keaven^s fake why not This f 4^3 ^ 

'Jkfr this would prove a good tmd greut d^g% 

Brutus, this ought to he an AH of thine. 



1 
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SATYR VIII. 
I. Priapus tells how he came to be a God. a. Dif- 
courfes how the Witches come at Night and trou^ 
He him. 3. Difcovers their Ceremonies. 

I. • 

LONG time I lay a ufiUfs Piece of Wood. y 

Till Artiils, doubtful for what the Log was good, C 
A SiooU or Gfti refolv^d to make a God : X 

Soi was made, aod hence I grew ador'd, 
The Fear of evVy Thief, and cvV y Bird : f 

My Hook and my vaft Pole the Thic?es affright. 
And keep tjie Garden &fe from Rogues by Night : 
My ghaftly Head is crowned with ftaring Reed, 
To fright the Sparrows from the new-ibwn Seed*. 
II. 
This Pbc, where now I ftand, was heretofore 10 

A comn^on. Place of Burial for the Poor, 
Here» by the common Beadle of the Town,. "^ 

The poorer Sort, and Spendthrifts Corps, were thrown,^ 
They got this Plat when they had fpeot their own. y. 
* A thoufand Foot in length, three hundred broad* 
As the Inicriptioa (hows, by Will bcftow'd 
For Publick Ufe, and for the Common Good. 
But now where only frightful Bones were feen. 
That checker jd with a ghaftly White the. Green, 
hUctnas bulk a Summer's foft Retreat v aq 

^he Air is good, and 'tis a pretty Seatk 
And now I take but very little Care, 
For Thieves and Birds that come and rifle here % 
The troublefbme M^itches vex me more than They, 
Thofe Witcoes I can never drive away : 2^ 

For when the iMoon is up, each comes and pulls 
H(r pois'notts Herbs, or gathers-Bones and Skulls,. 

K jT nil 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 



4 



ii4 SATYR Vm. LiB.t. 

in. 

I oft have feen Ihe Hag C4niJm Ifhcne, 
Bifc-foot, her Coat tuck'd (hort, and loafc te Hair : - 
With elder Sagana, I ftw thexn run, Jo 

( They both were ghaftly, pale to look upon.) 
I heard them howl, «nd faw the furiotts Witch, 
Whilft with her Nsuls (he faap'd a little Ditch, 
Then tear black Lambs, and pour in all the Blood, 
And call the bufigrjr ohfifts to take their iFood, 
The Gh/is thsrt w&e to tell her wiMt 4he wou'd. 
Of fVooi and Pi^ax they made two Imi^, ^ 
Which the bewitch'dand Witches Forms «](pr«fi^ 
The {f^/ the greater to torment the lefs : 
The IVajt was to be whipt, and feem'd to bow, 

' And there ftood cringing as it fear'd the Bk>vr. 
One Heeau invokes with dreadful tayV, 
And one T^ifhm^ and ftrcighc they Jiear 
Black Serpents hiii and Hell»houods barking there. 
The Moon skulk'd low, and as afraid to vie# 4f 

This ghaftly Sjgbt, behind the Tombs withdrew. 
Now if I lye let Birds dlfdain my Reed, 

« And come and perch, and dung Upon my Head : 
Let me be fpit, let me be psfsV! upon, 
By all the Rogues and Rafcals of the Town : fb 

Why Hiould Imention all I fiiw or heard > 
How in their Dttch they hid a Tyger's Beavd, 
And Serpent's Tooth : how, with a (queakiog Voiee, 
The Wsnh and Gh0ft difcours'd ? how harfh the No^ ? 
flow, by flow Fires, the waxen Form did waftci ^f 
And lighted I reveng'd ray (elf at kft. 
For loud, as a blown Bladder when 'tis faroke> 
I floutly farted from my Arfe of Oak ; 
The flighted iVttehes ftart and drop, for fear> 

' -CanidM Teeth, and SaganM falfe Hair } do 

Away their Charms and pois'nous Herbs were thrbwn, -^ 
Each takes her ambling Switch, and hades to Town $ C 
It would have made you iplit to fee them run. 3 
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SATYR IX. 

Tie Deferiftion of an impertinent Fop that plagn'd 
Horace i» his IValk, 

^ 

AS I wiis walking thro' the Streets of "Romi, 
And miffing on I knav7 not what nor whom, 
A Fop came up, by Name fcarce known to me, 
HefctVd my Hand, and cry'd, Dear Str, bow d'ytf 
I thank you, pretty Well as Times go now } 5 

M Hafpineff : I wilh the fame to you : 
But when he followed me, I turnM and cry'd. 
What farther Bufiqcfs, Sir ? And he rcply'd, 
H^ dwttjm hwm nii» Sir f No '£aiih : What-not 
Cme, Horace, now you jeft^ Vm ff&e you doi *^ 

Wly Vm a SdhoUir : ^tr, tm gUd of that, 
*TmU mako me prize you at a hlgjhtr ratet 
Uneafie thus, and eager to he gone, 
Sometimes I walk'd but flow, now fadbr oih 
My Foot-boy whifper'd now, and now I ftppt, i^ 

Now tum'd about, ftiU fwcating 'till I dropi : 
Ten thouiand times I foftly curs'd my Fate> 
And envy's deaf "BoUnm happy State : 
iWbilft he, eternal Clack, of all we meet 
Said fomething, praifiog Houfes, Town, and Street i !• 
But when he £iw me fo uneaiie grown, 
And anfwer nothing; Sky you wouU he f(B»i^ 
"Mt faith. Dear Sir, w^ nu^ not part fo foon ^ 
I tove your Comfary, Vll foUo9 fiilt, 
J mu/l make one. Dear Str, go where you wilL ^ 

•Tis too muqh trpuble for you, I deiign. 
Beyond the Bridge, to fee a Friend of mine 
Unknown to you, your kind Attendance ^are^ 
It will be rude to trouble you To far. 
. Sir, I'm at Ui/ure, 1 have Time to fpend, \6 

4ni I cm walk, Vm fure, to ferve a Mtttdt 
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I'll go : And thus when no Releafc appears. 

Like ail o'erladen Afi I hung my Ears. 

Then he, 5"/^ if I don't tnifiake my Vmrts^ 

Not Varias IVit, nor Vifcus great Beferts 3S 

Can claim your FrienJfiip half fo much as mm j 

Which of tht Wits can write fo fmooth a Une, 

Which more than /, or which with' greater Eafe f 

^ts almofl natural in me to pleafe : 

Who can. his Limbs to fofter Motions bring I 40 

HeriBogchcs might envy when I fing : 

And then he (lopt awhile, and I put la,. 

Have you a Mother, Sir, or any Kin 

That wou'd be glad to fee you ? I have none, 

Jor, thanks, kind Stars, they, all are dead and gone. 4f 

Oh happy they, and I the hd remain ! 

Come, pray Sir, quickly rid me of my Pam ». 

Fbr how the fatal Hour, the tfrne is come:. 

The Mid- wife told me when (he read my Doom r. 

She turn'd the Sieve, and faid. Nor Sword, nor Cough, /i 

Nor Poifon, Plague, nor Charms (hall take him off: 

Nor the Catarrh^ nor Flux, nor Pox. dcftroy, 

But an etcrrfat Tongue fhall kill the Boy, 

And therefore wbu'd he have his Life be long,^ . 

When grown a Man avoid a talking Tongue. JJt 

By this 'twas nin^ a Clock or fdmewhat pafl:,. 

And we to Ve/ta's Temple came at lait, 

And: there that Day he had a Caufe'to bear, 

iSnd was to loft his Suit or elfe appear. 

Cbme pray f Sir, as you love met fiop a while, ^^ 

Faith, Sir, I. cennot (land, nor have I skitt 

III any Point, and Vm oblig'd to go, 'y 

Will then, what mtift I leave my Caufh, or Tsui C 

Me by all means: M, hang me if 1 do: 3 

And fo march'd on $ and I (with one too (Irong ^f 

What Maa can (Icive?) looked blankjt and (heak'd along. 
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mm deth MaeceDas (thence his Chat begin) 
^jfi^ you n&v f Xm are the /u6i*kfi Man : 
lou make Hay whil/i it Jhirns, hut take ny fFatd,. 
To have another almiys n$ar my Lorth 7.Q1 

^nd next to you in Imfour^ would focwr% 
My Loris gwd PFill, and tnako your Fortuno fitro :■ 
JPix mo tho Man, and lot thorn do their befti 
IHI lay my L^o on% youJhaU mut tho reft. 
Sir> jou miibke, that's not our Courft of Life». 7^ 

We know no Jealoofies, no Brawls, no Strifie i 
From all thofe Ills our Patron's Noiiie is free. 
None, 'caufe more Learn'd or Wealthy, troubles me ; 
Webave our Stations, all their own purfue. 
"lis ftrangOf fcarco credible l And yet 'tis true :. 80 

Ibis whets rrjy fViJh, I*m eager for a Tlaco :.. 
I Jhall not reft Ytll I am near Us Gra^e : 
Tray, fta^d my Friend, I'm fure of good Smafu .•> 
Uo may be -wrought onyif you fleafe to, frefi : C 

But, Sir, at firft he is of bard Acccfs. ^/V 

pf^ell, when Occafion ferves* VU play my. part, 
1 *ll /pare no Coft and Charge, try ettWy Art, 
Hang on his Coach, wait on him, all. I can, 
iribe, Flatter, Cringe, but Vm refolv*d to gain \ 
^s only iaiour. Sir, can raife a Man. - - p^J 

As thus he taik'd, a Friend of mine came by, '" 
Who knew the Fellow's Humour more than L. > 
We {lop*di and taik'd awhile, as How doft do t 
Whence came you. Sir, I prayj And whither nowf 
Mean while I (hrug'd, a.thoufand SignsI (bow'di - 9/ 
. I fqueez'd his Hatxd, and did whate'er I cou'd, 
I nodded, couffh'd; and wink'd to let him. fie , 
I ftood in need of *s help to fet me free j 
J^e, cruel Wag, tho' knowing my Intent, , 
Pretended Ignojance of. all I meant : . loov 

I rag'd i at lad, A little while ago . 
Xou had feme bupnefh tray, Ufs have, it now^ 

I' mind 
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I mind it weS, !int» Sit, another Day, 

My Bafinefi calls me now a dMereftt vray » 

*Ti8 HoMij, I vffit yonder Shrine, rof 

And muft not mix Prophane' wieli Tbings Dhine^. 

J den*t tnmd HoUiifyt i imt Sir I do, 

A little tender conlbienc*d, Str, I vow, 

One of the Qrawd, 1 vo to Church and pray. 

Your pardon, Sir, we'll taTk 'another Day. iy» 

Did ever fueh rnilddky Beaton artfe ! 

£7er £o black a Day ! Unkind he flies. 

And leaves me gaQ>ing for a Iftde Life. 

Juft ift the Mercy ofthe Butcher's Knife : 

When lo his AdverlSrry cryM, f^h^ Oh? iif 

Sir RsfiMl, bMve I eimgh jou^ whirher rw» T 

lhr»ft Sir^htm wtmfi. ^Ia% I confent } 

He's forc'd to Courr, spd I as fitdy went : 

Hie Peopfe crowd and fhoat; bpt^midll theftriEe 

I icap'd, and fo jlfOk i&v'd my Life. li^ 

' 5 A T y R X. 

!• He tmufi^dns the Cenfure he had given ofljacU 
lius. i. Bijiourfes of Poetry, 3. Satyr is his 
fr9per T^kmt. 4. Jfih is emtcwt^ vsiib the Praifr 
oftheieftJmi(ge9. 



WE LL, Sir, I gmnt 1 fiid l$ie$Buf Mufe 
Is uncorre6^, his way of Writing loofi, 
«< And who admires him (b, what Eriend of hia 
«■ So blindly partial'to den;^ me this ? 
« And yet in the 6me Page I freely own, f 

^ flis Wit as (harp as ever la(h'd the Town 5 
But this one fort of ExceBcnce allowed, 
JPoth not infer that aS the reft is good i 

.« For 
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«< For on (he fime Aeeoaiit'I liilgfat ndak 
•< Xtf^fTMii Farce for PocflM'mi! for ^^. y# 

II. 
WcU then, 'tii tmt cnoogh to ftel^ tfie €ro«rcl, 
And fn«ke them laugh, to prove ^ Poem good : 
Yet this I grant a Ibrt of Excdknee: 
He muft be ihort, nor muft lie clog his Seofe 
^itb iiiele(i Words, or maikt hk Periods toiig, i^ 

They muft be fn^ooth, and (6 glide o'ertfaeToi^e: 
And ibmetimes he nmft oie a gn^er 9tyle, 
And then jocoie, and he muft lai^h awfaiie. 
Now like an OmtoKt a fV^ now, 
'Wieir different Virtues, and their Craces fhoW i ai^ 

How like a OtmkmPh wfaofe fine Difcourih 
Defign'dly eafie is, and free from force, 
Inftrudive Mirth, vid where a w^gifh fiieer 
Poth hit the great Ones more than a &vere. 
<« This was the drift of «U our Ancient Plajs, xj 

«• In this they may he feilow'd, and with ?r<ft. 
But thefe Hirmo^a^s ( tfaof» bkind'ring Heads ) 
Scarce knows i and f other Ape-face never reads : ' 
f^opr thick-skuU'd Sots that fing a Catch or two 
Vroin Ca/vMr, and that's all dhat they can do. * ^« 

jtyf ^t hift ixctUtut i fir mM times 
He mixis Greek with Latin in hh Rbimv, 
Dull Sots, to think that Poetry and 'Wit, 
Which e'en the EhotSun poor TifMun writ, 
jt^, hit the Sfiith thus, ni'tx'd is ntat and fiti^ ^ 

*Xis fwet like Latin mx*d w«ri& OreekHh 9fine. 
But you. Sir, that can't think this Cenfive true. 
But doat on Lsscill, I apped to you^ 
Only in Verfe, or when yoa treat of Laws, 
'lOr plead, liippofe TetHhss deQ^'nteCaufi:} 4« 

Whilft Fode and OfTvin eagerly accuft. 
Would you this mix'd, this Mungrel Language ale : 

■ As 
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As 'twere forget your owd» and Gr4ik oQafiDond 
iW'iA Laimet like tb* jffuiUm douh/ic Sqoioi I . i 

When I, a iMiitf once defign'd to write 45* 

Crak Ver(e6» Bfimtdus appear'd at Night 1 
*Twas after Twelve, the Time when I^ams aretroe. 
And i&id -, IVhy Horace, vAat do*fi mtan udof 
*Tis full as imd thi Greeks v^ H$tif» t*mcr$0fi^ 
jfs Uis to carry Water to tbo Seas. \ fp 

While fweliing^fio in his lofty way, ^ . > ^ . 

Murders poor Menrnen in his barbarous Play % 
Or aukwardiy defaibes the Headjof uUne % 
This piealant way of writing Satyr's mine. 
Tis not for Glory., nor to pteafe the Age, fj 

Nor get the Bays, nor often tread the Staged 
True Comedy Fondaxms only writes, . 
?«///« the Ads of Kings, and Noble Fights » .. 
Strong Epic-Poems Varius beft can raife, . 
. And VirgU'z happy Mu{e in Eclogues .plays» 
Natural, and fofr, an^ juftly wins the Bays.. 
In Satyrs I, which F^rrp try '(^ in rain. 
And others too, may have a happy Strain i 
Yet than LaaUtis le^ I &eely own, ^ 

I would not drive to blaft his juft Renown,\ d/^ 

He wears and bed defcrv^s to wear the Crownl 3 

Ay, but I (aid his. Fancy muddy flow'd. 
And faulty Lines did oft exceed the good*. 
Well, Sir, and k e'en Hmer all corre^ }- 
Is he. Sir Critick, free 6rom all defe^.? 70 

Doth not LaeiHuj, Auius Rhimes accufe ? 
And blame our Ef^ius's cocrcder Muie } 

For too much Lightnefs oft his Rhinos deride^ ■ . «i 

And when he taU^s of' his own Verfe, for Pride? I 

Then what's t&e Reafon that his Friend repinesa ^ ^1 

That when I read L^c'di$a bofer Lines, . '^ 

I try if ?tij his Subjcd won't permit. ^^ 

More even Vtrfc, or if 'tis want of Wit ?' 

But 



'\ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC^ 



1 



1 



SATYR X. Lib. I. iM 

But now if any is content to chime. 
And jaft put naked Words in Feet and Rhime* So 

And write two hundred Lines in two Hours time. 
As CaJpHs did, that full o'er-flowing Tide 
Of Wit, and who was burnt, (or Fame hath ly'd) 
With Piles of his own Papers when he dy*d. 
Well then fuppoie Luiilius was a Wit, Sf 

His Virtues more than Faults in what he writ> 
Correder than the Olthr Writers own, '7 

And that we Satyr owe to him alone, ^ 

Safyr a Poem to the Graks unknown : 3 

Yet did he now again new Life commence. 
He would corre6t, he would retrench his Scnfa 
And pare off all that was not Excellence ; 
Take Pains, and often when he Veries made. 
Would bite his Naiis to tb' quick, and fcratch his Head. 
When you defign a lading Piece, be wife, 9j^ 

Amend, CorreS again, again Reirife : 
Ne'er feek the Crowd's unthinking Pratfi : Ddtght 
IV. ' , 

That few, and Judges, read the Vcrfc yott write, 
Is't thy Ambition, mean unthinking Fool, 
To be a Cladick thumb'd in ev'ry School ? xoo 

That's not my Wifh, for 'tis enough for me. 
As hifs'd jir^fitiU was wont to fay, 
fFellt well, hifs ai7, for [ma I pbafe the Sejl; 
And thof^ approve me well, I /com the reft, 
>Vhy (houJd I vex to hear Tonttfius blame iojr 

My Poems, or Demetrius carp my Fame ? 
Or hungry Fannms, at Tigeiims Treat, 
Difgrace my Vcrfc to get a little Meat ? • 
Let Flotius, Var'ms, and Mdcenas Love, 
Let Cd/ar, Virgil, Vklgius all approve 1 14 

What I compofe 5 to theft wou'd I cott'd joyn 
The Vifei, and MeJfMi learned Line, 
And fol^t and fiime other Friends of mine» 

WhoaL 
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"Whom I for Modef^ foAnr to i 

Mf good Aoyidntaoce tily and Men of Ftine. 

.And praifeiiiij Liiacs, tad I flKNild gcieve to f 

They do not pMttbem» u 1 hope thej do. 

I fcorn JigiBiut iod Dtm^trius Noile, 

Dull Block-hcwii* let them pipe among their Bojt* 

>AQd mind their Schook: >Go» Ay^r, qnicklffftnit 

Pat this intonqr Book, and I htvt done. 



• ^S 



the End $f the Ftrft Book of Satyrs. 
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TheSscoNO Book. 



. S AT YK I. 

I . Hi advifetbbis Friend^bat hfi^Jlff^ritt. 
z. He coHcUida ihat Ids Hmumr is for Sa^ 
tyr. %. Win hurt rnne MnprntfCd. 4. iH 
good Men have rei^on to he angry at Sa^ 

tyrifts. 

■ ■ I- • • , ■ 

>Me i^wpf 1 «m WHrr wkn 1 \mi 
BejQod dbe Rules of %itjf too tivver 
Some, tkat my Verfe » doU Md iat, «nA 

^- 
A Mm ntj'Vfritea Tboofiradfiieli^idaj. 

tij fcribting buffiQur cheek, Md writt tw imrt, d 
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The CouQici's good, and oh that I couU choier 

Bot I can't deep for my anruly Mofe.. 

Wky tbm (ftir thm will Uiy rwnblmg BuJ) 

<j9 alvofs tit% «f elfe g9 drunk to Med, !• 

Or if you needs mufk write^ go raife thy BM»r ^ 

By Csefar'j «%f/, for tkMt*s nokU Titemo, > 

And thtt mU get theo Wenfth and tm Efifom, 3 

I have the Will, bat when I ftrive to fly, 

My Wing's too weak, nor can I liie ib high* if 

For 'tis not evVy one can paint a War, 

How Iron Armies dreadful gay appear % 

The GmIU falling by a braver force, 

•Qr wo unded RyitoM. tumbling from their Jtofe» 

Tet thoUf for ftteh the mfi Luolius fimo*d xo^ 

CroMt Scipio, mt^Jf defcribo himji^ mid good. 

Well, when Occafion foves, my Mufe defigni 

To try that way) but my unpoliflii'd Lincs» 

Unlefi by chance a happy Time appears. 

Will never pais the jndjpng CU/Sr's Bars^ 1^ 

Whom if you try to Broke, he*s free from Frid^ 

And kicks yeu pSt. fecure on ev'ry fide:j 

'And this is better thtmi with rMtling Rhimesp , 

lo UJh the FatUts mtd Follies df the Jfmest 

Since sdl think thty uro hit^ smd all refent, ^ 

And ht^e thee^ tho* firhafs thej are not memtt. 

What ihall I do? 
As moft Men have their Humours, I have midc,' 
Uhnius dances when he's fdll of Wine; 
ToUmse^.OA Foot; on Horfe-back C^ fights | ^ 

As miMiy Men, iamany their Delights : 
1 bve to rhime, to Satyr lies my Witk 
And chuie the way that wife LtteiUtis writ** 
Be did to^s Bbok, is to a trnfty FrienB^ 
His fecrcit Virtues^ and his FauJts commend i 49 



Mi 
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Jbti] when a good or" faulty Deed was done> 
He trufted them with that, and them alone. 
And hence his Books do all his Life explain. 
As if we faw him live it o'er again . 
This Man I imitate i but what I am .if 

Faith I can^t tell, nor know from whence I came i 
For whether I my Birth i^Affulm owe, 
Or to Lucania, t^ith 'tis hard to know. 
Since we Vetm/ims live between thefe twos 
Plac'd here, as Tales of Ancient Fame fdate» 
When the Saie^ bow'd to ftronger Fate, 
On this iide to iecure the Rffmm Sattc^ 
Left fierce A^ulittn or iMemmn Arms, 
5hoa*d take them unprovkled for Alarms. 
III. 
But yet this Pen of mine fhall nefcr wound f f 

If nnprovok'd, yet ftill 111 keep my ground. 
Ready for all AfTauks, make this my Guard, 
And ftand on my defences and be prepar'd, 
As with a Swwd, yet ftieath'd, but narer draw 
Unlefs ailaulted, to Iceep Rogues in Awe. 60 

Grant, bounteous Heav'n, oh grant me welcome Peace, 
Oh grant this Sword of mine might ruft in fiafe! 
Let npne hurt peacefiil me with envious Tongue, 
For if he does, he (hall repent the Wrong: 
The warning's fair, his Vices ihall be ibown, ^5 

And Life expos'd to all the cens'ring Town; . ' . ' 

Afiironted Cervms threatens Suits of. Law, ' 

CaniJia Charms to keep her Foes in Awe, 
And Praetor TkriM fliews he bears a gru(^. 
If thou (halt plead a Caufe when he is Juidge. j4 

Each fights with that with whkh he an prevail. 

And pow'rful Nature thui inftrud^s us all 

The Wolves wiih Teeth, with Horns the Bolls b^m: 
And whence> but Irom'^^a iecrcjt Guide within? 

^ Let 
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Let Sc4va have>(>fiQr tbkiht couaCtt wrong) jff 

A Mother, that hr thinks, will liw too \mg%. 
His pious Hand (hatt never womi her HoifC 4 
No wonder this, 'tis not hia ]^eper Art. 
A Wolf ne'er kicks, with Tieeth a Bull ns'er killsi 
6ut (he .fhail take a Do& of poifon'd Pills. iof 

IQ (hort then, whether I li?e long or no^ 
Or Rich) or jPoor, liowe'er mj Fortunes g0>. 
live here at 2Ui»a» or banilh'd ttke my fliglM» 
V^atcver is my fble of Life, Fll write; 
mil. Sir, I fee your Ufi tifne tm*t* 6t Img, 9f 

Seme ffresu ones, fmih • wHfif^jmb rwUng J^nguK 
IV. 
How, Sir, Uicilim tbat did flrft iof^p 
In writing Satyrs, and that laOi'd the Age, 
Aa4 Arip'd oar Fbplinga^f tbcir Lyons Skin,v 
In which theykM^c'dib gay, all foalwidbini^ f o 

Did Zutlius, or did £(^ hate his^MoTe'l 
Or ftorm, y^hcwhoi MUeBeh did abde? 
The Great-oaen and the Crowd di* diftonmMOd,. 
And valued Virtue only, and her Friend? 
No,. no^ tbey tseaied hios, andthought fatm good; ^j^ 
And when rem«r*d from Biafiatfiand the GrMrd, 
Won'd kcff^ hmrCwmpukj, woa'd IsMgh and jeft. 
And fport until thoir tittle Meat w<»dreft. 
Wbate'er I an^ akho' I nuft fnfamit: 
Tq wife LucilsMh. ut^EAitB and Wil, ^ dmt 

Yet i with Great-oBcailnne, cfaSs.aU confe£i^^ 
And Envy, tho' uniMMing,< graotsrnokisi 
And tho' (he thinks me &lt» wtH find mrtougli. 
Mi break her. Tcetb,< for I. have ftnagi^ enragb i 
I hope, 7)eftes«f, tlnVyoft«grani it. tfuaj loy^ 

Tes, Sir, hetf 'tis mypimf Cmafof f$k,^ 
^^Livi'tlmem/Aumm'gmym thit^Ahk^ 
fkkibeeJefSiMMkytimuc^mdSifmfk i 

7 Well, 
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A^ell» Sir» if any wroagfblljr derides. 

Then let him fiifier as the Law proTidesi ir» 

If juftly, migl^y CUfar \r his Fitend» 

He loves fbch Poems; and will ftich* deftndi 

And thus if yoa^ a Mai¥ of f^xstlefs Pamr> 

Shall Ia(h another, that defer ^es the (hames 

And he grows road, indicts or (ues thee fbr'ft iij* t- 

The foolifh AAion fliail be tum'd to fportj C 

He laughed and jeer'd at, yon difirharg'd the Cbart. j^ 

SATYR II. 

I. The Profit ^f a Jfati. Dieti a. Tbi Differ at$e 
between that ^md a fordid. Table. 3* The ad* 
vantage f of st^ in rtJpeS of Mind amt Bbdy* 
4. Againfi' Luxury, f. Thr^iy the befi>fhnriPj^ 
^Z^i^tft Fortune. 

L 

HO W great a Virtue 'tlsi bow gwat « G«od» 
To live content, and with a littto Pood^ 
i fThefe are not mine, hut' wi<e 0/^5 Rules, 

An hmeft Man, but yet unlearned iff SehMlt^ 

Learn not when full, or when a fumpcuous Beaft^; f 

With (how and fight dtfhirfas^tbe eager Giieft : 

Or elfe opprefs and'l^ve the eofie Mindv 

Averfe to good, and to iH Rules' inelm'df 

Burfeek with me, before that thou haH^ dinVi; 

And why this Qttntidn f Shj TH fraefy teil^ 10^ 

Brib'd Judges ne%r eKansine GaruAs weB: 

Go take fmiie Exerdfe, par(be the Ghaee; 

OrHant, ride the-gMt Bwi^, or' run aKlioe> 

Ffiifldle the Romrnt Artt% thoft heavier fai' 

VaxtGr4tiMn Toys , or elfe go throw the Bar^ ; is* 
( ' ' - - - ^ 

\ ■ ' 
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Or play at Ball, bv» engcr at the fport. 
And make thy C\me feem picafuit, and but (hortJ 
Now when thi: 'IxL-ciih Lab made thee fvveat, > 

And rais'd thy Stomach, and tluu fain wou*dft cat, > 
Then fcorn to tsftc unlcfs 'tis dainty Meat : lO > 

When thirty, then at common Drink rcpiae, 
Nor tafte a drop but of the nobleil Wine. 
Bcfides, the Butler's gone abroad to play, 
No coilly Fifhes can be caught to day j 
The Winds defend them, and the Seas are rough, ly 

Then Bread and Salt will pleafe thee well enough. 
Himfo> Jind fr*ythe$ how can this be done f y 

Why, Sir, the pleafiire that's in eating known, C 

Is Tiot i'th' Meat, but in thy felf alone. J 

Make Exerdfe thy Sawce, let that excite, 30 j 

For fleamy and a fqueafy Appetite S 

Nor Trout, nor Tench, nor Oyfters can delight, \ 

Yet I (hall farce perfwade our curious Men, 7 

Let me ad\nTe, and talk, and talk agen, > 

Not to eat Peacock, rather than a Hen. 35 j 

For they are prejudic'd, bccaufe the Price 
Is great, and bis gay Feathers pleafe the Eyes : 
As if thofi made it better j doft thou feaft 
On thofe prais'd Plumes? And do.thofe fill thy Gueft, 
Or doth it look as gawdy when 'tisdreft? 
Then (ince Hens fleih is quite as good, 'tis plain 
The Peacock is prcferr*d for's gawdy Train. 
But grant fome diQerence here,- yet how doft know 
If this fame Pike be River Fifh or no? 
Caught here in 3)^#r, or in open Seas ? 4/ 

For thou doft make a difierence too in thefe. 
Mad Fool, thou praifeft Mullets vadly great, ' 
Which thou muft.maHi, e'er thou can'ft drefsor eat: 
The Greatneis pleafes then, yet all dillike , 
Some bigger Fifh, and Wn the larger Pike. fo 

• 7 . .. f Pray 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ft. > 
40J 



SATYR II. Lib. II.; Ui^ 

Vpray what's thcCaufe of this? Oh! let me«iec^ 
Perhaps becaufe* as Natare's Laws deae^ 
Qm ufually i» rtnalli the other great; 

^ (eidom bongry icom the oommcm Meat^. 
But, {ays the Glutton, I love larger Fifh. fX 

>It looks fo noble in a Lordly Diih. 
But you, moift Winds, now hear, be kind tnd goedf 
Corrupt their Meat, and taint their coftly Food: 
The' 'tis but newly taken taint their Bore, 
And let their BMm^tts ftink ere brought to Shore; tfoi 
When Plenty too profuie ia vain invites. 
And drives to nik the fqaearay Appetites ^ 
V^hen the fuO Glutton ftrives in vain to eae, 
-And takes (harp Herbs before his dainty Mcat« 
We do not always feed oa Sole and Bore, 6$ > 

But uie cheap E^» and Olives midft oar fiorfx ^ 

So greateft Feafts have fomething that is poor. 3 

Firft Gallio's Kitchin infamous dU grow 
For dreding Sturgeon, 'twas not long ago. 
What had the Sea then^wer Soles than now? 
No, but the Soles did then iecurely reft. 
Then nothing did but Winds and Waves Hioleft, 
And the poor Stork liv'd (kfcly in his Neft : 
Until a Prdtor taught us how to ufe 
Thefe things^^ and made us fooIiOily profuie : ^f 

And ib if one would bring new ibrts of Food« 
And (toutly fay, a roafted Moor^hen^i good : 
Oar Fops would imitate, and praise his SkiVi 
Our Fops that are. fo eafie bent to III. 
IL 
A fordid Table, and a thrifty one, ^So"^ 

Ofdi(*s thinks diftinAs in vain they flioa V 

One Vice, that to the other madly run« 3 

old Avideny fumam'd JIh Dogf cats Sloes, 
And Olives five Years old» as bad as thoib. 

L ^hefs 
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Thefe tfe Jmi Mnt ; stil aB dps yiae he ddok» 1^ 

Is prick'd and fad« bis Ojl cfNrapt, and ffittlu: 

And that (when jof fiiK» when ixatlj dreft* ' 

And at a BiliMfl^ or a Marriage Feaft, 

When he i^oold be praffofe» ai|d Praiigal) 

He pours hlto&M upon hd iittte Gale» -^ 

WeUUm^ wimt wkUd ym km9 4 fi^t M4K lAif 

And which, Siff mmfi I imtHM pftAtfit 
Mi Ch^ if b0rd^ mdm h hmi to fk/^. 
Sir, he lives well that keept tba middle States ^ 

And neither leaos too moch to this, nor that; 
Such when he bids his Slaves do thia and this* 
And tasks tbaaa too^ ai tf'ry Matter bis, 
VriD not be auel at old^iJafifMi ^: 
Nor yet, Ite Niimm, when be makes a ¥tuEt, too 
V^ith cofilj. OjFntmaat wii be wa(h bik Oiieft. 
For that too is ifmi^ a Vice ai leaft. 
III. 
Now lelm whit good attends a ijMrkig Mini, 
Vhat Pleafure, and wbtt Profit : FM, tlmi'rt wcH^ 
Thy Health impiovVi) thy Boif frete from pabi i 10^ 
But now that Meat confiis^i doth bint a Man, 
Thou haft experience, and fuffident proofs 
One (ingle Difh did feed rbee v^\ enough. 
Thy Stonuieb todk it, but when boy}\i with flewM, 
Fleih mix'd with Pifli, the indtgeff ed k)ad lit 

Is turn'd to4aM or Plegfls, and fpid^tbe Blood4 
Obferve how fickly and Ik)W pale the Gutfts, 
How difcompos'd they rile torn funiptuous Feafb? 
fiefides, the Body, by the wiy Exceft 
Enfeebled, doth the nobler Mind oppnefs^ 115' 

It clogs it, and it makes ids motions duR, 
And fixes here the breath of fkav'^, the Sbnl : 
The others go to Bc6i )nft tio% tiieir gyes» ^ 

Soch little Slumber Nature*! wants fupplies, ^ 

Then vigVous to their proper bufincfs rife. no^ 
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Tet thofe can have tlieir fpirkig Meals iacMai'd 

Oa Holidays, or wbcn tbey treat t Gvtttt^ 

Or woul4^iiidalge» and when they plnle to Feaft^ 

Befides, old Age will coflde, and tliat null cnm 

A /bfter treatment far than Youth ihoa'd have : iSLf 

But thou, when ^ckneis coaaes, of feeble Age» 

In vain doft hope, fmd Xmih^ to cahn tfadr R^ 

By ibfter U(age, fitice thou doft enjoy 

The fofteft, wbtle t young and vi^roas Boy. 

The Ancients did commend their ftioking Boreit i)« 

Yet not but chat their Smell wm good as OaK» 

But 'caufi they thought it better fw to ilay, 

{That was the thriftier, and the nobler way) 

And keep it 'till their tardy Gueft was come. 

Than eat ft fwcet, and by tbemfelves at home: %i§ 

Theie, thefe were Etooes, thefe ware gen^roa8 Men, 

And oh that Nature had prod«c*d me then! 

IV, 

Doft thou regarl thy Fame, which ^charms oar Bary^ 
XVirfa fofter Mofick than the fweeveft Ain? 
Take heed, hnmious tiring roins that, i |«i 

And wafles tl^ Name aa much aa thy EAtte: 
It makes thy Ncigbours angry. Friends diftmA^ 
And thee thy felf unto tk^f ftif unjuft, 
tfhen thou (halt wi(h for Death, of all berefiEi ' 
And iKUt enougjh to buy » Hdkcr's left. %^f 

*Tts trtu, tcfimi tkh u mjhJ§ KMfmf^ 
ThU may befmitt TMbs wtUamigh^ 

2«Mgi> to hep throo Khgs, a vaft "Bftato, *f?S 

Then is there no way elfe to fpend thy Store? ' 

Why, fince tben'irt Rich, is any good Man poor ? 
Why are not ruin'd Shrines Kboiit? And why 
Doth not thy Werith thy Ne^h^ours wants fupply? 

I. » Or 
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Or hatb thy Country this fuperflaous Coin ? * ijp 

What meafure hatb it from this Heap of thine ? 
Kind Fortune fttll, forfooth, (hall fnaile on thee, 

future Sport unto thine Enemy! 
And which is better able to endure 

Uncertain Chance? And which lives moft fecure? i6^ 
lie that doth never Fortune's Smiles diilruft. 
But pampers up binifelf^ and feeds his Luft ? 
, Or he that lives on little now, and (jpares; 
And wifely, -when 'tis Peace, provides for Wars? 
But by one Inihnce to conBrm this Truth, 1O4 

1 knew (^ellfis when I was .a Youth i 

Then he was rich, yet, 'midft his greatcft Store, 

He Hv'd as now, fince Rapine made him poor : 

Kow you may fee him, with his Wife and Son, 

Till that Eftate for Hire which was his own : ifB^ 

He ploughs, he.fweats, and ftoutly digs for /Bread, 

Contented ftill, and as he wrought, he faid. 

On working Days I never us'd to eat 

But Cale and Bacon, that was all my Meat: 

But when an old^aad honed Friend of mine, dff 

Or elie my welcome Neighbours came to dinei 

When it was rainy, or my Work was done. 

We feafted nut on coftly Fifli from Towoi 

But took what I could eafily provide 

From my own Field, a Pullet, or a Kid : 180 

And then for fecond Courie fome Grapes were preft> 

Or Nuts, and Figs, and that was all my Feaft : 

And after this we drank a Health or two. 

As far as harmlefs fober Mirth would go ; 

And then thank'd C^rei for our prefent Cheer, tS^ 

And beg'd a plenteous Crop the following Year: 

And now let Fortune frown, I icorn her Force, 

How can (he make our way of living worfe ? 

Have we not had enough (ince we grew poor, y 

Have we liv'd worfe, »?y Sons, than heretofore, 'po> 

J^tforea Stranger came and fciz'd my Store ? ' 3 
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For Nature doth not me or him create» 

The proper Lord of fuch and fuch E(Ute: 

He f(»rc*d us out, and doth poflefi mj Pkin^ 

Another Cheat (hall force hun out again, ^jt 

Or Quirlcs in Law$ or when thoie Fears are paftt 

His long>liir'd Heir (ball force him out at laftt 

That which was once OfeUm Farm is gone, 

How callM Um^ena's, but 'tis no Man's own: 

Kone hath the Property, it comes and goes» ^oo^ 

As merry Chance, or dubborn Fates difpoie. 

As God tiunks fit, and his firm^ Nods decree,. 

Now to be us'd by Others, now by me: 

Then live re&lv'd, my Sons, retufe to yield,^ 

^d whenfates prefs make Conftancy your Shield, a«^ 

SAT Y R III. 

si; 7%e Stmh chide him for bis Lazinefs. ±, Ac^ 
tording to the Stoickt Ofimhn all are mad. 3. Tbr 
Co^ttoms are mad. 4. The Ambitious, f. Tie 
Spendthrifts. 6. Lovers, y. TheStiferftitiom. 
9* Concerning his iywnHnmom'i 

i: 

'IT'OU write fo (eldom , fcarce four Sheets a Ycar^ 
•■■ A la»y Writer, but a Judge fcTcre. ! 
Still mending, and revifing evVy Line^ 
^1 vext that zim all thy Sleep and Wine, 
Yet nothing comes that doth appear to be f 

Worth pablick View: What will become bf thee? 
You here at Winter'^ firft Approach M come, 
And left the Mirth, and drunlun Feafts of lififm: 
Then fober now write ibmething as you vow'd. 
Write fomcthing that may make thy Promifc good. \i 
Begin; nought cqmes} thoudod in vain accuft 
:Ehjr Paper, Pen, and Ink, and angry Mafc^ 

L 3 And 
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And yet 70a feem'd to pfofDift iboMtfaing greats 
If e'er you came toyovr wmb Cwaory Sot. 
Why comes MfmmJi f s Hat§f S tfi mU sf- 
Aid why fuch fearne^ CMopMy^ m thdbr 
If thou defiga'ft ta fpead thy tine ia fiale^ 
WbatT wilt thoa Wm no more, 10 Im exempt 
From Envy? Bbekheid, timi Mt meet Cooeempi 
The Stnn Sloth thoa mall re(bl«c to ftioO) 
Or loCe that Amm thy better Life hai wok. 
Tbmikst DamafippQS, tkm mt fMve, mi wfkt. 
And la the G^Jt- Siftem C$k s frM Vnm) 
A BsrSer m tbn jW My gf$d Jkhm: 
Mta htm came ym te kmm mf MM fo w$Uf %f 

Wliy oooe I tradod *iiS my Stock wit gooe^ p 

And now I mind, as here I live in Town, > 

Others Concerns, fiope I have loft mf own. 3 

For heretofore I drove a mighty Trade 
1» incinit HeeMr ineiv whaft KiiR war skHik ^ 
Ig^ iBidi m, AitiOft ead ceaV> tdB wAat part 
Wet radeiy 4iiis»n> and- wlut agroad wiik kut^ 
ThaA iUd then: dear. I had the ody Skil 
To porchafc Lands, and with Advantage tSL 
And hence anM>ng the Crowd my Name vins knowHy 3 jr 
The iHfrvMry^ the T¥ttJ«r of thie Town. 
AUtkisthumttmdmmfdmimm t§ wm 
The (AMge: Wby, Sir, t Fancy firangely new 
Hath cur'd the old t Thua from ano&r Ptett 
As Head or Side, Plun'fUb into iIm Heart. 40 

If. 
Tkua this LedMHgkk ibmetimes leaves his Bod, 
In fraotfck Fit, aad keaka the Doaor's Head. 
f^//, Sm, fiffffi >#» ^'^ 4i mai ^ K 
AnJ Sene me tee, U vekm yem flet^e te H, 
Good Sir, do not deceive your Mf, for yoii, 45* 

And all, d wfaat Stefmim fays he tra^ 
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fkc mad: He uught me this wlm firft be cbcer'd 

My drooping Mii^ and bid i«t weir dut Beard, 

For whea ^ Trading I was quite undooe. 

This Bridge I moiioced and rcMv'd to drown: |£^ 

Bat he (thus Chance would haveftfor myGoo4}Aoodilieai> 

And in a lucky time cry'd» Y«iith> forbwi 

?Tis foolifli Modefty that makes Thee droid, 

'Amongft Mad-men to be accounted Mad; 

For firft inqaire what Madneis il» and ine f i 

If ev'ry Man be not as mad as thee, 

Altho' they look £o grave, and fixm fi> wifi» 

Then go and hang thy idS,- that's my Advice, 

He who's toToIly, or to Vice indtn'd, 
Or whom dark ^noiaace of Troth doth blind* §o 

The Suicks call him roadr thus ev*^ one» 
V^hether he holds the Plough, or fills the Throne^ 
Is coonted mad. but their i0fhimn akme. 
«ofne can thee OMd, but thole that call thee (9» 
Obftrve, I'll prove diem quite as mad as yoni tff 

As Men that fefe their Ways in Woods^ divide i 
Some go on this, and fome on t'other fide* 
The Error is the fime, all mils the Road. 
Altho' in difierent Quarters of the Wood. 
Thus, as they caO thee, think that thou art maih y» 
Bat thofi that call thee fi) are quite as b»l 
For firft, one iEtrt of Madneis is, to fear 
When nothing frights, and when no Danger's neir$ 
As if when on in even Field he goes. 
He (hooltcomplain that Flames and Rocks oppofi^ 
Others, altho' through difierent ways they mUt 
Are quite as Mad, for they rufli boUIy 04» 
Thro' Flames, and boifteroos Seas, to be undonei 
And tho' his Miftrefs, Sifter, Father, Wife 
Should cry. Ah D$w, itumtmnfti^ Vfii 8<» 

JLm^, thtrt^s 4 Ditdft tMke had: He hm$ no more 
Than drunken Itttim did, when heretofore 

L 4. H« 
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me adied HeeuBa, a lazy Drone, 
He fell afleep, and flcpt fecurcly on, 
Nor cou'd be wak'd, tho* Catien's Voice did rage,- &f 

!ftnd Mother f. hear, I calt thee, crack'd the Stage: 
^ow grant this Madneft, I dcfign to (how, 
If this Man's mad, then all the World is fo.. 
Firft Dam^fpfts's mad, becaufe he buys J 

Old Statues, true, for what's more plain than this ? 90^ 
^ he that trufts him fbber ? Grant he is : ^ 

Suppofe here take this Sum of Gold, I- faid, 
I never do expe£i: to be r^id; 
Are you mad if you take it ?' No, btst more 
If you negle^k this eafie of&r'd Store. ^j 

^br twenty Bonds on cheating Nenus draw, 
*ris not enough, add all the chains of Law 
^uta can invent to hold him fafb, 
This Protetis will avoid theie Bands at laft ; 
This Proteus l>e&tcr, for When e'er yon bring io« 

^STour A6Hon, he's a Stone, or any thing, 
.A Bore, a Bird, a Tree, he will efcape; 
And ftill deride thee in a borrow'd ihape.^ 
Now if he's mad that wa(les, and fbber he^ 
That gets, Petmus is more mad than thee, i^ 

'iWho trufts thee fo, and lets his Stock decays 
By lending more than you defign to pay. 
Sit ftill and hear, thofe whom proud Thoughts dofwel^ 
'Thofe that look pale by loving Coin too well $ 
Whom Luxury corupts, or fancy'd Fears mo 

^pprefs^ and empty fuperftitious Cares } <1 

Or any other Vice difturbs, draw near, 
I'Jl prove that all are mad, fit ftill, and hear, 

III. 

Firft give the Covetous the largeft Dofc n y 1 

©f Hellene, or rather let's fuppofe V 

^hat whole Anti^fra is deiign'd for thofe. S 

SakrtHs, 
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SM^erms Heirs did write upon his Grave, 

How much he left, what Legacies he gave, 

Qr they muft give, as he by Will allow'd, ^ 

Two hundred Fencers to delight the Crowd, i ao> 

Aod co^ly Treats as great as Arrm wou'd, J 

And Corn as much as ^fr/^ yields a Year : 

N#v whether this be well, er ill, ftfbear 

7b cenfure nfe, taid be net teofevere: 

For Saberns, I think, was wife enough i^5 

To know that he deferv'd and fear*d Reproof; 

I0fat did he metm when he his Heir injein'dt 

To write en's Tomb how tmteh he left behind f 

Why whilft he liv'd he thought the being Poor 

Was heinous, and avoided nothing more i 130 

And (hould be guilty of a damn'd Excefs, 

If he had left behind one Farthing lefs. 

For [honour. Virtue, Fame, and all divine 

And human Things muft follow charming Coinj 

And he that gets but that, is any thingi 13) 

Whatever he pleafe. Jufl, Valiant, Wife, a King. . 

And this he thought, like virtuous Ads, wou*d raiie 

His Fame, and get him an Immortal Praife. 

This was his Thought of Weahh ; how. far from this 

Bid Ariftippus think and do with his i i^4S' 

P0Mhbad his Siavesy as he o'er Libya fafi» 

Leave all his JVeahh, hecaufe itftopt his hofto. 

Which was mofi mad f Sir, that Example's vain. 

That CoWcs old Doubts by raifing more agun. 

He that buys Hacfs, and throws his Weakb away« I4f 

On Pipes, yet never does dcfign to ip\»yA 

He that buys Awls, and Lads, yet doth not know, 

And ne'er defigns to try to make a Shoe i 

Or Ships, and Oars, yet is averie to Trade, 

AUi aod tbert'^R^oafof't, woa'd count him Mad. mo* 
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And wttt^s be better, tfait fifll Antes for oMrf, 

Still hetpf up Wcdch, yet cnnot «fe the StflR, 

But feart to toacb, at if 'twere SMr«d Oie» 

^tfatt aU Nigbc IwftrctcbVI <m bcapacl ^hftm 

And watcbet wbat he doM not dan to KaC^ >ff 

V^tb BiU m Hands ytt aftei aH tW i Pain, 

Tbo' *6s his own, be oanaoi toncb a Gram.' 

Bat m on Hawf» and Mtter Herba detb Dint} 

And tbo' bia Ceilar'a ftoi^ witb racy Wine, 

Drinks Vinegar » and tbo' citfttoily old, i5o> 

Yet lyes on Straw, or Flocks, and lyca a-eaUi 

WbSft bia embroider'd^ Silks, and eoAfy OwNbs, 

Lye rottuig in bis Cbe^ aiid feed the Motbf . 

Yet few do think thefe Mad} for iiioft,.like theft. 

Are fick and troubled with the ftnse Dileafii: i^f 

Wbat, doft thou keep it for Ay fqaandrii^ Boff 

Or for thy Slave, old Cbnff, and ne'er cn)oy I 

He*ll drink it out, and prove t mad Gallant i 

Or doft tbonkeep't left tion tby (elf ftoiOdH want » 

Ob Fool! how little would thy Money waOe, ly* 

)f tbou on better Cale and Oil didft feaft t 

Wore better Cioatba, and wsrt more neatiy inSif 

If thott eanft lifv upon this Kttfe Store, 

Vrbv doft thou fwear, and He, and cheat far more? 

And are you Sober? If you walk'd the Street, iff 

Throw Stones, and fight, and juAie ail yon meet» 

Or ftab your fls? es, you woifr'd be quickly known,^ 

Caird mad bv ei^'ry Boy and Girl iHiV'Town. 

Kiow thou Mt bang^ thy Vflk, and gif«*a Fil 

To thy own Mother j art tbon Sober (HUr igo^ 

For why T Thou dolb not do this impions Deed,. 9 

^tjir£os Town, nor doll thou mahe her bkcd- > 

With a (harp Swoad, as mad Onjies did^ J 

Anddoft tbou think Ortflt^y heretofore. 

After be ftain'd his Sword in's Mother's Gore, iSf' 

Qmw mad alone, and wtt «oc mad beforcr 
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Yet after that, when ]r#u fiippoft Um Mid» 

What did he do ? And were fats AaioM Udf 

What did be do, that you dare difcooinsend? 

He neither ftabb'd fan SiRcr, nor hts Frieadt If^ 

But only as his Frenzy fbrc'd» did cafl 

One Rogue, tbe other Wttcfa, «id diat was ftiL 

Ofimims that dd Chaff, tod ridfaly poor^ 
Who wanted e'ea the Weakfa fae faad inikoiei 
That on Feaft-days did meaaeft Wine yrtvide -i^f 

In Earthen Jugs, and Leei on all befidti 
Lay in a Lethargy, «Q Hope was gone, 
, And now fit joyful Heir ran op and dowflit 
And feiz'd the Keys and CheOi as aU his ow«. 
This the kind DoOor &w, and tfab dcfigtt aoo^ 

He us'd for Oore, fae faroif bt a Tid)le in. 
And order'd fbme to tumble o'er bis Coin : 
This rous'd him, then he cries. Sir you're iiodoc)^ 
Wake Sir, aad Wafecb, or die your Mony's gonf: 
Your Heirs will (azie it : What, M^ tm slhif tOf 
Then wake and (how it. Sir, come, come* rerive* 
What mufi I dof Eat, Sir : What, are you loath? . 
Pray, take this little Difli of Barley Broth. 
Wku doth it cofif Not niatfa, spon itiy Word, 
Hmmueh. pray f Why, Two Oroats : Tm QfOOti i OhlarJi 
*Tk the fawn thing to ma t9 ht ttadoua 
Bf Thieves^ or Fhyficki DtAr, fU hav Amm, 
H^*s S§6iff He. that's not fooiiih, that's my Kvk* 
Whai is th$Ovitmi f Bath Mad and Fod. 
&tfpo/$ lammacavttout, mm J aif 

Strt^ht Sokrt Noi Why Sirf Yi tell thee why : 
Sttppofe the DodDr Ays, tfaia Bitien^s Thighs 
Are free from Pain, whft may be tberefdpe nft I 
No, tho' his Thighs are free, yet violent Paina 
Mi^ rex his Side, bis Ktdneyt, or his Bvains» Hi 

So this Man neither covets, nor forfwaart, 
tfe is not perjor'dy kt him thank his Stars^ 
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^ Bat he is Lavifh, he is Bold and Proud» 
* Then to Anticyra let him croff the Flood: 

For 'tis as great a Fault to be profdfe, ttj^ 

^As 'tis to get, and keep, and never u(e. 
OpiJms did, as Story goes, divide 

His Farms between his Sons before he dy'd; 

'And (sud, and as he (aid he gravely fihil'd, 

iMj Anlm, I obferv'd thee from a Child i ir^* 

lAnd when I iaw thee carelels of thy Toys, 

;And free to give thy Nuts to other Boys: 

And you, JiSiritis, tell them o'er and o'er,. 

And hoard them op, and dill encreafe ihy Store: 

I fear'd both mad, woa'd di£fbent Vices chufe, zff 

And one be Covetous, and one Profble. 

Therefore I charge yoa both, by all that's dear, 

iAs yoo my BlelTiog love, and Curies fear, 

That neither you encrea(e your fmall Eftate, 

Kor yoa conliime, but live content on tha&; 1/^9-, 

(For that will all your, proper Wants fupply* 

And Nature thinks enough as well as !• 

And left you be Ambitious, hear my Oatb> 

Obicrve» I leave this Curfi upon you both : 

He that of you (hali be JSJUis firA, 24^ 

Ibr elfe a TrOiti kt him be accords 

iWhat would'ft thou wafte thy Wealth ^ (pend evVy Gfoat, 

,To bribe the heedkis Crowd, and get their Vcte? 

That when thy Father's Lands, his ancknt Rent^ 

And all the Many he hath kft, is fpciit, 150 

poor nak^ed Mad-man, thou may'ft only gaiM 

A Brazen Statue, or a gawdy Train : 

Or be as fam'd (thus once, the fooltfli Ais. 

.Would be a Lyon) as great Agr'tffa was? 
IV. 
Great Agmmmmn^ why did you forbid' tji 

^ Tomb for Ajtm I f0yi Btfiijfi lijfii 
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^ am a King, what I command is riibtil 
Andju/i, Well, I a private Man fubmic : 
Tet if I fiem> mjttft, and too ftvertt 
]^t any ff toll, mtd I wU fairly bean 7^ 

Great King, may'ft thou a happj Reign en^oy, 
And have a fafe Return -from conquer'd T>tf ! 
And may I freely ask, and anfwer thee? 
Than Jhalt,fpeak what thoHwiUi thou mMiffl ho frto. 
. Then why dotb ^'<i;r, he the Stout, the Bnive» a^/^ 
And who fo oft the Gndan Ships did (ave, ^ 

jfchiUes Second, rot without a Grave ?^ 3 

That joyBul Tl'^f and Fniam laugh to fee> \ 

That He, by whom their Youth, that mighty He N 
Is now deny'd him&lf a Grave by thee? 270) 

prhy ? He flew Flocks of Sheep o'er aU the Field, ^ 

jind when in*s framttek Wits, ho thought hi kUi^d C 

My Brother, Mo} Ulyfies » and ho fmil*d j ^ 

And yoif, when you your lovely Daughter led 
To Sacrifice, and a*er hor weeping Head 2y« 

You pour'^d the Salt and Meal^ wasfober (lill.^ 
fVhy mt t When firantick jijax (hove to kill 
The innocent Flocks, how was the Adion ill? 
He curs'd the both ^tridos much 'tis true. 
But never e'en uponT/S^x>drew> i8o| 

Nor Wife, nor Innocent Son, nor Brother flew : 
But I to get a Mnd a^eas'd th$ God, 
To have my Savy fail t ojir'd Blood, 
Thy own Blood, tFrantick, 'twas that did atone ; 
My own, 6ut yet noPFrmtick, tho* tny own : a8)*. 

He that (hall take apparent Good with Bad, 
Confusedly mix*d, muft' be accounted Mad. 
And 'tis all one, whate'er thefe Crimes bcgin» 
^ Whether 'tis Rage or Folly makes him fin. 
J Whilil Ajax kills the harmle(s Flocks you bbme, %^ 

f Hc*f mad s, whilft thou defign'dly £n'ft for Famc^, 
; ^ And 
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Aid empty TitJei, «t Am «ot • FooJ » 
fit lober, whilt AartWoafwdkthT Soul » 

•M»w Aer a Sedan, mtd mkmdv Gomm 

TJien where tbere'tFailr. B»eiwlMldl!fL 
And Wicked Men -nftJEbrFiSSl"^ 

A .r™nT_Tr . **"*• •■ empty Name. 
Amy Bedlam he, Hm'tSkKtotmc/^ 



V. ^ 



Now aeit the fboGlh StrnJ^tnA'. r^ r 

J2«theo?Aehoo62ic«Z.th4l)eft«. ^ 

AnjJthus,hea.ftyW^b.<pey„ri«SE, 

And th„, the eafie *5«^ ^jsS^gy* '" »^ 
■^ • looft Son daw Vd ia VinegwC 



And 
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And drank it down, and then profuiely laugh^dy 

To think be drank a Provinoe at a Draught. 

V^as't not as Mad as to ha?e thrown the Ge» 

l0to a common Shore^ or muddy Stream? 33« 

The Sons o^ Arrm, thofis of hig^ ReaoiWB, 

Thole famous Bully-Brothers of the TovviH 

The moft agreeing Pair m ev'ry Vtoe» 

Still fied on Nightingales of coftly Price. 

An^ere thofis Mad or Sober, Fools or Wi&f })f i 
^ VL 

If any grown a Man ddi^bts to raife 

Dirt Pyes, and, tike a Child, at Pnfli-pin pbys;. 

Yokes Rats and Mfee unto a littie Pl^igfi* 

And rider upon an Hobby-Horie, or lb. 

Sure be is Mad: How I can prov« with eafe' )4« 

That Lov0 is a more childi(h Thing than thcfi: 

And 'cis all one whether you Sport and Toy* 

Play wanton Tricks, as when a little Boy« 

Or court and labour for a^ jilting Mifi, 

Grow Pale and Whine : For let ne ask thee tUs^ 34f 

Canft thou, like foltmm redaim'd, remove 

Thy foppiHi Dre6» thofe Symptoms of thy Love s 

As he when Drunk, with Garlands round hia ilcad» 

Chanc'd once to hear the fober St^kk read. 

Afbam'd he took his Garlands off, began 3f» 

Another Courfe, and grew jt feber Man I 

Ofier an Apple to a peeviih Boy, 

He will rehifi it f here my pretty Joy, 

Go«ie pr'ythee take kz No^ Sir, Vll bmf$nm$i 

Yet, if uno0er'd, he will beg for One. jyf 

Like him's the Lover, who bath ask'd In vain. 

Doubting if e'er he (hoold return again : 

Altho' deHr'd, when he would gladly waft, 

Unask'd, and linger at the hated Gite : 

tb» Jbi mvktSi tmd Swutrs fln wiSSe khfJ : 360 

tn^tf flfslf li9i or fMtifir cure mj J^dMr- 
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Shg flmts tM cut, then asks m$ to rttum. 
prkat, IbaU I go f No, though /ho bogs, VU /com. 
But 1o, his wifer Slave did thus ceproveK 
Ski Rtafon muft bo novor Hs%m Lovo r i6f 

1ft Laws unequal, tmd its Muies unfit j 

For Lffvfs a IhiftgSjf Suturo offofio L 

lb common Roa/on, common Soo/o and H^it, j 

All that's in lovers unfioady, omfty^ vitin, 
3f?ere's War W F/4^e, and. ftaeo and IVar again. gAJf^ 
Now he thatftrhes to fettle fuch as thefe^ ^Kk 

Zioer Things of Chance, and faithlefs as the Seas* 
He were as good defign to be a laol 
IBjy Art and IVifdom, and bo Mad by Rule. 
And 'caufc thy Nut ( a Sign that thou (halt prove 37^ > 
A. happy Man, and Conqueror in thy Love) > 

Prcfs'd thro* thy Fingers, ftrikcs the Roof above, i 

You leap for Joy,, unable to contain j 
Is that the Adiion of a fobcr Man ?S 1 

And when, tho* old, and £q the vwfer grawo» . 389 1 

You prattle with her in a Childifti Tone \ ^ :i 

Art thou not Mad as he, that loves his Toys, ^ 

And plays^t Pu(h-pin with the little Boys? j 

To this add all the Rage of wild Defire, 
The Murders that attend this Frantick Fire j 38/; 

Obfcrve, poor Nerus lately ftruck his Mifs, 
Then kili'd himfclf, what doft thou think of this ? 
Was this Man Frantick ? Or will you alluw 
That he was fobcr, ia- his' Wits, like you ? 
Yet freely grant him guilty of a Sin, ^. 

^4>the iame thing adopting Words a-kin. 
VII. 
A Libertine, and oU, ran ev'ry Day I 

To all the Temples in the Town to Pray : , 

Fafting he went, and he was neatly Drcis'd, j 

liiaiiaads wm ckao» and he had one Re^ueft x 19^^ 
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tSrsmtf yi kind Gods, grtrnt I may always Uvfi 
It ks an tapa thmg fvr ym to giv, 
Kow he that (old him might have bSAy (worn^ 
He*s found both Wind and Limb as e'er was bom v 
But cheated, if he f^ore him Sound in Souli 409 

And this Man too the Stokh count a Fo<rf. 
. The Mother, whofe dear Son had lain opprefi'd 
With violent Quartan half a Year at leaf!', 
Oets up betiQies, and prays, Thou mighty Jwh 
That doft (Xfeafes brings and doft remove, 40/ 

If -thou wilt ftop the Fits, reftoee my Joy, 
And fpare the Body of my lovely Boy, 
Ac thy next Solemn Faft, kind mighty God, 
I vow, and I will make my Promife good, 
I'U fet him naked in cold 71^'s Flood. 410 

jftnd now let Chance or Phylick's flrength releafe» 
Or Dodoi's Caxc fupprefs the ftrong Dileaie» 
The Frantic Mother will perform Ikt Vbw, 
And her weak Son into cold Tikr throw \ 
And this brings-a Rdapfe and kills the Lad : !|if 

^llaid hath not Superftition made her mad ? 
AH this Sttrtmus taught me as a Friend, 
That Eighth Wife-man ) and I my felf defend 
By his learn'd Rules 1 none vexes me in vain. 
Who calls me Mad, I call him Mad again : 4i» 

'hoA he (hall learm what he doth feldom mind^ 
To fee what a FooFa Coat he wears behind. 

viir. 

Well Stoick, may you fell at doarer RaH 
IDfur Mercbandizi, and get your kft 'Eftate i 
So yoH (for there are mofny forts) ex f lain 41 j- > 

fVhat kind ofUadnefs 'tis that heats wy Brain, > 

For fare methinks Jama foker Man. y 

Dofl think Agave, when (he grafp'd the Head 
Ql her own Son, thought (he her (elf was Mad F 

Wett 
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Wett then Tm hUi. Vii irm. ttit fsmwHiU itfm, 43<'> 

0%« m$» Scotck, mcii sad fm^/bm w^ 

WlHUkmd^li§imfirmadia9d$9^ 3 

Then InrA, tho* 70a arc dwarfiiht thin, tad baSk 

If^Dv nule your ielf to be accoHsiied uU s 

Yet laugh when 'Oar^ in lib Arms appears, 43/ 

Zcokhmhifmtst midwhu ^fmlnkuarst 

Tho* he bath ^r % greater Bulk than thee. 

And thereftfevrt tl^a not ai vain as he ? ' 

Wkat-e'er Mdcenss clQes, aod ts it true» 

That he is Riva^'d by Pedaattck ]Wtt ? 4t^ 

When the old Frog was gone by chance afaroa<^ 

An Ox came by and on her young ones trod ; 

One fcap'd, and told her that a nighty Bca^ 

Had trod upon her Young, and k^^d the reft ; * 

fi^^i;^/ iald (he: ^^«iZMa«#9f 44^^ 

And fwelis. tks, jis, Mt S^ ^m mymim 

Whitt, ^IjgierftiUi And then ibc fvfclU 4[ 

l>i> ^iger» ^Ul"^ mUyim finu^ m vSm » 

TMU nevtr b§ -tu Kit Mi$* frnfrndt 

Vnt'd ym hurfi. This Image fitt thee well 4^ 

And thus to provt thee Frantick aB coo^Ct 

Now add thy PdeoMiK that is Oil to Ftre* 

Thofe prove then Mad, if oqthiog elfe wiecs fliOimi i 

tf any Poet's Sober, thoo art ooe. 

Thy Malice I coActal, bnt why doft wpeair 45 1^ 

A finer Suit than thy Eltate will bear { 

BMf Damafippus; I forbev to (hew 

Thy burning Luft. iJm §rm$r UU-mm jm\ 

8fm me M$ Ujfit d^ kffir ef $ie $W04 
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S A T Y R IV. 

H^ ntahs CatittS tell him the Jtveral Pretvfh thai 
are to it oiferv^d in maklug a Feafty by this miOMS 
fifnutng thofi^ that pride themfehes iff this Jrt^ 
to be very Riiitmlmt. 



i 



WBtnci OAim pr^ f md mikhetf -Sir, I TOVf 
I wi(h I lad, but I han't Idfiure now 
To tdl my Rules, tlie beft that e*ar were kiiowi» 
Better thaa what fythi^eMs has fliowa» 
Or Pl00 Uttght i but. Sir, limiil be gone t 
I mufi eenfifs *twes rude Imferumme 
Tb mturupt a hify 24m ef Stf^ 
At fuA « timet but fmi m the Ogmm: 
fi$r9 StTt whee^everHis yeuhmfefirptf 
T^tt mind 0§em4mdfotmveadi the theti^i -tS 

Whetker*twu fx^d m }iUtmte% er m Art \ 
Wer yem ere daffy skMtd he Mer pre z 
I was oonfidering how I fbould jretais 
What I hafe leam'd, k asks a fiihtie Brain, 
A Man of deep Contriraiice, Senfe and Thoa^» if 
So fine the Pkrrapts, and lb jm^ wrought. 
Bis N^mtet a Streagert er a Roman, teUt 
III fii^ the treeefts, bur the Mm conceal? 

Chufi Jpm;; Bggs aill, for thoie are hard and (bond, 
Cock-Eggs> more whke and fwceter than the mm/, a* 

The Caie that grows on Hilis, or barren FJeldat 
Is better far than what the Oirden yields : 
Moift Ground e'en OdeemS Plants will quickly fpoil. 
They taftdefi grow, and wat'rifli as the Soil 

Suppo(ea Friend, an aoexped»d Gocft» %f 

Comes late, and yon have notfaing ready drefi'd. 
Drown Hens in Wine i I leara'd this Art at GoofC^ 
'Twill make the Fleih eat wenderffdfy flxvt. 

ThA 
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The MuUgm Muflirooms are the iafer Food, 

I'ois^iiOQS the reft, zt leall not half fo good. ^or 

111 give him Health, who when his MmZi are done 'f 
Eats joiqr MMirries, pluck'd before the Sun ^ 

Doth rile too high, and fcorch With heat of Nooo. 3 

AufiBtttt thus fays Story, m'i to take 
Vis Morning's Draught of Hooey, mix'd with Sack, ^f 
This was in done i with Liquors only miUf 
E'er breakfaft, tmp^ Veins are (afely fill'd. 
Whate'er Come fancy, I have Caufe to think 
Smooth JfMk/ in Morning is the better Drink. . 
When bound too nuich, fweet A&Uhms quickly dear 40 
Thy Gmtj from Stoppage; and.tby Aim/ from Fear $ 
Or Ceekli Fifh, or Soml newly ripe, 
IKTith Coan IVhiti IVme Sauce will eafe the Gripe, 
Be^er than the old Midwife Glifter-pipe. _ 

The SheU-fi/h with the growing Moon's encfeafe 4jx 

yet different ibrts are found in diArent Seu \. 
All have not good : The Ijteme Shelb exceed^ 
Thofc various furples that foft B«f4.breed, 
Oyfiers low C^ee, feme MifemnnCot^H 
And SeolUps large £oh Tarenf loudly boafts : ^ 

i«t none pretend to have an Art in Fcafta 
'TiU he's exaft, . and CriticMl in Taftes : 
!Tis vain for hinv to buy the dcareft*i(h, • 

That after knows not how to cook the Diflis 
What muft be fie»*d, what ^i/V vrill grace a Feaf(, 5 5 
And whet the Stomach of- the gltated^GueA i 
Make him forget his Belly's full,, reftore 
Loft Appttitet and tempt him on to more. 
Boars fed on Acorns, caught in Umh'uis Wood, -^ 

Bend down his Diihes with their weighty load, 60 C 

llhat would avoid dull, mean, or tafielefs Food : 3 

For no wile Palates the Lmarenmrn chufe, 
}file Meat and bi with plaOiy. Bxeds and Ouzc, 
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'Goats bred on Vines, not almys daioty Fare* 
^^ifc Palates chu/e the Wings of bpeeding Hare. Sf 

What Fijh of all the ibrts, wftat Btrds are bed. 
And at what Age, and how they (hould be drefi'd. 
Before the World Aw me were hardly known. 
All tbofe are pure Inventions of my own. 
Some fpeod their lime, and hope to gain Applaufe jm 
. For minding nothing but newC^USt ^indSamct % 
But Men of Art muil ftili their Cares dividtt 
' Not mind am thing, and segled mU befidty 
^Nor whilft they're fttriotu in their H^m and AU9 
>le'er heed what Oil they pour upon their Cale. 7jr 

If fuH of Leest if thick your MMj/kk Wine, 
* Set it abroad by iJigh, 'twill make it Jm ; 
Take off thole Smells that hurt the Nerves, and wafte 
The Spirits i Hemp-feed (poils the proper TaAe. 
-^Bome chiming Rogues, that when the Wi;ie decays, lo 
With their Surrentmi mix Fdmiitm Lees, 
T*his dafli'd Wine qui«kly deanfe with tigiWi Eggs, 
Thofe falling down preeipitaie the Dregs. 

Have you drank briMy, and your Friend decays } "y 
Then give htm pickled Herrings, thofe will raife 8jC 
And whet his St^mack for another Glafs. ^ 

For Lettice after Wine*fr not half fo good. 
It fwims on Drink, and makes the Stomach aude : 
When he's too ftdU then Gmnmeif^i only fi(, 
^ekwfage provokes him to another Bit ; 9«i 

Jf thefe won't do, or if he fcorns them both, \ 
He may be whetted with a Diih of^otk 

To know both forts of Broth, 'tis worth your while i 
The Simple is compos'd of fweetcft Oil, 
This Oily Wine, and Csvisire only asks, ^ 

Such as grows mellow in Byxjmti^n Casks : 
To this (bred Herbs^ with S^on mix'd, and boil, 
And when 'tis cool then add Vtmfrim Oil. 
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Some Grapes are beft ia P«rj, all wtj» are tryVlf 

In fmoaktbe^^ Grape » better drj'd: ^m 

Thif Gffipe with fome (harp Sawoe, round PJatei to ibew* 

Wicli Silt and Pepper » Vm the firft that knew* 

Aad to)d ft others, ai I tell it you. 

*Tis a grand Fault to bay the dmtk Fi0i» 
Aod after crowd thta m too ftnight a Diih^ 
The Guefta won't like to Ice one take the Cup^ 
Who dole a PidgeoB» as he brought it up> 
With the fame Hand, far that will ilain the Places 
Nor yet to Ae oM Daft ftick round the Gia6 : 
How little BealbnM coft ? how quiekly bought ? if* 

Tet If not gotten, *tis a grtevont Fault. 
Doft think it decent to ncgka thy Hbofe, 
Or fWeep the oMrhle Floor with dirty Boughs? 
Doft think Yis handfeme, for the f^ to ^ead 
A iifir^f Goferirtg o^er a /MM^ Bed, tif 

Forgetful ftill that linoe tfaefe Thiogi are mean, 
Aod fuch M aH iBflft have that wouM be clean, 
"'Tis worie to want theft, than Ibch dainty Meat 
Which etAflMxmformtM can get. 

ZMm'dCmiiH, iythiGUtTMikfkisiH^, lio 

Jt^ieri-i'tr you go, Str, I nn^ kmft h dme^ 
Vrmf hmg me to tlm eopkm Sfmg ofThakt 
jHuii I^m^ hour it drop from Ms own hdottth $ 
lor thot^h you titlh ms if ym ttmieffiood 
idi Freceptj willt mid knew tiro Btuks for Foodf ttf 

Tot from yomr lips, fm fuu they cms*f be known 
jiswoU, MS if I hom^ them from hk own i 
Befidoot H fro the ¥igtert of the hbm 
IVou'd pUt^e me mmh, prtey fhow me if ym Mn 
A fweet with which l^sd yon tare ttimufi chfi% 130 

Andd» not vako^ *ennft fo tft onjty'd i 
Bta A^ir It9 mnknomn Voemtms frefs, • 
To drnw firm theme the EtOes «/ tUpfmefr. 
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« AT YR V. 

^ Dialogue htifonen Tirefias md Ulyi&s vAin 
he tnjtmds him hew to get an Efiate. 

TIrefias now mi^^g^ one Vavomr nrntt 
And ttack, b^ whai then hfi $mt^ hefsN, 
^Bo» to regMm my ff^ahht nem 1 am feet : 
^hy do yoH fmileJ Let mo nethgm vem, 

. lz\ not enough that yoo have *fcap*d the. Mditt 
And iafely come to Ithaea agam ? 
XTnenmg Fro^tt» fio as you feretM% -% 

I am come homo again, €rtys fPHnklod, OU, V 

jtul Poor : My ITtft's GaOaats haw fitx,*d myiSoUl S 
Mity WoaUh hehok^s, and what is Virtue worth lo 

Withouta goodifiatoto fttttfertht 
Well, WelL tuy FVkndi iitice Poverty 700 faat^ 
In ihort Vmh how to get a good Eftate. 
If thou doft light on any thing that's nret 
Send it thy old rich Ndghbour, nerer fpait» 
If he be rich and ok), without an Heir. 

. The firft ripe Apples of thy choiceft lYce 
■Oftr to him, before thy IHily : 
The rich Man mad be reverenced more than he. 
Vhat tho' he be a Vilhin, hsiftly bued, !• 

Hath kflTd hb Brother, or his Country fledl* 
Tet wait upon him when he pleaie to call. 
And when you mttt him, cringe, and give the Wall 
Whatt Wolf d you havo mo craigo to ov*fy Shtvo i 
At Troy I did not fi my felf bihavo : 
X>ntonding dwnys with tho Gttot, the Bravo. 
Then thoult be (Xior. PVtU, Sir, my MitU tU foroo 
U» yij^Jf this : fir I havo fi^r*'d wtlrfo. 
^tu, fray now, toil mo, fir J wi(h to know, 
What way I may bo ridf, and quickly too. jo 

Then 
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The* as I told, Til tell thee o'er again, 

Still ftrive to pleafe the old and wnitby Men i 

Try ftil] to get into their Wills, fecure 

Their Love, their HQmoars patiently endure ; 

Tho* two or three discerning Eyes perceive -3^ 

The Hook, and fly the Bait, yet never leave : 

Others will bite when thole fly Fops are gone* 

Still bait thy Hook, and arge thy purpofe on. 

If any Caufe, or grca^ or fnjall be try*d, 

ril teach thee how .to chuie the better Side. 4a 

Be fure to plead for him tbj|t's childlefs, old. 

And rich, tho' he is impudently bold. 

And fues his Better, dill pervert the. Laws, 

And ftart new Quirks, oppofe the jufter Cau'ft, 

And better Man, if he hath hopeful Boys ^^ 

To be his Heirs, or teeming Wife CQJoys. 

Then Sir or Squire (for Title hugely takca 

Grave Softheads) Me your friiuSyour Virtue mttkest 

I knom the L4V, Mod have m ready Tengue, 

And rather. Sir, than you JbaU fuffer wrong f 

I'll lofe thefe Eyes s my utmifi Care he Uid 

That you be neither cheated nor abus*di 

And you may take your pkafure, fit at eafe, 

Ne*er fear, Til pawn my life for your Succefi. 

Do yoo dill mind this Caofe, and this alone. 

Whatever Weather 'tis, or if the Sua 

W|,th Dog- days Beams cleaires e'en the Marble Stone j 

Or (as fat Furius hath it) all below 

Is Ice, and Jove o'erfpews the Alps with Snow. 

While one Hands by, and jogs his Neighbour, fie». 

How fine a Lawyer's that, Thta, thai is he. 

How ufefid to his Friends^ and how he fwesO^, 

And Bloods / This brings more Gudgeons to thy Nets. 

Befides, if any hath a fickly Heir 
And good Eftate, then make thy Intereft there. 
Left courting childlefi Pafons ftlll^ thy Arts appear. 

Creep 



'1 
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Creep gently io, until your Hopes you feize, 

Be fecood Heir, and n{e by juft degrees : 

And Co if your young Boys Oifeafe prevails, 
' Tiiou (halt have ail : This Method feldom fails. ;• 

If any bids thee read his Will, deny «> 

Yet flily with the corner of thy Eye 

Run quickly o'er the two or three firft Lines, 

(There's Reafon for't) and fee if he defigns 
■ Thee the fole Heir, or elfe with many joyns^ 

For time (hall come, as Years in order flow, 

When one a Scribe (hall hob the gaping Crow : 

PTifat ari thou mad, or doft defign to fie, 

Tffuch abfirufi B'ifccurfi can puzxli we f 

Ulyffes, what I fiog (hall be the State $• 

Of Things to come, I read the L«ives of Fate, 

And diftant Objects (ee in the E?ent : 

Then fr*ythet tell me, what that Riddle metmt. 

When one, a Youth of Great JEneas Race, 

.The Tarthian's Terror, rules the Earth and Seas $ 2f 

Coranus, weary of a iingle Life, 

Takes ch\xS Na(ka*s (lately Maid to Wife \ 

Cortinus then (hall bq^ him to peru(e 

The Will he makes, Nafica long refu(e. 

At laft confents $ but what he reads, appears ^% 

No Legacy to him, and his, but Tears : 

Kow if his Servants manage him $ commend. 

And roake^hts greateil Favourite thy Friend, 

Be fure be* lavilh in his Praife, and then. 

When thou arc gone, he'll prai(e thee o*er again. ^f 

This Method's good, but ''tis the beft De(]go 

To ftorra the Man himfelf, and lake him in. 

If he makes Ver&s, tho' extremely lewd. 

Admire, and fwear his Fuftian Rhymes are good \ 

Or if he Whores, be fure his Wi(h prevent, loo 

Let thy Fenelcfe be freely fent : 

M ; jffid 
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And doft tbm thmk. timi Jhe th$ Wifi, the^A^t 

Wh» mU th$ numtrms Woom Arts fmfMfs% 

WM juU U hm, Md Se M ffhvfiMli^ 

Ay, thofc were artfcfi Youths, they knew not liow wf 

To treat, and rather come to Eac than Woo^i 

So (he was chafte : but when (he (hall pcfceif^ 'n 

And (hare with thee, the Preftntt he can give, C 

Like Dogs once Uooded, (he will never leav^. 3 

I'll tell thee true, and what I chanc'd to know, no 

A Woman dy'd at Thibis not long ago ; 

And thus by Will (he did injoin kr Heir, 

¥trfi 9fl mf Corf St midtotho Sipulcbir, 

Uf9n thy fukid Buk try B^djf buir. 

This fpake the Will, and this, as moft believM, iif p 

That (he na^ht then (lip from him (he contriy'd, > 

For he was too observant while (he liv'd : '3 

Do you be cautious ftiU in your Addre(s : 

Too often, or too ieldom wHl difplea(e. 

The grave Morofe do hate a pratUng Tongue, i ao 

That rpeaks unask'd, yet be not dumb too kmg ; 

But, like arch l^mm in the Play, attend. 

Your Neck awry, as fearful to ofifend : 

Still (how the greatcft Care that can be (hown, 

More careful of his Life than of your own : la; 

Whene'er the Air is Oiarp, be five to mtad, i 

And eagerly requeft hin^, Pny bt kind > 

Toymr dear Hetdth and me» nor truft $hi Wmd. > 

If throng'd, thruft thou, and free him from the Thrcmg : 

If talkative, endure his tedious Tongue : 130 

If he be vain, and bves his own dear Phu(e, 

Be fure commend, and high Encomhuns raife. 

Still blow the Bladder, never leave him o£F, 

'Till he (hill blefs himftlf, and cry, Enoi^h : 

Now when he dies, and frees thee from thy Care, 13; 

Thy dreaming Hopes, and mdaacholiy Fear, 

And bRNid awak'd, you find that you are Heir : 



Then 
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Hien figh» And is my itar Comp/inhn gone ! 

Wfi&$ flMi have fi k'mdi fo good a Oni / 

If poflible, your greateft Art imploy 140 

To (bed fbnie Tears, 'tis good to mask yonr Joy : 

And if you are to make the Funeral 

Be fure be oob]e> that will take with All i 

Or if thy Fcflow-Bteir's a fickly Man, 

Then wheedle thus, and choufe him if you can t 14^ 

/ want that readf Money you can ffare^ 

And if you pleafe. Sir 9 you JhM iujf my Share i 

But hold, fierce Tluto calls me back to Hell, 

And I can talk no more» good ^ed, farewell. 

S A T Y R Vr. ^ 

I. His moder^e IVi/bes. 2. The TrotAks cf a 
City Life. 3, The PUafures of the C0ttntry, 
4. Little without Fear^ is heft. 

L 

THefe were my PrayVs, and tfaefe my conftant Vowi> 
A pretty Seat, a Fountain near my Houie* 
A Garden, and a little Grove of Trees 1 
'Tis well, the Gods have giv'n me more than thefe : 
Enough kind Mercury j no more I crave, 5 

Only continue ftill, what I now have. 
If I am not profufe, and wafte, or raife 
My moderate Fortune, by unlawful Way?. 
If I ne'er wifli. Oh that the Gods wou'd yield 
That Nook, that fpoils the Figure of my Field ; 10 

Or, oh that I a Pot of Cold had found, 
As he, who, hir'd to till aqother's Ground, 
By the Affifliance of a lucky God, 
Grew rich* atid bought the very Land he plow'd. . 
But, if I live content, prefer ve my Storci tf 

Aod be my Guard, as thou haft been beibre j 

M a Defend 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



zfS SATYR VI. Lib. IL^ 

Defend nay Cattle, and my Flocks, be kind. 
And fatten all I have, except my Mind : 
Then, when I from the noify Town retreat. 
And ftee from Bus'nefi take my Country Seat, ao 

What (hall I do but write, what Iliall I chu(e. 
But eafy Satyr, and4mprove my Mufe ? 
Here no Ambition kills, no heavy Wind 
ASeCts my Body and corrupts my Mind« 
To Fields the Gods long Life, and Plenty gave, i^ 

No fickly jiutHmns, here, inrich the Grave. 
II, 
Old Father fauuj (thus the Gods decree) 
We Men b^in.our Tears and Toil with thee. 
With thee my Verfc, you hurry me to Town, 
To be a Witnefs, and I mud be gone, 30 

Thb^c fitows, and Winter whirls the frecting Day 
In ihortcft Circles, yet I muft away. 
And then, when my ungrateful Task is done, y 

Prefs thro* the Crowd, and juftlc evVy one C 

That doth not make me room, and throw 'em down, ify 
While he that's kicked, cries Phgui! and why fo fafti 
Tax I Whut d'yt mean, and why in fo much hafie i 
Whmym run to my Lord, you fcour the Street » 
"Prefs oUf and kick and jujlle all you meet : 
And this I fwear is pleafint, this is fweet ! 
But when I come a bufy Crowd appears 
Of load impertinent Petitioners, 
And their Requefts dance thick about my Ears. 
One begs that you wou'd be at Court becime 
To*morrow Morning, and appear for him. 4/ 

The Saibes Requeft, that I wou'd get your Ear, 
About a publick, new, and great AflRiir •: 
Another eriost Good Horace, get this BUI 
Slffs'd by Mxcenas. If I can I will. 
But he feems difcontent, and urges on, je 

Nay, if you will/ I'm fare it may be done, 

•Tis 
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*Tis eight Years (ince almoft Mdctnas cbofe. 
And made me a Retainer to his Houfe : 
Yet oaljr fuch a one, as firee from Care, 
He'd ibmetimes take in's Coach to take the Air, 5f 

Talk common Talk, as Hn^ dye like the ?Uiy, 
The Fencers were well match% what News to-Dajt 
The Meming^s cold, and we nrnft have a Care\ 
. And fuch like common Things, as thefe appear. 
That may be tnifted in a leaky Ear. 
Hence e?'ry Day Men envy more my State, 
He 4t the Play with great Maecenas fate^ 
Or BewPdi all try^ He's ferttene's darling Sow, 
And thus the filly Chat fpreads thro' the Town. 
Then all that meet me, come and ask the News,- 6f 

My Patience and my predoas Time tbafe : 
Fri^f Sir (fer yett fo rmuh at Ceurt rrutfi knew,) * 9 

Dy# heai^ what News from warlike Dacia? No. > 

Came, ym hitt Jeft, Fox take me if I do. j 

Tray Sir» the Lands that Casfar vew^d te jhof 70^ 

Amemg the Soidiers» to reward the Wair% . S 

Whait^ mts^ they be m Sicily, or lore t \^ 

When I profefi my Ignorance, Morofe 
They all imagine me, and plaguy dofe. 
And thus I toie my Days, but Wi(h repeat 7 jT 

III. 
Oh ! When (hall I enjoy my Country Seat ? 
Oh 1 When remov'd from Noife to quiet Peace, 
Amidft my learned Books, my Sleep and Caie i 
While Hours do fmoothly flow, and free from Strife^ 
Forget the Tkroubles of a bufy Life f 
Oh Beans, Pythagoras his neareft Kin, 
You lovely Herbs, and moft delicious Chine, 
When (hall I fee, when feed on you again ? 
Oh fweet, Oh beav'niy Feafts, where I and minci 
Before my HoafhoU Gods fecurely dine s 

M 3 
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WbcQ I my fdf Aiall tafte a Diih of Meat, 
Then gi?e*t my wanton Slaves, and bid Vm eat i 
When all ray Gue(U drink freely what they pleaic* 
No Glafs is mark'd or filL'd, but more or lefi> - 

As Mirth invites » no drunken Laws to force i 9f» 

And all the Tiooe is foil of good Difcourie i 
We talk of no Man's Farms, or Weakh, or Skill* 
pr whether (Ufar*9 Fool danc'd well or ill. 
But we difcourfe of what we ought to do* 
And what 'tis Fauk and Folly not to know i j^ 

As whether Weakh or Virtue brings a Man 
To Happinefi, or whether Leagues began 
From Intereft or Right, what cheats the Crowd* 
And what is good* Md what the greateft Good : 
IV. 
My Neighbour Gtrrmi, m the Matter falls*. io» 

M xes his merry, pat, ioftru^ve Tales : 
And thus for Inftonoer when by chance ho hears 
0]djilfiits Weakh admk'd, tho' full of Cares* 
He tells this Story. Once upon a Time* 
(As Tales begin) and in a moderate Clime* tof 

A Country Moufe a City encertain'd. 
His old Acquaintance* and his fpecial Friend i 
This Moufe was thrifty* yet wou'd kindly Feaft 
When time requir'd, and nobly treat his Gueft : 
In (hort, now ftriviog ev'ry way to pleafe, i lo 

He freely brought his hoarded Oats and Peafis^ 
His nibbled Bacon and his meUow Pears, 
And all the Fields produce, or Country bears : 
His Nuts, his Grapes welldry'd, and try'd his beft* 
By choice Variety to pleafe his Gueft. i rr 

Who fate, and as afraid to hurt his Mouth, 
Did nibble here and there with dainty Tooth : 
Whild he lies by in Straw, and Barly eats. 
Or ChftfF * and kjwes. his Guefl; the better Meats. 

At 
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At laft the' City Moufi begins, lij Frietul^ n» 

Trfy hm cm you de&gh, h<m l9v$ to fpend- 
A, IJfo m Woods^ Mnd this wmhtifomo Cavt f 
Ifi Mehmchofyt *tis fo like a Gravt. 
Kn9 imaiV jou ntiiher Uve in Tbwn than heror 1 

jM Mm's cotn/erfo, Stforo the Woods frefir i i)^| 

^€otfn» go with me, VU git thee better Chenr. 
Since aU mtifi die, and tnt^ refign their Breathi 
Nor groMt, nor UttU is feciere from Deitth j 
Then fpmd thy I>wfs m fleafme^ Mirth and Sf$rtt 
And Uve like ono» that minds his Ufe is fiort, lyn^ 

Tbefe Words prevail'd opoa the Gountiy Mooftt 
9o Hie grows jocund ftratt, and leaves the Houfit 
Longing for thoie fine Things $ b both go oo» 
£ager whilft now 'twii Night to reach the Town* 
*Twas MidQigbt full i when now the Miee are come ijfi 
They take a rich Man's Hoiife a ftairiy Room* 
Where Purple Covering (hooe on Ivory Seatt^ 
And in the Pantry lay whole Heapl of Meats,. 
The funaptuous Relict of his noble Treats. 
The City Moufeftrait ieats fiia country Queft 
On Cloth of State} and waits, and carves the Peaft i 
Coucfe after Coarft, a dioufrnd dainty Thtngs, 
And like a Servants taftes whatever he brings^ 
The GoQotry Moofe, plcai'd with his Bed of States 
And various Damtiea, blefi'd his Change of Fate i t^ 
Feeds heartily, when b the Servants corner 
And Dogs rufii in and bark about the Room. 
Both ftart, both leave their Beds with eager Hafte* 
Both fly for Life, and hardly 'fcape at lad. 
Then fays the Country Moufe, Fal/o Joys fsromlit i|« 
J do not like this Life, mj^ epuot Ceil 
ft Setter, I c$» felfi tmd wmton there, 
OnChitfforJ^ormffieofhmliloifeiindFoat, 

. M 4^ S A*. 
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SATYR VII. 

I. yf Servant inJlruSis his Mafier^ about his Unfei^ 
tlednefs in Humour. 2. His Luji. 3. Tbf «;£- 
ciius Maft, the great eft Slave. 

I. 

WELL, Sir, I hear, and have fome News to (el]» 
But I'm afraid, you will not like it well 
From me your Slave. IVho^ Davus, is it you t 
Davus the .faithful Servant md the true, . 
"Dzvns vha fancies That ffij^ignt Stere, f 

I0jich Nature's Wants fufplies^ and. ash no mor$^ 
Go tOt and as our jincient Laws detnot 
life boldly thy December'^ IJberty, 
Speak fairly what thou wilt, thou maffibe frtel 
Some Men are con/lant in their Vice, and run 
-The fame Comrie ftill, ^nd urge their Porpofe DQ : 
- Some arc unftcady^ varying in a Trice, 
t^ow all for Virtue, and now aU for Vice. 
Fop frifcus with himfelf doth difiigre^ 
Sometimes he w^ars no Rings, and fomctimes threei if 
He changes evVy Hour his Cbaths and Gown, 
Now takes the bed Houfe, now the worft in Town, 
^nd there he goes as na(!y as a Clown. 
Now ftudies hard at Athens^ now he*D come. 
And turn Gallant, and follow Whores at "Bama^ ao 

The moft unfteady, fickle Man on Earth, 
As if Vertumnus ielf had rulM his Birth. 
Juft oppofite to him Vukur'ms (lands ; 
For he, when the juft Gout had lam'd bis Handle 
Did hire a Boy, fo much he lov'd the Vice, %y 

To take up for him, and to throw the Dice 
He that is conilant in his vicious Race, 
Ruas the &me Courier aod keeps an equal Pace» 

It 
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Is certainly not half fo great a Wretch, 

As he that now rides looic, and now on ftretcb. 30^ 

IVeil nm you Rogue, fuppcfe this Railing tru»t 

PFhut doth it mean f Sir, it rcflc6ts on you. 

Horn fit you Ra/cMl f Sir, you ufc to praife 

The Ancients living, and commend their Ways, 

Yet if ibme God wou'd give you leave to chufe, }jr 

Or force you to the like, you wou'd refufej 

*Cauie you don't think chat right you now. commendr 

Or clfe are too unfteady to defend 

What you once thought ; you ftick, and ftrive in vain. 

From this deep Mire to free your Foot again. 4if> 

At Romt, oh how you praife the Country Air f 

And, fickly, 2t«/f!ie commend, when you are here,. 

If uninvited. Oh what dainty Fare 

Your little Sallct yields, and free from Care j 

Theft troublefome liords at Rjome invite roe flilli 4|r 

I go, 'tis true, but 'tis againft my Will. 

And happy, happy roe, you ufc to fay. 

That I have leave to fup at home to-day \ 

But if my Lord M^cenar doth invite. 

The* you are not to go before 'tis Night 8 frx- 

Yet eager you by Peep of Day prepare, ^ 

TheHoufc ftreight rings, So ho, yack,Tbm,vrho*$ there? > 

Who brings me Oyl, you Dogs? does no one hear h^ Jf 

My Lord waits for me j then in haftc you runj. 

While thy Retainers curfe, when thou art gone. f.% 

WdJ then, I grant a Feaflfs a powerful Charm*. 

Oh the refiftlefs Force of Meat that's warm. 

It leads me captive, and my Senfc does feize, 

I'm Glutton, Toff pot, and whate'er you pleafe r 

So you but freely grant your Vice at Icaft, $q^ 

As bad, altho* in foftcr Terms 'tis drefs'd. 

Supfofe Vmmt fi wift, as thee my Slave i 

Then ceaft to look fi) haughty and fo braver 

M jt Aifedi 
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And do not rage, and do not break my Head» 
While I difcour£b what Criffin's Porter faid : 6f 

II. 
You low Men's Wives, and I, my little Whores ; 
Which is the greateft Fault now, mine or yours ? 
When Nature fires, and they have quench'd my Flame* 
I'm fatisfy'd, nor do I io& my Fame, 
Nor fear that they will Jilr, and entertain 7^ 

A wittier, richer, and a finer Man. 
Bat when you (lily fneak abroad by Night, 
Your Rings, and all the Habit of t Knight, 
Thy Roman Garb thrown off i from oobly brave» 
You fink idto the Figure of a Slave : 7f 

A nafty Vail thrown o'er your fragrant Head» 
And foftly brought t6 the adult'roqs Bed, 
Are you not fuch a One as you appear I 
When introduc'd you ifhake and tremble there^ ^ 
Your raging Lufi diiputing with yoor Fear : 
Vrhat difference is it whether you engage 
To fight for Hire, and bear the Vi€tat'» Rage, 
Be cut and fhfh'd and kill'd upoa the Stage ^ 
Or, by the confciooa Chamber-maid, be preisU, 
iiaix€ double, Nrck and Ueets into a Cheft ^ • 
Hath not the tnjur'd Husband of the Whore 
To punifh both a right and kwful Pow^r } 
Aad will not all hli fierceft Rage be juft 
On thee, that didft debauch her to thy Lufl t 
Yet fhe ne'er changes Garb^ nor (htfts her Place, 
Nor takes fuch Pains to get the foul Embrace i 
Nor injures Heav'n, nor fwears fuch Oaths ai yoOi 
While the fond Creature doubts you'll prove untrue. 
But wife you venture Slaves &vere(l Fate, 
And to a Mao enrag'd, and fwoia with Hate, 
Commit your Fame, your Life, and your Eftate, 
Have you efcap'd ? I hope the Warning's fair, 
An^ you'll prevent the like with greateft Care» 

.What; 
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what, nothk^ do ? Why doft thoa ftrtfc to run 

Tbc (ame mad Coasfe, and once moK be andooe ? . loo 

m; 

Oh ! Sim, (b oft ! What Beaft that breaks the Chain, 
Once fiee» will come and take the Cbg again ? 
You lay you're no Adakercr» nof I 
A Thief, becauft when fome Obferver*^ nigh, 
I leave your Plate, though wich a boging £ye. lof 

Remove the Danger and refinmung Force, 
And Nature loofc wiJl run an evil Gourfe. 
Are you my Mailer ? you that do appear 
A woriq and greater Slave than me by far^ 
, ^hom nothing can redeem from wretched Fear? 
Three Stroaks o' th* Praeror'i Rod can make me free^ 
V^hilft Tyrant Paffion flill will mafter Thee, 
fieiides. 

If He's a ViMTi as you pfcafe to phraie, 
(This Reafon's good ) that other Slaves obeys». uf 

Or fellow Slave i Sir, I wouki gladly know- 
IVhat 'tis that I am in refpea of you ? 
For you, my Mafter, others ba&ly iervti 
l^tke Poppefs moving by another's Nerve. 
^ho then is free I The Wife, that can controul, lao 

^nd govern all the PalTions of the Soul : 
AVhom Poyetty, nor Chains, nor Death afiFrights 
Who's proof againft the Charms of vain Delight*. 
Whom feeble Fortune ftrives in vain to wound >. 
So cbfcly gathered in a perfea Round",. t^f: 

And fo ezaaiy finpoth'd by honeft Arts, 
That nought without can ftick upon the even Farts« 
Obierve this Wreermm't Charaaer^ and fee 
If any part of it brkNigs to thee: 
A thoiiftod Pound begg'd by thy coftly Whor^ ijO 

And if deny'd, Ihc tiirns thee out of Door, 
T'hrewa W^tier in thy Face^ then change hc^ Mind, 
And call thcp back» and vow Ifae :|fvtB be kind. 

Now 
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Now loofe thy Neck from this ignoble Chm» 

And boldly fay that you are free i in vain, iff 

You can't, for Tyrant Lords thy Will controuK 

They prick thee on, and icourge thy wav'ring Soul. 

You, when you fpend whole Hours and trifle Dayiy 
While you upon a Piece of Painting gaze : 
Why do not you commit as great a Pauk, 140 

As I that ftare upon a meaner Draught? 
Admire how y/mm and how Fuivius ftand* 
In fencing Poftur-es, drawn by a rude Hand, 
In Chalk or Ghaf-coal P^ot, and think they look 
As if they fought, and rao?'d to fhun the Stroke : 14^ 
But I'm cali'd lazy Rogue, and beaten fiill s 
A Judge in Painting you, and Man of SkiU. 
If I but trivial Cakes (felight to Eat, ) 

*ris Gluttony, whilft your luxorious Treat V 

Is Virtue, for it (hows your Mind is great. i^yo) 

Why now to ferve my Palate ^uld it be; 
( For I am whipt) a greater Crime in me,. 
Than you ? Since thine's more coftly Luzuryt 
Why then are you not fcourg'd as well as I ? 
Becaufe, perhaps, thy Feafts corrupt thy Bloodi ijfJ 

Difeafes fpring from thy hixurious Food, S 

And weakned Legs refuie their iickly Load. 3 

Doth that Boy (in that Deals a Comb by Nighty 
To boy fome Grapes to pleafe his Appetite ^ 
And is he fauklfft, that, when Luft commandf* ^ i<^ 
To pleafe his lavifli BeUy, fells his Lands ? • 

Befides all this. You with your felf can't (lay 
One Hour, nor rightly fpend a leifure Day i 
You like a Vagrant (hun your felf, defigo» 
Now by forgetful Sleep, and now by Wine, t6f 

To deal firom Cares : Poor Slave ! In vaio you try : 
Black Care purfues as faft as you can fly. 
Diath! Where's my Stiek: Why (b ? B$mh! P0feri*s my 
He's mad, or.elft makes Vcries : Dog^ 9m fftrd, {Sw»d^9 

Out 
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0»« fittU mart! Tom uiiftirtmy tytfigns f 170 

Wlf RMfcsit fyt 9r thou flmti to thi Mines. 

SATYR vnr. 

jI DefcriptioH af a fordid Feaft^ wkb wbiib «ifr 
Fujfeus Nafidenus entertaiffd them. 

HOW do yfuUkifUhllti&kmiCSfHrt j 

For whin I ihomght Ufi Nf^^r t9 havo yon hro^ ^ 
^Tmas fiudi that %*tr finco Noon yon had btm thffi, V 

TiPOth never reienkr 5 Tray, Sir^ grunt my Wifh^ 
Tor I would know* what was tho Jkft Dijh t 5 

" The firft Difh, Sir, was a Lueanum Bore, 
•* Caught whilft the Wind was South, the Mafter fwore, 
And round the Brim lay Lettice to excite, 
i^nd Betes to raife the lazy Appetite » 
Anchoire, Pickled- Herrings, mix'd with tfaefe to' 

Lay Raddifli, bitter Herbs, andO«» Lees. 
This Difli removed, two ready Servants' come, • 
One dcan'd the Table, t'other fwept the Room, 
And gathered op the Relics of the Feaft, 
The Bones, and all that might ofiend the Gueft : i^ 

Juft as at Cms Feaft th' Athonmn Maid, y 

Comes black Hydaffost bearing on his Head V 

Large Flasks of White, and Alcm Flasks of Red. ^ 

Then fiiys niine Hoft : hfy Lord^ if more than thefe 
Ton like another, call- for what yoo pleaie, ae 

My Cellar's ftorM } toor Widbh^ dtjhmofi Vridt^ 
But, frythiOt till mo who was then befido f 
Sir, r iate firft, and, ftay, 1 think 'twas fo,. 
Turinus next, ViMms Ate below, 
Next Balatroi bebw him F^riM^ lyes, 
Torcius the merr/ft archeft Wag that is. 
To iwoop wbok Cuftard5> and to Aivailow Pies', 
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All ttiuo?ited, but as Lords are wQpt» 

liienBM broi^c them all oo his Acooant 

Neit above theft Nffrnmim takes his Place, 30 

He that could point at e?'ry hidden Saw<:ei 

For we, the re(l» on Fiih and Fowl did feaft, 

Geoocaling diftmit from their proper Tafie. 

This ftreight appeared, when by his lufctoiu Rolei 

He arv'd for me th' onufted Guu of Soks. 3 jr 

And after, to iaftruA me, gravely fiid^ 

Vtgs flmk'i hifm th$ Mm is fyik kok nd y 

But thro' this dificrence would you nicely pry^ 

He'll tell you raore^ he's more expert than I. 

, Mean while VihiSus in a jeering Tone 49^ 

Cries ; BMktro, etmi fi^ythi$ nothings dw§% 

IMifs 9€ irmk bun dry \ a Hggir GUrfs '^ 

At that Death-pale ^read o'er our ie§^€m Face, 

For good ftottt Drinkers he. did chiefly fear, ^ 

'Cade fttch, when full, with greater Freedom jeer : ^ 

Or 'caufe hot Liquors paQ the fubtle Tafte, 

And £0 would fpoil the Goodneis of his Feaft :. 

Tet on it goes, the BovAn are freely aown'd. 

And Sufimiumimn the Heakh goes round : ^ 

The chttfeft Guefts the while full Dumpers toft^ fi 

Thej fpar'd the Bottles, and the bleeding Hoft. 

Now comes 'midft fwimmtng Shrimps a: Lampry iprcat 
In a large Difli, and thus the Mafter iaid 1 
2nUi Flfk was MHgh$ wiwt fssUef Spavm, (tbai^ Omfi 
Jt pod) fir afier $pHwnmg*s dm, *$ls wsff$ s ff; 

The Broth is mado efOd, tho htfi ikat fiw'd 
'Brom tho Vcnafrian frofs » to mako it good* 
Whto fivt 2f 4ri old, mi Cm^ff 1 JMn^ 
Inboi^g, Sirs, luft Italian fTiW; 
Bur vhtn 'tis hoiN, pith Bopfor ffic'd tmd tkofs^d (9 

With Viuegar, tho Chian Ti^ldo's kofi : 
Tb hoil groon Mpckott with't, wss novir hwtm 
Wtfiro mj, thm^ tm fmo that. Jxt's tny, owtt^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SATYR VIIL Lib. II. xtff 

Smli Vmw Cra»/ifif faft CotiDii» / «v*A 7 

^^ifui kipt Ann vMi^ fir thty «r« ttff^r Jh$d 6f > 

:Xhan when fth'ShiH fh» Pkkk nutka thim iood. \ 

Bat wbik he talked, ttid wbife he pnis*d the FiOi^, 
rrhe Hangings tttmbliag down fdl o'er tbe Dift : 
Uringing black Duft, as much as Whirlwuids rai(e» 
iBVrlicn nimble Storms fwcep o'er the dufty Ways : 7«^ 

We ftarted all, and thought it worfe than 'twas. 
But when no harm appoir'd, each kqpt his Place : 
Our Hoft fireight hung his Head, he wept and fighVl 
Aa if his darling Son had lately dy'd^ 
He had wept on, his Grkf hate known no end* 7^ 

But wife jigmmawn thus reliev'd his Friend ; 
XTnhicky dtmci! v^mf Godis ft mkhuif 
^hou Uv*ft to bruk $k$ fmsfitris Man i^iff^i \ 
Some bit their Napkins, yet obu'd icarce forbean 
To laugh doud, whilft with « bitter Sneer to 

Cries jeering Bshtro^ f0>i/, «t jkive m vmm% 
Tij the fid I(H9 pf JJ^tf md mm urn gsm 
'By Ij^oHtt Bam$ tlmtmfints to thtw P^in, 
Thoii tvir I fim*d frovt fi trouhlefimt 
ror w fii$ Ji'eMp whenletu'd dim Mi hwu f 8f> 

^M I fioM Vix yoM to povido a Wet^t 
3^ fit your ^^ wttl SciPd, yeur Servants drefi% 
Befides t^ tmlftefy Chance that waits on all. 
As iff as htt juji mw, ihe Hangmp fall % 
Jhe leot'bcy ftumbling ffo'ds a eofily Fi/h, pc- 

Or Thw-man Servant trip and break the Z>ifln 
But as in Captains oft ill Chance reveals 
The Entertainers Wit, which good conceals f 
Then iayi mine Hoft, Ah^ tnay^ftthm ftiUbe bkff'd, 
:^u art fi geod a Man, fi kind a Gueft: ' p|v 

And calls Tor's Shoes, then you may quickly hear 
Divided Whifpers fpread thro' ev'ry Ear. 
^ flay ee»*d ever flekfe me half fi well, 
BHt lohatc ym Uu^ht at afier, fr'yfhee, telh 

Whib 
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while hot rMdms with a waggiih Look m 

Criei to the Scr?apti, It th§ B^fle brtk% 

ThMtlem^HmmiBifothitdfyVeMftr 

And merry BMlsm promotes the Jeft $ 

Mine Hoft comes in, and with a finiliog Faoe. 

About to mend by Art his late Di^race, . i«f 

His Servants following brought a Charger fill'd 

With one poor little Crane cut op and griU'd, 

Covcr'd with Salt and Meal i another brings 

Pluck'd off and by themfel?es a Rabbet's Wingr, 

For thofe, forfbotb, when by themielves, ate beft, i lo 

And fweeter far than eaten with the reft : 

Then roafted Blackbirds, Doves their Rumps cot off. 

All pretty forts of Meat, and fweet enough i 

But be, with long Harangues to ev'ry Gueft, 

Explained their Natures, how and why 'twas drefs'd$ ii^ \ 

Whom thus we punHb'd, each Man left his Seat, ^ 

We fled the Banquet, and refus'd to cat $ ^ 

As if the Witch CmduCs pois'nous Breath I 

Had blown upon't, and filled the Feafl with Death. 1 



n$ End of the Second Book of Satyrs^ 
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The First Book. 



E P I 5 T. 1. 

I . Hb Jhews bii Dejire for Philofipby. z. 'Tis 
to be preferred before alt. 3. fbe Peoplt 
prefer Gold before Firtue. 4. Why he can^^ 

' not agree mtb the Crowds 

■Y Lord M^tmnsy who© I gWly. chofc 
The fitft, and the Itft Subjca erf my Miife i 
Tho' I have foiight enough, aod wdl bc^ 
fore, 
^ And now^ifmift, have leave to fight no 
more; 

You ftrive to bring roe on the Stage again: f > 

My Age is not aUke, unlike iny J^ain,*^ ' > 

Tho 




my nge is not auKei unuKs irj mu^mf 
Unlike my Mind, and now I write io Pam.. 
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The Fencer r#;«»,Qow grown weak with Age,. 
Lives quietly at Home, and leaves the-Stigei 
His Anns in giezt jticules* Temple plac'4 ^^y 

Left after all his former Glories pad,. ^ 

He woriled, meanly beg his Life at laft; > 

And ftlll methtnks founds thro* my well purgM Ear» 
A little Voice, Fond Horace have a Care, _ 

And while 'tis well releaie thy aged Horie, ^f^ 

Lefty when he runs but with unequal force* 
And ftretches hard to win, he breaks his Win4 
Derided, diftanc'd, ba(ely lags behind. 
I. 
And therefore all my trifling Songs adieui 
i now defign to feek what's good and true, 1^ 

And that abnet I leave toy wanton Mu&t 
And lay up Precepts, fuch as I may ute { 
9ttt if you ask me now what SeH I own«. 
I fwear a blind Obedience unto'none : 
But as the Tempeft drives me ib I fteer, ff 

This way or that,^ riot fcrkd aoy-where: 
Sometimes pn Adive Life my Fancy draws, 
A llria Obfarer of true Vktti^a Law* :* 
yhea gently Aide to Ar^^fffm Schools 
And ftrive not to be rul'd by Things, but Rulk }0 

As Night to thole thejf Miftrefs fails appears, 7 

As Days ta Labourevs, and^ as king the Y^nra, > 

When Jealous Mothers curb, to <ager Heirs: j 

So dttlik and fo iograte my Tiooe doth floVr, 
W^'ch hinders what I hope and with to do; 35 

What done will profit Rich and Foov^ whatjpDg 
Forboro, prove equal harm to Old and Young : 
Well then, I muft concent my felf with xml 
Yours cannot be as good as ifncms Eyes, 
What then, wbca (ore, muft I ik Cores defpilet 
You cannot hope to have your limbs as great 
Af Otf(»% nor £> ftrong and fiimly ftx% 
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Yet to prevent the Gout baft thoa no cafe? 
V^hat, if of fartlier progrefs you defpair* 
*Tis ^mewhat furely to ba?e gpne thus for: 
Doth creeping Avarice thy Mind engage ? 
Or doth it boil with fiery Luft, and Rage? 
Why, there are Rules and Precepts that can cafe 
Thy Pain, and cure great part of thy Oi&afe : 
Or art thoa Vain > Books yield a certain Spcll» 
^To flop thy Tumor; you (hall ceafe to fwell» 
V^hen you have read them thrice, and ftndied well 
The Raih, the Lazy, Lover, none's fo wild* 
fiut may be tame, and may be wifely mUdf 
If they coofult true Virtue'! Rules with care^ ft 

. And lend to good Advice a patient Ear. 

II. 
*ri8 Virtue, Sir, to be but free from Vicffi 
And the firft ftep tow'rds being truly Wife 
If to» want Folly : You u(e all your Skills 
To (hun what you fappoie the greateft IIU M 

A fmall Eftate, or while you feek to gain 
An Office, a Repulfe) you fpare no pain* 
You try your utmoft Witj and rack your Bfauii 
You fill to Iruiia, you foriake your E»ie, 
Thro' raging Scorms, thro' Rocks and boiiVrous ScMt df 
Thro' Heat and Cold, and gather ev'ry Wind> 
To get more Wealth, and leave pale Want behind ^ 
And yet thou wilt not take the pains to hear 
A wifer Man advife thee how to Steer: 
Who kindly bids thee^check thy wild Defire» fp 

And leave what thou doft fooHQily admire : 
What Wreftler that ihall ftrive in ev'ry Town, 
At ev'ry Wake, will fcooi ih' Olympmn Crown ? 
Who doth not cheap and eafie Wreaths dif9ain } ■ 
And who- would havQ a Crown without the Pain ^ 71 



III. Thc: 
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III. - 

The Saying's trae, and hath been often told. 
Silver's more bafe than Gold, than Virtue Gold: 
O Rsmansy R^mMs, Gold muft firft be fboghty 
Then Virtue, that's worth but a (econd Thought : 
This is the Tunc of ev'ry Trading Fool, 8« > 

Old Men, and ev'ry Boy repeals this Rule, > 

That with his Books and Satchel goe^ to School. J 

If you have not Ten thoufand Pound in ftore, 
But want a thoufind or a little more, 
Tho* you have Virtue, Conftanc^ and Skill tf 

In Arts, thou (halt be thought a Common ftilh 
And yet our Boys another Tale will tdl. 
And £iy, You (hall be Kin^ if you do wdi \ 
Be this thy Guard, and this thy ftrong Defence^ 
A virtuous Heart, and unftain'd Innocences p« 

Not to be Conscious of a fhameful Sin : 
Nor yet look pale for Scarlet Crimes within. 
Now, pr'ythee, tell me which you think \% bed. 
Or Otho*% Laws, or this by Boys exprefl. 
This Song which makes the Virtuous Man a King^ i^^ 
And which the noble Andents us'd to fing} 
Which bed advi(eth, he that bids thee hate ' 1 

Thy common Rank, and get a vaft Edatc, S 

Juftly if thou canft s if not, at any rates J 

Only that at a Play or Puppet Show, too 

You may fit nearer by a Seat or two? 
Or he that bids thee deer a Virtuous Courfir, 
And nobly fcom proud feeble Fortune's force ! 
IV. 

Shott'd the Crowd ask, why fince I live iii Town,* 
Walk the fame Streets with them, I do not own ic| 
The fame Opinion? Why I don't approve. 
And hate the Things that they do hate and tove ? 
My Anfwer mud be what Oy Riyiy^r^^ faid 
To the ol^fiekl^ Um tm 4frM, 

6ri0i ~ 
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tSreMi King tfBiM/ls, fir. all the tnads 1 f$$ no 

\ ^r§ to thy BWy none backi that frightms mt: 

I Thou arc a Many«headcd Moofter, Rome^ 

I I know not what to imitate, or whom: 
! Some loi^e to Farm Revenues, other/s Bait 

Which Gifts to catch a Widow's great Efiate : 115 

While others fpread their Nets for wealthy Fook, 
And catch them, and fecure the doating Shoals: 
Some t>7 hafe Ufury their Wealth increafe : 
But grant that various Humours various pkafe : 
Tet are they conlUnt dill, do they approve ia« 

\ For one boar's time together what they love ? 
r For inftance, if the wealthy Wanton fays, 
; This little Bmm is the pleafant'ft Place, 
Hi^ hafty Wiflies no delays af&rd. 
And the Sea quickly fees her loving Lord: laj* 

There if bis Fancy leads another way. 
As if a Sign from Heav'n, he miift obey; 
Come Work* men gather up your Tools^ and drive 
To-morrow to Jhumttm, there I'll live : 
Doth he defign to-day to take a Wife ? !]• 

No Life, be cries, is like a iingle Life : 
If not, be fwears the Marry*d only bleft i 
What Chain can bold this varying Proteus faft? 
What doth the Poor Man ? Laugh> he (hifts his borne, 
Afs Baths, his Barbers, and bis eating Room, 13^ 

Or hires a paltry Sculler for a Groat, 
And fpews like Nobles in their Pleafure-Boat. 

Suppoie fome blundering Barbers notch my Hair, 
And then I meet you, ftraight you fmile and dare; 
Or if my Gown is botch*d, my Veil unfit, 14 o 

My Cloaths ill made, you laugh at fuch a fight .^ 
What when my Mind is with it (elf at driS, 
And difigrees in all the Courfe of Life; 
When what is hated now, it now deiires. 
What now it threw away, is now admires^ 141' 

Unfettlcd 

. Digitized by Google 



274 EP 1ST. 11. Lib. I. 

Unftttled as the Sea, or flitting Air, 

It rtzety builds, and changes round to fquare i 

You count me mad in Faftiion, you forbear 

To laugh, nor think I need a DfiShr's Care ; 

Or Guardian from the Frdtor, rho' my Friend» t/o 

On whom mj Fortunes and my Life depend. 

My chief Support, in fliort my only Guard, 

Aod who art rex'd to fee my Nails ill par'd. 

In fliort, the Wife Man's lefs than fovt alone. 

For all is his» and he himielf 's his own i iff 

Rich, King of Kings, and of a Noble Stem, 

But chiefly well, unlefi when vex*d with Phlegm. 

E P I S T. IL 

X. He eomminds Homer to his Fritml LoIlius» 
2. Delivers federal Preceftt for a good Life* 

I. 

TTTHile you to plead at RM»e, my Friend, remain, 
^^ I here have read my Hmner o'er again : 
Who hath what's bafe, what decent, juft and good, 
Qearer than Oantor or Chrypffm (how'd : 
My Reaibns for'r, if you have leifure, hear \ {* 

That Part that tells us how in tediou:s War, 
For Vms Luft, Qreece drove with Thrygia, fiogs 
The Paifions of the Crowd, and foolifli Kings : 
Jinttnor thinks it befl to end the Wars, 
And give back Hdm \ wanton fMris (Wears, lo 

He can't be happy if he lives ajone, 
His Kingdom cant content when (he is gone ! 
Afr'ules and AchilUs chide, and hate, 
And Neflor flrives to cool the hot Debate : 
One robb'd of what he eagerly defir'd, i^ 

Was rais'd by Lovei but both by Fury (ir'd : 

He 
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fie^eobiifib both, and drives to make them Friends } 
The People fuffer when the Prince oftnds : 
By Loft and R^ were thouftnd MiCrhieff donct 
By Pride and TVeachery, in Camp and Town : ae 

And then what Courage, and viiali Wit can dok 
He • o6f ully doth in TJljffu (how % 
Who, TVcf o'erthrown, to many Countries went, 
And ftridly view'd thrir Town9 and Government. 
And while thro' r^ing Seas he ventur'd home, xg 

Met thouiand Dangers, and did overcome: 
tStill careful of his Men he did advance. 
And fifely ftem'd the Waves of daog'rous Chance: 
The Skins Soi^, and Gfrrs^s Bowl you know> 
Which like hii Mates had he but tafted too, 30 

Bafe and unthinking he had ferv'd the Whoi^ 
In (hape of nafty Dog, or mi'ry Boar : 
We are the Number, born to drink and eat. 
The Wooers of Fimkft, the fpnice, the neat> 
The lazy Rafcals \ and whole whole Defiga Jf 

Was to get vicious Plcafure, and be fine : 
Who thoight it virmous to deep half the Day, 
And lull their Cares with Songs, Dancea and Play^ 
II. 
Rogues rife before ^s Ugbt to kill and thieve> 
Wilt thou not wake to is9c thy feif alive ? 4«| 

If now, when weU, you will not leave your Eafi^ 
In vain you*ll try when prefs'd with a Diieaie : 
And when you cannot fleep, eicept you read. 
And in good Things employ your watchful Head, 
Pale treacherous Sins will fwifc Approaches mak^ 4y 

And Luft or Envy vox thee wbilft awake x 
For why, when any thing oftnds thy Eyes, 
Doft thou ftretght fiek for Eaie, and ftreight advifis 
Yec if it (hall oppreis thy Mind, endttre 
The Ills with Patience and defer the Cure } fd 

He that hath onoe begun a good Defign, 
Hathfinifli'd half s dare to be wi(e, bmn: 

He 
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He that ilefers to li?e, ii tike the Clown 

Who waits, eiped^ng 'till the River's gone : 

Bat that Ikill rouls its Streams* and will roul on. 

We ieek for Wealth, a good and fruitful Wife, 

The Pleafures, Comforts, and Supports of Lifei 

Our Woods are tam*d, and plough'd encreafe our Storey 

He that hath got enough defires no more. 

Did e7cr Lands, or heaps of Silver eafe ^o 

The feav'rifh Lord ? Or cool the hot Difeafe ? 

Or free his Mind (irom Cares ? He muft have Health, 

He muft be well» that wou*d enjoy his Wealth, 

He that defires or fears» difeas'd in Mind, 

Wealth profits him as Pidares do the Blind \ 6/ 

Phifiers the Goaty Feet \ and charming Airs, 

And fweeteft Sonods, the fti^^^d-^nd troubled Ears. 

The mufty Veflels four what they contain \ 

Scorn Pleafiire, Pieafiire hurts that's bought with Pdn. 

The Greedy want, to Wi(hes fix sm End i 70 

!Itie Envious pine at th' Fatnefi of their Friend. 

The fierceft Tyrants never yet could find, 

A greater FUtk than Envy to the Mind : 

The Man that doth too haftily engage, 

That is all Fhv, and cannot curb his Rage, 7 j 

Baffles his own Defign, while weaker grown* 

With Malice unreveng'd he firikes too foon : 

Anger is a fliort Frenzy, curb thy Soul, 

And check thy Rage, which muft be ruFd, or rule : 

Ufe all thy Art, with all thy Force reftrain, 80 

And take the ftrongeft Bit, and firmed Rein : 

The Jocky trains the young and tender Horfe, 

Whi!e yet foft-mouth'd he breeds him^o the Courfe : 

The Whelp, fince when i'th' Hall he learn'd to bark 

At Bucks-skins (lufiF'd, now ranges o'er the Park : 8^ 

Now, now, while, young, with virtuous Rules begins 

Sock holy Precepts now, and free fi-om Sin. 

What feafon'd firft the VefTel keeps the Tafte \ 

Now if you lag behind, or run too fad, 

I ftay 
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I ftay not for the flow, I mind my Race, 90 

Nor preis on tliofe that run a fwifcer Pace. 

E P I S T. III. 

7i AijFr/V«^ Julius Florus. 

A familiar EftfiU entiuirtng about feveral Matters. 



I 



MY Julius Florus, I would gladly hear, 
, Where CUudius Cafar^s Kinfman kindles War; 
Ddth Thrace, or Heh'us, bound id Chains of Snow, 
Or doth the HitU/^ont, I wi(h to know. 
Or j0a*s fraitful Fields, detain you now ? 
AVhat do the Wits' defign ? Who nobly dares, 
(This wou'd I know) to write great Cefar's Wars? 
And who, infpir'd with an unufual Rage, 
Shall fpfitd his Fights and Leagues thro' future Age ? 
And what doth Jitius, he of growing Fame, 10 

Who doth not for to drink of Findar*s Stream ? 
Who fcorns known Springs and Lakes, that glorious he* 
And is he well, and doth he think of me ? 
Doth he, the Mufe propitious, nobly fing, 
And fit to Roman Harps the 7:heSan ftring ? if 

Or is he writing Plays, and treads the Stage, 
In murdVing Vcrfe, and fwells with Tragick Rage ? 
And how doth Celfus do ? 
Whom I dill warn, as I hav£ often done* 
To get fbme Stock, fome Riches of his own : %• 

And not from others Labours kept for Fame. 
In wife Apolh^s Temple flcal a Name : 
Left all the Birds (hould come, and claim their own* 
And th' Chough be his, when her floln Plumes are goneJ 
What do you do ? What will your Mind produce ? if 

From what fwcct Beds of Thyme fuck precious Juice ? 
For you have Wit enough, your Scnfc is great. 
Your Words well chofen> your ExprcfTion neat : 

N ■ ' Whether 
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Wbether with poynant Tongue you plead a Caule» 

Defend the Innocent, and teach the Laws : §• 

Or chufe foft Numbers, and (mooth Poetiyt 

The chiefeft Crown £M juftljr waitt on thee. 

If you cou'd leave thoie Caret that num. thy Mind^ 

Shake o£F thy Fearv, and Icavethe dogbeUnd, - 

Then you wou'd li^re.a^ Wifikxn's .Rule^ advift : 31^ 

This is the Work, the noble ^udy this i 

This rich and poor Oxm'i make; th^ grcateft Oxfk y/ 

If we WQu'd live iecure, and,free^froro Fcar» . V. . 

To.honeft Mco, and to. out Country dcgtr. . ^,- 

Pray write me whether^ for I wi0i to J^aow* ^r 

Yos iove Niiminiu4,,^% you ought to do. 

Or if the former di^jreoce, cbs'din vaioj 

Was nevec fully cur'd, but brejaks.ag^in. 

But you in wbatfoever p^rt you Jivq, ^_ 

Whether 'tis Heat or Rafhaefs makes you drive*: 4/. 

Both brave and hot* and ph ! toa deaf* to pifove 

How frail ar^ all the-Bauds of Brochecs .Love : 

WhcrC'C'cr you now re/Jdc return, to lUuwr, 

I feed a Steer to o£F<:r.w^Q you come. 

E.P I ST. IV. 

if familiar Co'mplimifft to Us Friend AlbOS 

Tibullus, 

Ali«x. the.faiwll,Crilick.thsiI koiQW^. 
-^^ What (hall I fay tbat^ou ^re.doi^gjiow } 
In PejMn Fields do you. detigfi tO write, 
More great thaaC«i^/tfi> aodwitb higher flfgktl 
Or doft.thou gravely walk the heikhy Wood^ $ 

Coofidcring what befits the, Wife and Good h 
Far you arc not all Body void of Mind, 
The Gods have.giv'a a Soul of noble. Kind » 
And Wealth and Skill enough to nife thy Store ; 
Whatcott'd a Nurfe for her^ear Child wifh more; 10 

Than 
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Than that he might be Sober whiUl he lively 

And able to exprefs what he conceives ? 

Enjoy the Love of a)i^ and Fame and-Heakhi 

And cleanly Diet; with ftifficient Wealth } 

While 'midft (bong Hopes aad Fears thy Time doth wafie^ 

Think ev'ry rifiog Son will be thy laft s i^; ' 

And fo the grateful anexpoded Hour 

Of Life prolong'd, when come, wiU pieafe the more % 

Tfaen come and fee me, now grown plump and fiae» 

When you w^d langb at one of ^ieurtts Swiod^ li 

E P I S T. V. 
To kis EriendT OKqv AT xj s. 

He invites his Friend to a fmall Collation. 



I 



: T F you can fit upon a paultry Seat* • 

I -^ My Friend Torquatm, and endure to eat 

A homely Di{h, a Sallad all the Treat : 

Sir, I (hall make a Feaft, my Friends invite. 

And beg that you wou*d Sup with me to-night. S. 

My Liquor flow'd from the Mintumian Vine» 

In TMiTHs Con/uljhip, 'tis common Wine i 

If you have better, let your Flasks he fent $ 

Or let what I* the Lord, provide, content. 

My Servants fweep and furnifh ev'ry Room* ti 

My Difhes all are ckans'd againft you come : 

Forbear thy wanton Hopes, and ToyI for Gaitt» 

And Mofchus Cau(e ; 'tis all but idle Pain. 

To-morrow Cey^'s Birth-day comes, to give 

Reieafe to Cares, and a fmall time to livp; iji 

Then we may fleep 'till Noon, and gay Delight 

And merry Talk prolong the Summer's Night. 

What is my Wealth, if I maft alwavs fpare ? 

He that lives Poor, to leave a wealthy Heir, 

Is near «-kin to Mad. I'll Drink and Play» &# 

Enjoy my (clf» and fling my Gold away. 

N a III 
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ril frolick Oct the fparing be thought wife) 
Content to be efteem'd a Fo6l for this : 
What Wonders cannot Wine effcd ? 'th &ce 
Of Secrets, and tiirns Hope to Certainty } if 

It puflics on the unarmed Man to Wars, 
It frees the troubled Mind from weighty Cares: 
It teaches Arts, it teaches how to Think, 
And what Man 4s not Eloquent in's Drink ? 
And who tho* cramp'd in narrow Want's not free ? 3# 
Kow I'll provide (pray leave that Task to me) 
Vm willing, and Vm fit for fuch a Care, 
Your Seats (hall be as clean as any are » 
Your Napkins good, no Spot (hall foul the Cloth, 
Whofe Sight naight make you fnuff ypur Nofe, and loath.' 
The Cups well icour*d, the modeft Table grace, 36 

The Diftics fliine that you may fee your Face. 
None (hall be there that (hall fatve treach'rous Ears,' 
And carry o'er our Th'rcihold what he hears : 
And that thy Boon-Companions may be fit, 40 

Septimius too, and Brutm I'll invite : 
And if no dearer Mifs, or better Fea(l, 
sHolds Satin, he (hall make another Gueft : 
I've Room enough, and each may bring his Friends, 
But Sweat at Tables too much throng'd offends. 4^ 

Pray, fend Me word what time you will be here, 
How many Friends you^l bring 5 forget thy Care, 
And whilft thy Clients throng about thy Hall, 
Creep forth throP the back Door, and bilk 'cm all. 

E P I S T. VI. 

2i bis Friend Numicus, whefe he Jhews the Me* 
tbod to gain true Happinefs. 



TO admire nothing (as mofl are wont to do) 
It is the only Method that I know. 
To P!>ikc Men Happ)', and to keep 'em fo. 
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Some view the glittering Sun, and glorious Starch 
And all the various Scaibns, free from Fears : f 

Well then, thofe Gifts of Earth, the Gums and Gold* 
Which fweet Arabia and the India hold, 
Applaufe and Office, that miftaken Good, 
That great Preferment of the ^mm Crowd \ 
When thefe are view'd with all their gawdy Show, lo 
How calm (hou'd be our Thoughts, how fmootb our Brow •* 
Now thofe that fear their OppoHtes, admire 
Thefe Toys, as much as he that doth de/ire \ 
For both iides fear left Things their Hopes deceivet 
And both at fudden Difappointments grieve. ' i j 

Whether one joy, or grieve, or hate, or love« 
Or drive to fhun, our eagerly approve, 
.*Tis all alike, if the Event appears, 
Or worfe, or better, than he hopes or fears. 
He fiands amaz'd with fix'd and (laring Eyes, ao 

His Limbs and Soul grow Ai£f at the Surprize : ^ 
The Juft will be Unjuft, Wife void of Wit,- 
That feek e*en Vir* ue more than what is fit : 
Now go, let Gold and Statues charm thine "^"^tit 
Go, and admire thy Gems and Tyrwn Dyes : aj 

Rejoice that when you fpeak Men gape and wait ; 
Go to the Court betimes, and come home late % 
JUell Mut'ttii reap a greater Crop of Corn, 
For 'tis unfit, fince not io nobly born. 
Rather let him be wondcr'd at by you, 36 

Than you by him, 'tis better of the two. 
Whate'er's beneath the Ground Age brings to light. 
And that will bury too, and hide the bright. 
When Af^ Way, and Grifpa's Porcb^ (hall know, ) 
And fee thee famous, thou muft walk below, i$> 

As ^Htna^ and as Ancm long ago. j 

If vexing Pains thy Sides, or Kidneys feize» 
Then feek fome prefent Cure for thy Oifeafe. 
Wou'dft thou live well I Who not ? Then quickly flrive. 
Add now fince Virtue only this can give, 40 

N J Then 
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Then leave thy falfe Delights, «Bd that porfiie : 

But if you think their wiid Opimon true. 

( As heedkfs Minds the vaineft Things approve) 

That Words make Virtue juft as Trees a Grove, 

Then follow Wealth, make that thy cbiefoft Caie, 4f * 

See none Foreftal, and none Ingrofs the Fftur, J 

Or bare the Prices of thy precious Ware. 

Then get one tboufand Talents, then one more, 

And then another, and then fquare the Srore i 

For by this Emprefs Wealth is all beftow'dj 

A rich and honeft Wife, and cv'ry Good, 

As Beauty, Friends, and Noblenefs of Blood. 

The Rich and Money'd Man bath ev'ry Grace* 

Perfwafion in his Tongue, and Vtnus in his Face. 

The Cttffadocitm King is poor in Coin, ^f 

Tbo' rich in Slaves, kt not his Way be thine. 

ZucHllut once defir'd to knd the Stage 

A thoufaqd Suits, £iys, Hm can I tngag9 

So many Sh\u t And y it VUqukkly find^ 

Til fearch my 'Stvrt, mtd fei what I eanUnd : 6m 

And flreigbt writes word, Ihm/i fiv^4h0ufmd gHii 

^d thy might taki as tnmf as ikty wm^W. 

That's an unfurnifh'd Houle, that Mifter poor, 

V^hich hath Things neceffary, and no more. 

And whoft fuperfluous Plenty not deceives, 6^ 

And 'fcapes the Mafter's Eye, and profits Thieves^ 

If Wealth can make thee bkis'd, and keep thee fo. 

Mind it the firft and the laft thing yoa do. 

If Offices, and nil their gawdy Pride, 

Then buy a witty Slave to guard thy fide ; f6 

To tell thee great Nfen's Nanoes, and NoUes (how, 

And warn thee to bow Pbpobrly few i 

Sir, that*i a Lord, and ihu^ Sir^s fitch a Ovf, 

He bws thi gnattfi Sway m aUthi Tinmt: 

VHlefi yen crmg$ and g9t his F$ie$, de/pair, jf 

His Viae dif^fit pf the CoofnlV (Aair : 

Sir, as their Tears reqmre^ feme IMers eaff, 

SmeSons, and fleafimtf^ adcft them all. 
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If he lives well that eats wdi, coae 'tis ligbc» 
Let'} go, led.by our ruUog <Appetice. ^ 

Jjcfs Fiih and Hunt as GttrgU'o&'d to do, 
5Vho ev'ry Morniog bad his Servants go, 
With Poles, and Nets, aod^^oars, and naarch along 
The well^fiird Matket-place, -and bufie'Thsong. 
That one of flaany- Mules nMghtoarry home 9f 

A Boar, that he had bought, ' thro' gazing ^ome. 
Let's Baib, e'efhwhilft the iia4/ge(kdl^ottd 
Lyes crude, focgettiog what is juft andigood : 
Fit to be wax'd, Ufyps Mates outright, 
"Who lov'd their Country Icis than bafe Delight, fo 

If nothing, as Mimenrns&ii^Ki^to prove, 
•Can e'er be pleafant without wamon Love ; 
Then live in wanton Love, thy Sport porfue. 
Let that employ thy precious Time; Adieu.. 
If you know better Rules than tbefc, be free, ^f 

Impart thenu bet if not, oie tbcfe with me, 

E P IS T. VII. 

i. He ixeufetb bimfelf for nH waiting on lVI*cc- 
nas. %. Comnunds his Gmifiifiiy. Q.-Jtiismo* 
dcra^iDifires. 

I. 

IN five Ds^a time I promis'd jou, wy JmJ^ 
To be in Town'" 
And yet all jfupfi pad have broke my Word i 
Bur, Sir, if you defign that I (hou'd live» 
While now I finr I Ihall be fickly, give f 

That Pardon to me which you wou'd aUowg 
Suppole, ny lMd» I were already to : 
While AMumn bums, and Dog-ftars Boama do ^gi 
While an Diieafes that attend on Age 
Are waiting now upon the aeed Year, i^y 

While frequent Mourners in ud Pomp appear > 

And careful Parents for their Children fear. S 
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When each officious Vifit furely kills. 
Brings dangerous Fearers, and unfeals our WiUs i 
If Winter's (harp, and fpreads the Fields with Snows, ij-p 
Down to the warm Sci«(ide thy Poet goes, ^ 

There ftndy little, and take foft Repofc, 3 

And then when Spring returns, and Swallows come, 
l*il fee you, if you pleaie, my Lord, at R^me. 
II. 

Your Kindnefs makes me ricb, unlike to theirs xe 

Who thus invite their Guefts to eat their Pears. 
Come, pray, Sir, eat : Sift tm eanteni mth thtfe % 
Then pray, Sir, take as many as you plea(e $ 
Your little Boys will eat them, tho' but fmall : 
Thanks, Str, as tnttch as if I took them all : zf 

Then pray, Sir, take them, yet as you think fit. 
But all the Pears you leave my Hogs muft eat : 
Fools only give what they do (corn and hate. 
This Seed dill hath, and flill will bear ingrate : 
But when the wtie Men and the good beftow, 
Tho* they true worth, from b^re pretences know* 
They tell you, you deferv'd it long ago. . 
If you wott'd have me ftill attend your Train^ 
Reftore my Vigour and my Youth again : 
My curl'd black Locks fpread o'er my narrow Face^ j/ 
Reftore my merry Talk, and^ fmiling Grace i 
And make me fit again for Love's Deiign, 
And t* mourn coy C^era o'er a Glafs of Wine. 
A hungry Fox, when pinch'd for want of Meat» 
Crept thro* a little Hole to Heaps of Wheat, 49 

And there well filPd he wou'd return again 
Thro' the iame Chink } he drove, but drove in vain : 
III. 

When lo the Weefel cry'd, Abfurd Defign, . f 

JFox, ymwere'thin and han when you got in, ■ ji' 

And if you -mould get otU be quite as thin, ^cV 

Is this apply*d to me ? I now redore 
The Gifts thae came from you, and ask no more. 
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The common People's Sleep I do not praiie» 

'Caufe full mj fe)f and fure of happy Days. 

Nor wou'd I fell my Freedom and my Eafc^ ,f% 

For rich Arabia, or the richer Seas. 

My Lord MdOMSt you do oft admire 

'And praife the Modefly of my Defire. 

You King and Father I do of^ confers, 

When pre/ent, «nd when abfent fpeak no k& : 9 9 

Now try if I can quietly refign 

Whate'er t hatre, be poor, and not repine : 

Telemaehus faid well, a barren Place 

I rule, unfit for Horft, it yields no Gralli f 

Nor is it fpread into a fpacious Plain. <$o 

Atrhiis take your Prefents back again : 

Mean Things do fuit mean Men. Unmov*d I fee 

Kerne's Pomp and State, they are no Charms to mej 

But unfrequented l^hit^s quiet eaie, 

The fliady Plains, and (oft Tannmm pleaie. 6f 

Thilip, the famous Lawyer, coming home, 

( And as he walk*d the tedious Streets of Rfimti • 

Now old, complaining, from his Houfe to Coati 

Did feem a tedious Way, tho* once but (hort) 

He faw a fpruce neat Fellow of the* Town 7« 

Paring his Ndls hard by, and all alone. 

Demetrius ( he then waited on his Lord ) 

Go quickly t rtm, enquire mid br'mg me werd^ 

1090 that Man is^ lAatT^ade, and what Eftatei 

Who is his Fatran, ge^, and tell me ftraight, jf 

He runs, comes back, and fayf ; the Man by Name 

VuUeius Mena fpotkfs in his Fame, 

By Tirade a Cryer, his Bftate but fmall, 

Enough for Nature's Wants, and that's his All s 

Now takes his Ea&, and now his Game purfues^ ^ ' B6 

Knows bow to get him Wealth, and how to u(b 

His Friends, his Equals, and his Hou& his own j > 

And when^ his Bus'neis and his Cares are done» 

He freely takes the Pleafuits of the Town. 

Nj> Welti' 
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mil* J mufi tfJk mti Um, f fkntght mtfiti» ^$ 

Co fell km ht fmfi Aff wMk tm ionigbt. 

He went, bt|C i4am kvw beliefes the Boy, 

Silently wond'ring betwixt Fcsr and Joy : 

At laft pleads Bufiaoft: H^kn, am I Jewy*Jf 

Yes, he denies you out of Fear, or Pride : ^ 

Next Morning early fUif qli^cVi to mM 

VkUeiuss fcBiog Toya tbput ^ Stfcot. 

He comes up to him therc> «Qd kindly find, 

Good-morrow« ^ft. Uma exicua'd hia Tradci 

The Clog that hiodred .that be M not wiait 9^ 

Thia Morning fady at his W«r(Htp's Gatei 

And laftly, that be had flpt ie^n bin ibft. 

Says Th'ihft if you'll Sup wtib 9ie tOHli(^» 

I will ki^w yoii -. S'lTt iwbM /MvtMift ^ ; 

VU i»mm ym i Then oosneat Tbne, he Aid i hm 

Be fure you come \ nowgo* «idiiiiiid yow Tfade. 

He came and Sopf^d, «fid TA\^i» and, watt €OBtCMtf» 

He thank'd hii Woiifliip» 4ffid 9Wiy be «re«t. 

When aftarthii he waa dbfe/d to wait. 

And ofiteo coxae toiafta the traacd'Mws Bait I iojr 

Each Mora a Oiefit, aod % Gueft at Moan } 

<)ne Fcaft, wban no Court bofinefs cou'd be dooai 

His Patron ask'd him to ride out of Town : 

He yields, and monotf d on a ftateI/Hor6» 

He entertains him with i long XUktrntk i j|i» 

The ^4^mr healthy Air, and Iroitful Field 

Hepraifeth; PAi^ fiiw bia /drifr, aod fmS^, 

And fo to epd the Talk, juA make more Sport, 

He gives him, aod (to cut the Suxj (hort) 

Lends him two hundred Pounds; aad then perfwades iij' 

To buy a Farm, aod ieave his former Trades i 

He takes the Couniel, boyt , aod leav« the TowOb 

Puts off the modifli Sfmk, and torar a OEnm : 

Talks nothing but of Furrows, aod of Vines, 

Improven^ent of his Lood, and fuch Defigns : iir 

He minds bis Trees, and takes a World of Mn, 

Qrows Grey upon his Cares, aad Thoughts of Gain : 
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Bat when hb Sheep were loft fie kfiew tidt how, 

Hi9*Goat8 difias'd, his Corn rt^*i to g;i^ow. 

And Wrivig Oaoen dy'd benesith ^he PIoS^ : i if 

Vex'd dt Che yarioos Lo(s, awvy fa6 goes. 

At Midnight, in a Rage, to HiHpH Novife 

When B&i£|j^ ftw htm haftily app^» 

Deform'd and rovgh his Pact, untH&ti'd his Hair i 

Mena, fays hi, Tim ffmd ymr filf t^kh Ctun. 1 30 

Good Patron, hetry'd out, in Wild afflHg|ht, 

Ptay, call me l^itd>t if fOu Wdu^ tan me tl^t \ 

By thee, hy att'dMt'k^Md, aHdjafi^tUesdetni 

By all yon love, nif Lord, and all you fiear» 

I beg your Pity ; elft my'tfc^eShg Wn* ijf 

And turn me to my former Life again. ^ 

He fMt 4iAh "onmt pM'ecfr'd tlie tttacH'riXnlsfti^ 

And how his firft ezcells hin frdSm State, 

Let him return unto his former Care, 

And follow what IK 4dt 1 '^ )dft tin^ 1^; 140 

By our own nor to naeafare Wh)lt We tat. 

E P I S T. VI!L TohlsfrtendCti.SViS* 

Ue camflaim <ff the Sschnfs (f bh MSmly sfidgivei 
Us Friend Adwe. 

GO pr'ythee, ^Mufc, my loving Tftoeghts exprefy. 
And wifh my aijiis Heakh and ll^ii:fe& 1 
And if by change he asks thee how I do. 
Tell him I make A Noife, a gawdy Show % 
I promiie mighty things, I ^ly JftrJvei f 

Yet 6y what ill, nnptcafaiit Life I five : 
tfot 'caufc the mW ddth break tty Vines, or beat 
My Corn, nor caulk my Olives fhrink with Heat ; 
Or Herbs grow ficfcly in my Foreign Plain j 
No, but becaufe rty Soul is vex'd with Pain, 10 

(The Body found ) it Is a Iharp Difeafe, 
And yet I can't endure to hear of Eafe : 

I ftorm 
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1 ftorm at my Phyiician^ hate my Frieod, 

Becaufe they ftcive to wake my drowfie Miad : 

What's good I hate, and what will hurt approve. if^ 

UnfettJed ilill, and at wild Fancies rove. ^ 

At ly^er, Rome,^ at Rmi I lykr lo^e. > 

Then ask him how he doth with hia Command» . 

And how be plcafeth dMiuims and his Band i 

If he fays Weil, then firft be fiire rejoioe.. ao 

And after, with a fmall inftniftive Voioa^ 

Infiife this Precept at hia hft'/ting- Car,. 

.We will bear jw, as you your Fortune boar^ 

EP 1ST. IX. 

Hf commtnds bis Friend Septimius to CUa^ 
dias Nero* 

1 Think my Friend, my Dear Sifiimku, knew 
How great an Intcreft> Sir, I have in jw > 
For he ftill asks and begs me as a Friend, 
He importunes me that I wou*d commendf 
And bring him to your Service ; he is fit 
For Nifrv's Train and Love, who does admit 
None but good Men, and Men of Sea&and Wit. 
He thinks me Intimate, my Intereft good, 
And more thaal royielf e^er underftood^: 
I Ipng deny'd, a ihouiand Tracks I us*d» f* 

And urg'd a thoufand Things to be excus'd $^ 
But fearing I fbou'd ieem too ihy, to own 
^y Pow'r with you, kind to myielf alone*. 
jPind Scandals of a worier Fault -prevent, 
I'm turn'd, my Lord, a modeft impudent* ' |J^. 

I boldly, ask i now if yoti can commend 
My Boldncfs in the Service of my Friend,; 
Accept Siptifmus let him fill your Train^ 
I promiie him a ftout and honeft MaD» 



I 



iPlST« 



dbyGoogle 



EPIST. X. Lib. I. iS> 
EPIST. X. 

To bis Frie$fd F.USCVS ARlSTlpS* 

1. Prefen th^ Country before the City. z. Tb9 
Covetous tmfi be Slaves. 



i 



AL L Health I Lover of the Cmintry' ftnd^ 
To Ifufcms^ the gay City't gveateft Friend s 
Brothers in alLthings elfe* what one «ppro?es» 
Or flies, the other likewife hates or k>ves» 
We Nod together like old acqwated Doves. . 
And now wc diiagcee in this alone, . 
Our Humonrs diftr heres yon k>ve the TowOs'. 
And I the plea&nt Pbinst and poding Fkiod» 
The Groves, and mofly Banks, and (hady Wood. 
In fliort, l-]m^ I reigq>' fince I'm retired- ii> 

From that which you as amchas Heav'n admir'di^ 
*' Like one at laft from the Priefts firvice fled. 
** Loathing the hony'd Cakes, I long for Breails 
Do yoQ a Life to Natare*s Rules defign* 
And feck fome fy Fooqdatioo to begin, 1% 

Some Ba(^ where this happy Frame to raife ?.. 
The quiet Country i& the .fictefl. place. . 
Where is the Winter's Cold more mild than hev»}: 
And when the Sun afcends, and barns the Yw* 
Where does a more delightful Wind afTwogp xo 

The Dog- flar'fr fury, or the Lion's ragp ? 
Or where do envious Carts break fewer Dreams R; 
Do Flowers (hioe lefs. or (mell lefs iweet than Gems? 
Are Streams more pore th^ Leaden Pipes, convey, 
Than thoie. fair Springs that wit^ their wanton pkyi : 
And gentle Murmurs, eat their cafie Way? 
E^en midft our Palaces we plant a Grove, 
And Gardens dreis % . or Care (hows what we love * 

' Thai 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



-\ 



3^ 



4po EPIST. X. LiB.L 

TiMt Honfe ii moft efteem'd, ht wifily 4Niildi 

ThiC hath a Pro^eft to the open FUk 30 

Strife to ezpd ftrong Nature, 'tis m ?atD, 

And cooqiMriag rife abore the proud drSUaC 
Dot ihofediitdrjfe « TVaAeia l^rim Bjti* 
Yet know not CoaottrfiNts* vr hoif 10 prizes 35 

More vexing and more certam Cheats parfue* 
Than thole that can't diftiogiu(h faile from trae. 
Thole whofla the 'SiHiias of Pktt too laiacb ddiglit; 
Their IhddBB Ptowoa mmt 4haiDt md 0MM«iijgbt 
Vhatjoaadniw, yonwiUfaelothtolofe) jfia 

Oicataels and Fartooe's glklcd fnares refisle: 

«* More dear and more iMtahifedf«v«etstflM, 
« Than all ifae Tomokof vainGrcaincft farings^ 
fl* To Kings, or the fmbt Fkf^arim of Kingi. ^ 

It 
Both fed togc^MT, 'riK. wkh iofnt'^iii feoct 
The ftotfter Deer e^rpdl'i the *«vieakcr Herfi 1 
HebeatmAies to Men to i^bt his Qmi6, 
Begs hel^ and wkei die Bridle m Us Jawe. 
Yet, tho' he confoer^d, Ifao' he mfd the PUn; f6 

He bore the RiderfW, and 6k the Kfit^ 
Thos the mean WmA, that fearing to he poior^ 
Doth fell his Liberty fer mcttier Ore, 
Mttft bear a Lord, he moft he fttl] a Shvc^ 
That aninot ufe the Kttle Natore gave. j*; 

Him whom -his Weahh doth not timGAy fit; 
Whofe Scores too iMtty, or too looi^y fit» 
<Like Shoes iH made and fealty, if ^too ^t 
They overturn* and pinch him if too (lAit. 
Content, Atifiust with thy prefe(itHore> fb 

Thou wik Ike wiRly and not wtfh for more ; 
And let me, pi^ythee, fed thy flMrp reproof. 
If I (hall ftrire tor more than )u(l enongh. 
Money mM rule, or mnft obey the Mind, 
More fit for Service than for Ruk dcfign'd. 6f 

6 Behind 
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Behind Vamm^a Fane tbefe Lioef I drew; 
Weil pkai^d with cv'ry thing, hot WMiting yoik 

E P I S T. XI. 

To his Friend BuUattts, who bad hten TrMilttag ; 
Tbaf Happinefs may ht bad OMy wbere* 

BXJttaiust how Sd i^ttttj SOnm ilipw» 
Chks and (lately S^r^v , kt me know,^ 
if theynrefocii ^ Famd nqpartt;, or no? 
'iQrxm you find mtee. pretty d^f^ at hoise I 
Are ail tbefe Pkces mean compar'd to Bfimii 
Or eiie doth fome jittaHan City pteafe, 
Or liMust where tir'd with boift'rous Seas, 
And tedious Roads, you firft £zt down to Eafi? 
Now Defiut LeSeJut contains but iiew. 
And kft thftif GjM or l^indkmw. to 

Yet there my ^kiys i,with Content omM fpend. 
Forger, tod be foigot hy e?Vy Mend. 
There fafe at ihore fee Winds and Stoma engage, 
And fmile from Land at dtibnt Keftmt^s Rage : 
But he that coihci to tiofM, thro' Ram and Mire^ '%g 
Wou'd not live always by a Kitchen Fh«. 
And he that's cold commends not Baths and Heat, 
As if they made a happy Life compleat. 
Nor 'caufe Storms tofs fhou'dft thou ftrait feek thy Eafi,' 
And fell thy Ship beyond J^mh Seas. ao 

Fair MfUkne will prove as great a good 
To Men of kAxx Minds, as \Bf6ii^z Flood 
To Swimmers, when coM Winds levcrely Uow,^ 
As Freeze in Siraaatcr, SUks io Froft and tinow. 
While Foftune finikv, and gives thee happy days, aj 

Chks at Bamtr and abfent Sames praife) 
Take thankMly thole hours the Gods ftaB gfres 
Ufe while you may, and be not flow to live. 
For if 'tis Reafoo, and not chan^ of Air, 
;that brings foft Reft, and frcea onr Souls from Ouv, 30 

^ Thofc 
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Thofe that beyond-Seft go (hall ftdlj find, 

Tbey change their Climate only* not their Mind. 

A bufie Idleneft deftroys our Eafe, 

We Ride and Sail to feek for H«p(Aiefi. 

Yet what we ieek with ev'ry Tide and Wind, 

We can c*en here, or at USbJr^ 'find. 

If we can liaTe bat a contented Mind. 

EPIST. XII. 



1 



i; Defiret bis Friend Iccitis U be cmieitf. 2. Ccm^ 
mends Pdmpcy Grofphus ta him. 3. Tells bem^ 
the Affairs in Italy ftand. > 



,f 



i: 

IF Yon can nft 4griffd^ vift Eftate. 
Which now you manage* 'tis the height of Fate^ 
Mot feve^hmOi cmi'd gire a greater Hore, 
Tho' grown profufei my Friend, complain no more^ 
He that liath things for ule is never poor. 
' If thou hail cleanly Food and Suits enow,- 
What more than this xan kingly Wealth beftow 2 
If at foil Tables, ftor'd with dainty Meat, 
You can contain, and Herbs and Mallows car. 
Thus thou wilt lire, if prodigal of her ftoFe# it ' 

The Golden Streams of Fortune gild thee o*cr : 
'Caufe Money cannot Nature's ftamp de&ce. 
And all things you blelow true Virtue place: 
Why ihou'd we wonder, is it (Grange to find, • ^ 

Demceritus grown poorer, while his Mind if > 

Was gone abroad, and teft his Limbs behind I ^ 

While you thro' clogs of Gain can nobly dimb^ 
And mtdft dull Avarice think on things, Sublime; ■. 
What bounds the raging Set, what rules the Year? ^ 
Whether, by their owa force, the Planets err, ao 

Or fome fuperios Guide! What fpreads the Night? 
What hides the Moon? .What fills her Faoe with Ugbti 

What 
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AVliat difagreeing Seeds of Tbtngs can make? 
rrhe Stoicks or Bnpt docks miftake ? 
'W hat-ever Life you live, or FiOies drefs'dy if T 

Or Leeks and Onions kiil'd do make your Fcafti - C 
IL C 

Be kind, let Vomf^ Grofphus be your Guell. ^ 

>X;'hat he fhall ask (he'll ask but little) grant. 
Friends are in fmall Efteem where good Men want. 
IIL 
But now to tell how Roffiie's Affairs do (land> jo 

CMntabria yields to (lout AgripfiC% Hand ^ 
utrmmia Ckudms Sero*s Courage feels. 
The haughty Parthian now to C^ifar kneels j 
And golden Plenty, with a bounteous Hand, 
Rich Har veils freely fcauers o'er our Land. jf 

EPIST. XIIL 

To bis Friend Vinnius Afella, aboMt freft»$i»g bh 
Bfi$ks f» Cs&r* 

AS I adris'd yoo oft before you went, 
I beg thee, Vimms, now my Books pcefent 
To Cafaft feal'd i when vexing Cares are fled, 
^Vhen well, when merry, when he asks to read: 
Led over-bulie in thy kind Deiigns, f 

You chufe ill Hours, and make him hate my Lines i 
But if the Pack fliall pinch thee throw it down* 
Kefufe to bear it, and the weight diibwn. 
Rather than having pad the tedious Road, 
Thy Saddle (hake, and drive to cad the Load; . lO 

. And thus make good thy Father's ancient Name, 
Be ^fs indeed, a publick Talk and Shame : 
With all thy drength o'er Lakes and Moiyitaios nml 1 
And,' when tho(e Streights are pad, you re^chtbeToWtt, > 
Take heed, and what you bring difcloie to none: . if J 
Be (hy, and cautious, nor my Books proclaim^. 
If or bear them» as a Rf^ick wouU a Lamb, 

Undei 
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Under tbj Arm, «s if thy Hands were M» 

A$ draokea tythm carries pilfer'd Wool: 

As wlien invieed to his Laodlord's Hoofe, 

A Coantfj Tenuit bears his Hat and Shoes : 

ProcUm not that yod fweat tbofe Lines to bear. 

Which wilt detain Great Cs/jif*s Eyes and Ear i 

Make all the hafle nay eager Wiih requires, 

Farewd» tike heed you aoArer my Defires. 25 

E p I s T. xiy. 

7i Us Steward^ that be prefers the Cottrrtry kefore 
the City^ and why n 

YOU Steward of my Woods^md pleafant Phuo, 
Wbicb wh^ I reach, I am my (elf again : 
Contemn'd by you, tbo' it hath kept abne 
Fife ancient Dwellers, and is often known 
*fFo find five Senators to Boris's Town. 
Come, now 'tis time. Jet's fie which of the two, 
I from my Mind, or firom my P^ftures yovy 
Can i^uck Thorns bdft, and which is better ttlMf 
And which is better, Hertui^ or his Field: 
Tho' LMmM*$ Piety, and mournful Oire, 10 

That weep»hia Brother's Fate, devaias me here i 
"Vet ftill my Mmd's abrond, my Soul doth ftrire 
To bfitk the Bars, and get free foom to Iitc. 
I praifi the-Geutttry, you (he happy Town: 
He that loves others States diOikes his own : ij^ 

We blame the Pkees, both deceiy'd and Fools,' 
^is nndeferr^J, the fault is in our Sonb : 
Our Souls that «re their own Companions ftill. 
And groan beoeathlheir Native load of 111, 
In Town your Wiflies beg'd the l^eMs and PiatUf ao 
A F^urmer now you ask the Town again. 
I don^ant to my filf part grieved from home,' 
When hated Bofinefi iiorces me to Rme. 



,1 
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EPJST.XfV. Lib,!, ^f 

We two do very diflerent -Things iidmtre, 
"V^e widely di^^gree in our defire. i$ 

'^A^hat you call londy Melancholy Seats, > 

A Man of my Opinion, a^ he bales S 

'Whac you think fair, accounts them fine Retreats. 3 
"Vhe Oily Ord^otrbs, the Seews do naove 
Thy - Wiihca f^r ihe Town, they laife thy Lofc, 30 

And Vaufe my little Fann de(h bear no Vine, / 

But Frankincenie, I fee thy wild Defign : ^ 

No neighb*ring Tavern there jto fell t&e Wine; a 

Ko wanton Songftrefs there to plea(e thy Senie, 
^nd raiie thy heavy Limbs into a Dance: ^S 

Yet thou doft labour, thou dod toyl and fbw. 
And break thy Fields, that never felt the Plough : 
Yet you take Care, you wafh my bleating Flacks, 
'And gather BciUghs to feed my wearied Oy. 
And if the River run above the IkHind, 
Swoln big with Rain, you raife a droager Moandi 
*And teach it to forbear the Meadow Ground. 
Now why thefe things ib ^£ferent)y appear 
To us, and what divides our Fancies, hear ; 
h that lovM all the Frdicks of the^own, 4S 

Curl'd powder'd^Loeks, a fine and gawdy Gowai 
That pleas'd eoy Cynera without a price. 
That k>v*d Debauch, and courted ev'ry Vtee, 
Now like (hort Suppers, and at civil Hours, 
And Sleep b^ purling Streams, on Banks- of Flow'sv. f9 
Once to be wild is no fodi foul di%race, 
'fcC 'tis ib ftiil -to run the frantiek Race: 
There on my Joys no^aint^eyM Enviourwait, 
None fro wns,' none k)6k»' askew, nalefrerhatt, 
With venom'd Tooth, doth bite: My Nei^iboars'finfle fjp 
To fte me bufy at mj little Toil. 
. But you had rather be remov'd to Town, 
That way your Mind and eager Wiflies run : 
The City Slaves, the while the Goutitry lore^ 
And envy (bee, thy Garden and thy Giovt } "4% 

The 
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The Oz the Saddle asks, the Afs the Plough, 
Let All (that's beft) purfue the Arts they know< 

EPIST. XV. 

To his Friend Vala, inquiring what he eon have m 

the place whither he defigns to retire f9r 
his Health. 

Tr\Ear Vaia, pr*yts|ice, quickly fend me Wordy 
•■^ ^hitVeHa, whtt SMlemum axk afford? - 
How hot the Winter f If the Air be good? 
What manner'd Men live there? And what's the Road? 
True , my Phyfician tells xnt I may ufe f ^ 

The B^4» Baths, but tboTe their help refofey C 

Becaufc in Winter cooler Streams I chufc* 3 

That I (hould leave their Groves, their fulphuroui Stream^ 
So fam'd for curing knotty Gouts» conteoini 
The whole Town mourna, and curfea the Diieafi* ic 

That makes us feek the Ciiffian Springs for Eaie: 
That makes us leave her Groves, her warma Seat»- 
Pot unfrequented Gaiy'i cool RetroaC 
To change my Station now^I muft begins 
And force my Horfe beyond my ufual Ian : if 

So ho, where now? the angry Riders fay. 
And ^ifiy pull the Rein, that's not the way. 
We're not for Bay or Cnme: and then they footh. 
But bridled Horfes Ears are in their Mouth. 
Which yields the moft, and which the fweeteft Gram? ao 
Whether they fct out Tubs tacatch the Rain, 
Or elfe have conftant Springs, their Water dear? 
*'or I don't like the Wine they fancy thercj 
(True, when at home, then any Drink will pleafe. 
But when I go^abroad to take my Eafe, if 

Enjoy Seas Warmth, my Thoughts from Cares reprieve. 
My Liquor muft be good, if I wou'd live ; 
Such as will fill my Veins with gen'rous fire, 
JBring certain Hopes of Health, and Thoughts infpirc; 
— Sach 
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Such as may make my wanton widies i}&^ . ]o 

Andibow me young aod grateful to vsxj Mifs :} , 

Where moll Hares run, mod Bores infeft the Plains? 

Which Sea moll Oyfters, which rooft Fi(h contains ? 

That while I Hre I may be plump and gay; 

You write me Word> I'll aedit what ypu (ay. jf 

Meniuf, .when all his little Lands were gone. 

All loofejy fpent, and he a Man o'th' Towni 

A Bully, at no certain Board he din'd, 

Ko Houfe to lodge, but rail'd at Foe and Friend i 

A bitter Rogue to jetr, and (harp to feign, 4« 

Severe to fcandalize; the very Bane 

And ruin >cf the Shambles s what he got 

He fwallow'd } all went down his groxly Throat 

He, when his Cheats not an(wer'd his Defires, 

When little came from Fops, and bubbl'd Squires^ 45* 

Wott'd feed on Guts^ and on the vileft Meat» 

Swallowing as mocb as three large Bears could eat: 

jindfiStr %et wkile this he hifMfftu^i^ 

WoH*d have, ferfootht she SpentUthrifis Beilks futf^J : 

Yet the fame Memust when his Gains were more» f 

And on his Gut he wafted aU his Store, 

Turn*d all to Srooak and Afhes, us'd to cry, 

JNb wonder t Faith, to fee that Men feed high. 

When not the If or id a fairer Sight am fhormt 

Than the Urge pickled Selfy of a Sow, ^f 

Vftk juft like himj when poor, O how I love 

The fafie and little Store, and how approve ! 

when rich, then thoie are faleft, and oniy thoie, *^ 

Whofe (lately Houfe their hidden Treafure (hows, C 

None live &> well, none take fuch fi>ft Repofe« doS 



EPIST. 
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E P I S T. XVI. I 

I. TaiMr Av mu/ Qatotut, sDefmphM of its littU \ 
Farm. 2. Advice €ouc€ming a happy Liff* 

I. 

ASK me not) ^tmsm, wbit my Facm do(b yielct' 
Whether 'tis Hty or Cora that crowiw my Fie Us 
Elms cloatM wkb Vioest or Fmtt, or C^fc^ tiSst 
in tell you what it is, and bow it lies. 
A Ridge of HiUi • (hady Vtle divides* f ^ 

And takes the Sun'l kiod Rays on both her Sides^s j 

The right Hnd opcm to the rifiog Day, 
The left Hand geody takes the iettng Rayi 
Tbk like the Cfime: If e?Vy Hedge that- grows 
Doth blufli in Cornoik, or dolb monro io Sloes^ ir 

If Beechtt Grofes and froitM Oaks atford 
Meat for my CaitU, Shades fermetfacir Lofd« 
You'd think Iknmtm'B pteiftiie Pielda remove 

ri wait ofl me, and fyrewd a Ihady Grove, 
pleafant Spring, tlnoft t River flows, if 

Not Hi^t Streams the Thrsckm FieUs indole 
With Waves mofe cool and clett { the Waters fpread 
To purge the Stomach good, and dcanfe the Head* 
Tfafcfe plea&nt, (nay 'tis true) theft fwcet Retreats 
Freierve my Heihh imidft the Summer's Heats. a«r 

Ih 
And yon4ivewelh if what Fams ftys be true» 
Fot all admire, and ttmt doth twaft of you. ^ 

Sht talis you happy $ but, my Friend, 1 fear 
You more believe what others (ay you are, ^ 

Than what you know your fclf : zf 

Ettecm none happy but the Wile and Good ; j 

Nor when you're flatter'd by the heedtefs Crowd 
That you look well, dii&mble thy Difeafe, 
Sit down to feaft, and give it time to kiUt 

Until 
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ntil it (hakeu tod thoa canft cat no more : 30. 

Tis fooliih Shame to bide t feft-riog Sore. 
~ ippofe one fpcaka of Wan and noble Fights^ 

id with thefe Words thy empty Ean delights: 
Jove, who for yiUf mdfvr tin ftofU atriSt 
Leavis ftill inJoi^t whofi Stfity mofi fr9ftrh 3f 

The FeopUyMm, 9P elfffhi ?ioflt*s jm. 
l>>ft fee this Praiie is only Otftu^z due: 
Yeccwhen they call thee Good, canft thou agree t 
Canft thoa confeot that That belongs to thee? 
For you and I both love the Cro\f^ ihot/d fiy 40*% 
TBat we arc gbod» but vHiat that gives to^dayt C 
To*morrow, if it- pfeafe, it uket away-. 3- 

Aa i«i»en it Offices oi» Fdob'^ieftovM, 
TMey call them backf and fcoro the Man they chofer 
Lay down, /tis oara».tbey cry \ I lay it dow»' 4f 
'[Poor naked Wretck and grief'd depart, and frown: 
The fame Crowd calls me*7^i^/* Ihey pa(s a Vote - 
Tkst Vvci wichi^ w can xKf Fofktr'M Throaty 
And with falfo Sandals bi^ met muft! fear. 
Mud I lookpale for this ? Orihed a IVsr? fe^ 

,Fal/e Honours plesflir, and fsUe Rcipofts di^nce 
(And trouble, t^mF Ute vicbus and the bale; 
90b^tbin u Gwdi Why, hethatktf^ thd Lawt^ 
And ancient Rites ) whofi Wesd iecuffis a dufe-: 
Who reconciles bis Nd'gbbouns^ free from Strifei ff 
And feems to lead a fair and beocft Ufe: 
.Yet all his NeiglibaMPS know him- bile^wi^kn 
His vOut-fide^ fair, hia I^fide^ bkck.with Siih 
Supppfe my Sla ro' (hou^i isy, I neftber fly,' 
Nor deal : Pfell^ thfltht^'ihf RiH^^rd^ fi9 U ^ 

Thou «in wii€9mg4i I never killed a Msti^ 
WtUy thoH flitdt mt^h^4mtgi^ ortommitkPam.: 
Hot I am thrifty, honeft, good, and wifi s 
SaSellus cannot gmnr4t,' nay denies: 
For crafty Foxes dread the fecret'Snare^ df 

The Kite and Ha«i4;, ahibo^' tbe Bait be fm 

Yet 
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Yet never Ooop where they fufped a Gin$ 

The Good for Virtue's lake abhor a Sin. 

*Ti$ fear of Panifhment retrains thy Will, 

Give Leav«, how eagerly wou'dft tboq be ill ? y® 

Sappofe you fteal few Grains from (lores of Wheat, 

The Lofs, 'cis true, is lefs, the Crame's as great : 

The Man that's honeft in the People's Eyes, 

When-e'cr he kills a coftly Saaificc, 

A Pig or Bull, and while his Vows are good, yj 

jipollot JafiHs hear, he prays aloud % 

But mtirmurs foftly, to be heard afraid, ,' . 

Go»d, Good LAverna, kear me, grmt mt j£J 

"Boitfttch a Cheat t Ut all heUeve me Goodt 

Let me feem juft and hnefl to the Crowd, 

And 9*er my Cheats and Forgeries ffread a Cbttd, 

How are the Covetous than Slaved snore free, 

Thjt baiely ftoop for ev'ry Pin they (ee, . 

I can't imagine. He thatftUl doth crame 

hbifflfear, and he that feairs mufi be a Slave: . S^f 

For he hath ]o& his Arms, and bafely fled. 

Left Virtue's Camp, and all her Laws betray'ds 

That^s eager to be rich, that drives for more. 

Goes on,, and dies beneath the weighty Store: 

Forbear to kill the Captive thou canft fell, ^o 

His Work will bring thee Gain, he'll (erve thee well** 

Whether he tills thy Field, or feeds thy Sheep, 

Or Sails, and Winters in the raging Deep: 

A Man that's Good and Wi(e wiH boldly fiy, 

mU Pentheus, ^g of Thebes, Why thh Delay t ' ^$ 

Tray, what muft I expeB t What mnft ifeatt 

I0»ft undeferv*d mufi I le ferc'd to 6ear i 

I'll take away thy Gqods: hdy JPhfikt, my Land, 

You may, Yts.fisbjeSl all to yonr Qmanand: 

I'll chain and rob thee of thy Liberty, loo 

Ah, God, when-e'er I plea/e, will fit me free: 

I think .1 know what theie his Words defign, 

rU die, of things Dieath is the utmpft Line. 
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EPIST. XVII. 

Advlfetb bis Frltrnd Sc«va to cbufe^ and bow to bt^ 
have bimfeif m tbe Great Men's Acquaintance. 

THO*. ScevA, tlKMi hift Wit emugli to chufc 
The Great Men's Ftvoor, and art skill'd to trfe; 
Yet hear what thy oQskflful Fiiciid can fiy, 
As if oae blind pretends to (how the waji 
Yet fee ft while if what is fairJy fhown f 

Be good, and fuch as you may make your own ; 
If you delight in Eaie, and quiet Joys, 
If ratling Coaches, and the Tavern's Noife 
Difturbs thee, ScA^ta, then rcfufc the Char ms 
Of Greatncfi, li?e upon thy little Farnws li 

«« For Pleaforcs 6a not follow only Wealth: 
«< Nor lives he iil> that lives and dies by ftealth i 
Bot if you love to aim at noUer Endf, 
And wou'd be able to afiift your Friends, 
Live well thy fclf, and better thy Eftare, S} 

Now thou art dry, go foalc upon the Fat : 
If Arifiipfm patiently cou'd Dine 
On Herl^, he wott*d tbe Courts of Kings declifle-: 
If he that cenfures me knew how to ufe 
The Courts of Kings, he wou*d his Herbs refale: lo 
Now which of theCe yon think is bed, dedarei 
Or el(e, my Junior you, with. Patience hear 
Why Ariftifpus Humour's beft; for thus 
He bob'd the CyHtckt as the Story goes: 
I for my fclf, to plcafe the People you ^ %J 

Break Jeds; my way's the better of the two: 
I make my Court, am ^e from fear or force i 
To carry me the King provides a Horfc, 
While you beg fcraps : and tho' you boaltyou five,' 
And nothing want, are lefs than thofc that give: 30 

Ail Fortune fitted Ariftippus weU, 
Aiming at grcatcr« pleas'd with what bcfel: 

Digitized by Google 



902 EPIST. XVII. Lib. I^ 

But for the Cj/mck, I fhou*d think it firangc. 

If he cou'd look but comely in a Change: 

The one will not expe^ a Purple Coat, : 

But howfoever cloath'd, he walks about. 

Thro' Court and Town, and> with a decent Art* 

In either Habit neatly a£^s his Part: 

But Purple, or a Gown of Cloth of Gold, 

The other hates, and be will die with Cold» 41 

Unlefs you will his tatter'd Rags redorc; 

Go give him Rags, and let the Fool be poor : 

To War, and Triumphs near Jovt'* glorious Throne^. 

*Tis all Divine, 'tis CUfar*s work ak>ne: 

To pleaie the Great is not the fmalleft Praifr* 4/ 

Not all can go to Ctrinth now-a-days i 

He never ftrives that doth defpair to gain, 

Well, doth he bravely a^ that doth obtain ? 

Yet here, or no where, we may hope to find 

What we defire: By one the weight's dedin'd, fej 

Too great for bis froall Strength, ar.d little Mind : 

Another ventures, takes, and bears the fame, 

Or Virtue is a Show, an empty Name, 

Or he that tries, walks right to Wealth and Fame. 

The Man that's filent, nor proclaims his Want, ff 

Gets more than him that makes a loud Complaint: 

It differs whether fairly yoo receive. 

Or ludely (hatch the things the Great can give, 

Yet that's the chicfeft meafure how to live : 

My Mother's poor, my Farms too mean to fell, 69 

And yet not yields enough to keep me well. 

My Niece a Portion wants, my Fortune's lowi 

He that fays thus, he cries doud, Befiov^ : 

And when he Hath it, others rife and fay. 

Divide the Booty, we will (hare the Preyi 6^ 

But could the talking Crow in quiet eat, 

His Envy had been lelis, but more his Meat: 

A fmall Retainer in a Noble'a Train 

To fair Sumni/m, that doth ftiil complain, 

- - 2ii 
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7^ UaMd is W, it RaittSf 'tis very CoUi 7« 

lAy Chtfi is riflid, and fve loft my Gold i 

Does like the Jilting Whores that often monnit 

Jih mo! my Garter's loft, my Hood is twn\ 

Until at laft, unheeding the Complaint, 

We gi^re no aedit to their real want : 75 

A Man, that hath been once abus'd, grows ihjj 

He views a Cripple with an heedlefs Eye -% 

Nor lends a helping Hand, altho' he fwears 

By IpSy foft'ning ev'ry Oath with Tears, 

Bolievo mo tm no Cheat, and iadly cries> So'^ 

O Cruel, help the Lame: The Crowd replies, C 

Go leek a Stranger to believe thy Lyes. . ^ 

EPIST. XVIII. 

To bis Friend L o L L i U S* 

Advice to bis Friend how to behave bimfelfy and get 
the Love of all. 

I7R.EE Ltfi/fM/, if I rightly hit thy Mind, 

^ Yoa will be always fuch as you pretend. 

Not prove a Flatterer, and profefi a Friend: 

For Friends and faithlefs Flatterers difier more. 

Than a chaft Matron and a common Whore. g 

But ftay, my Friend, there is another Vice 

JqA oppofite, and almbft worie than this: 

A Clownifti Roughnefs, and unkindly clofe. 

Unfriendly, ftifF, and peeviflily morofi ) 

Which doth commend her (elf and firive to pleafe, 16 

With blackifli Teeth, fhctch'd Skin and ni^ck Dreis, 

It prides its felf, and wou'd be thought to be 

Clean perfe^ Virtue, and meer Liberty. 

VtrtM doth Vice, as two FxtreanH, divide, 

Drawn uf from Soth, and loans to neither Side. ^ 15 

This, headlong to obey at ev'ry Feaft, 

To pleafe the gr^it Ones, jeers the meaner Gueft« 

O a Th« 
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The rich Man's Nod ddfb & fevewljr drmi^ 

Corrects himfelf, aad takot up wine he £udt 

As if. you heard a trembling School- boy (kf a» 

His Part, or the ILebeapfaJ of a Play. 

That drives for Trifles, and for Toys contends. 

He is in earned, what he iiiys, deiends: 

That I Jhou^d not h tmjhd wpight #r wrmg^ 

Or be Marred ske freedom, ef m/ 'Smgrni xf 

jind not 6awl wk/u I fkafe! T4 fmi wM thU 

I think another Life too meam a fric*. 

The Qaeftion is, Fn^ whatt Why, wUckcM hoiA 

Or DociUj or Cafhr*l knowing mod, 

Or whether thro' l^$tmicum beta'c as good yo 

To fiiir hrHndufmrnt as the Afpian Roid : 

Whohi coftly wcackiflg* or a g«wdy Wboret 

Or whom the.Race, whom Dice makes quickly poor: 

Or who's a Fop, aBd. w6o pcrftimes. kis HfitiK, 

Or's finer dre(b than his Bftate will bear; if 

\^rho for l9cer third of Gold doth gaikea Aoce, 

And who out of pure ^r of beiog poor : 

Thy rich Friend better ftor'd in aff Defers 

And Vice than Thee, or hates Thee or cors«6kf» 

And as good Mothers he will ok advi£?, 40 

J wifhyou*d be neo^e VWtmm and more Pf^fi 

Than I my felf am nom, I vom I do\ 

And faith, to fpeak the truth, moft tiOMS 'tis ib« 

Idy Wealth will bear my Toifyicetife tofirtve 

With me) Sir, you have fcarte eneugH to live i ^ 

Central your Vines, Sir, forbear to vio^ 

Tou mufi not take fo great a range as I, 

The Man, Barafeks wou'd have undone 

He dreight predated with a gawdy Gowa» 

That he, grown happy in his Sne Attffe, f • 

Might take new Hopes and raiie his Wilfhes higher* 

Forego his honed Trtde for eafie Vice, 

Skep on till Noon, and follow Whores and Dice* 

Take Mony up, till be hath fpcnt his All, 

And drives a Cart for Bread, or rots in JaiL . 5^5 

Pry. 
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Pry not thro* SecNN^ what tlwu leam'ft coaccaly 

Tho' Wioe tAd Anger rack tbot to reveal: 

Praife not thine ow», w £wftk cby Frknds delight; 

l^or, when he'd hmt thee hwit, keqp home and write. 

rrhus Zefhus once with hu Amfhion ftrove» d» 

Twin Brotberf, 'till at kft tbey joio'd their Love; 

The fofter Harp grew mute, be left his Quill, 

,0dmfhm yielded to hie Brother's Will : 

I^umour the great Ones, quick Obedience yield 

To (light Commands, and when he ukes tbc! Field 6$ 

\J\xh Nets, or Hafwkf, or Hounds, no Sport refufe. 

Shake o£F thy lazy and ill-hunaeur'd Mttfe : 

Tbat thou may'ft cat at Night wiiat tbo« bail caoght. 

And fup with them s for this the Ancients taught, 

And this the Bmmins u4e> 'cis fiee from (hame, 70 

Tis good for Lif«» and Hedth, and gets thee Fame* 

Sip<% thou 9ft well ia Health, or ftroog to wound 

And figbt the Bore, or to dut-ruo the Hound, 

None with Mora Ait than you can caft a Spear, 

You know when yon widnn the US» appear 71 

The Croudtall clap \ Nay e'en your tender Age 

Endur'd the War^i mA Qxrcc OtntaSriaB Rage, 

¥mir Captain hc^ the brave and tbe Divine, 

Who brought our EnGgna from the VAftbitm Shrine, 

Redeem'd our Fame, and what*e'er Land rcmaina 80 

Refolves to make it feel the Bmnm Chains. 

But left you part, and no Excufi; can iliow, 

^tho' I muft conf^s what-c'er you do 

Is fit, and decent, and becoming yeu: 

Sometimes you toy at home, your Boats divide^ 65 

A Squadron (lands drawn op on either fide : 

By your diredion .fir'd with martial Rage, 

As in the ABian fight, the Boys ingage. 

With Soldieri Fury, and with Soldiers Art) 

Yoo one, your Brother leads the other part: 90 

Your Lake's rough Adrim\ Flood, 'till one's o'crdirown. 

And fuddca ViAory doth the other crown :. 

a J, He 
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He that thinks you agree with his defign, 

Will clap with both his Hands, and favour thine. 

But to stdviie you, if you want Advice, fS 

Take heed of whom you fpeak, and what it is, 

Take heed to whom, avoid the bufie Men, 

Fly the inquiiitive, they'll talk agen, 

And tell what you have faid, a leaky Ear 

Can never hold what it fliall chance to hear, lOO 

Twill run all out, and what you once let fall 

It flies', and 'tis impoffible to recall. 

If thy great Friend keeps a 6ne Girl or Boy, 

Be not in Love, sind eager to enjoy, 

Left he beftow that little gift to pleaie, 105 

Or elfe deny, and heighten thy Difeaie. 

Praife none 'till well approv'd on fober Thoughts, 

Left after you (hou'd blufh for others Faults. 

You prais'd a Rafcal, there you chanc'd to errt 

Then don't defend him when his Crimes appear •* 1 1 o 

But one approv'd, when Scandals prefs, defend} 

La him on thee, and on thy Fame depend 

y^hom Envy bites i for thou may'ft plainly fie 

The danger will at laft come o'er to thee : 

For you're in danger when the next's on fire, 11^ 

And Flames negled^ed often blau the higher. 

To court the Great-ones, and to footh their Pride* 

Seems a fweet task to thofe that never try'd i 

But thofe that have, know well that Danger's near. 

It is a ticklifb point, and roix'd with fear. lao 

Do you ehdeavour while you cut the Main, 

That no crofs Storm fhou'd tofs thee back again. 

The Aaive hate the Dull, the Sad Jocofe, 

The Dull the Adive, Merry the Morofe; 

Stout -Jolly Topers fcorn the Sober Afs, ' 11/ 

They hate thofe Fellows that refiife their Glafss 

Aitho' they beg, altho' they fwear they dread 

The nightly Fames, furr'd Mouth, and aching Head: 

Put off all Clouds and Darkneis from thy Brow, 

£e JoJly, Gay, and Mirth and Humour ihow» i ;o 
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For modcft Men are oft thought cloudy Souls: 

And ^cn of Htttc Talk, ill-natur*d Fools: 

In cv*ry ftatc ot Life be furc of this, 

Read o'er thy raoral Books, confuk the wife. 

How thou may'ft live, how fpcnd thine Age ia Peace, ijj 

hjcd Avarice, dill poor, didurb thine Ea(e i 

Or Fears Ihou'd (hake, or Cares thy Mind abufir. 

Or ardent Hope for things of little ufc. 

'Whether Arts do Vircuc breed, or Nature fend, 

AVhat Icflens Cares, what makes thy fcif thy Friend, s^9 

What calms thee, Honour, or admired Weahh i 

Or clofe Retirement, and a life by fiealth. 

When I, my Friend, do go to take Repofc, 

At cold Adandih, where Digentia flows i 

MandiU my beIov*d, but little Town, I4jr 

With Cold and Frod all gray and wrinkled grown: 

For what do you imagine that I care ? 

What think, what make the fubjea: of my Pray'r? 

lAt me have what I have, crfimewhat left, 

*T»'tU fi'tll be great enough for Haff'mefsi tf9 

Ani that I may, if Heav'n more T^rs wilight, 

the to my f elf the time I have to live : 

Bfiate in Books, and Food toferve a Tear, 

Lefi lJhou*d iBoavering hang 'tmixt hope and fear. 

And this is all for whidi Mankind (hou*d praf, i/f 

And beg of fove, who gives and takes away » 

Let him but Life, and modVate Plenty find, 

And I'll provide pay ielf an happy Mind. 

EPIST. XIX. To M.ECEKAS. 

I. Of Poetry. 2. His own Excellencies. 3. IVbyi 
not lie d. 

\. /' . 

\/l^ Lord, if what Cratmus fays be right,'' 7 . 

^^ Thofe Verfcs cannot live, thofe Lines dclSght, > 

Which Water-drinkers Pen^ in vain they Write. ^ 

O 4 ' -Pjr 
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For e'er finoe Bacthus did, k wild dcHgn, 

With Fatms and Ssuyrj httf-mad P^ets joio. 

The Muies ev'ry Morning faielt of Wine. 

From H&mit'i Fmt bis love of Wine appear$f 

And Sfmms never dar'd to write of Wars 

*rill heated well} let ibber Dotards chuie 

The Plodding Law> but never tempt a Mufe i f 

This Law once made, the Poets (bait begin, 

They drunk all night, all dajf they fmelt of Wine : 

Suppofe a Man tat courfeil Gown (hould wear, 

No Shoes, his Forehead rough* his Look fevere» 

And Ape great Cato in his Form and Drefs , if 

Mud he bis Virtues and his Mind ezprefi ? 

While dull HyarUt wilh'd, and vainly drovei 

To fpeak as fmoothly, and as aptly move 

As fweet Umaivus^ and neacb his Arts, 

He over-ftrain'd hinafelf* and broke hia Parts 2 %9 

I.xamphu y^ can kaiuUy deaive: 

Sbou'd I by Chauoe, or a Difeafe, be pale. 

The Sots wou'd drisik their hloodleis Cummin aO. 

Bale Imitators* Skves to others Wills, 

How oft you move mj Frowns, bow oft my Smiles? ijr 

I trod new Paths, to others Feet nnknown 1 
He that fird veacures* leads the others on: 
I firft the RonuMt keen lam&ickj taught. 
In numerous {aioothAe£«, and in height of thoughr» * 
I matcb'd jirchiUctttf I ihow*d the Age ]• 

His Numbers, but forbore his murdering Rage, 
But lea you (ay that I foil (hort of Fanae, 
Becauft my Number's his, my Verle the fame i 
The Sapbick (weetens all his bitter Vein, 
And gravt Akdik finooths his rougher ffrain : 35 

The Subjed'S' different, difierent the Defigns, 
And tho' thro^ all a virtuous freedom ihioes. 
With no Uack lines I daiib^ no envioua bieath 
Doth foil Mn'f £une, 01 Rhime a Spouie t0 death. 

Thi* 
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This Vcrfc ne'er heard by Latm cars before, i© 

I firft difcover'd from the Grecian Storey 
And this d^ights the now that I am known» 
And read for thefe Inventions of my own. 

IIL 
Now wou'd you know why our ungrateful Komi 
Doth praife my Poems when with me at home, ^ 

But flout abroad} Til freely tell the Caufc : 
.1 do not beg the empty Crowd's Applaule: 
I do not often treat, nor do I fend 
My old caft Suits, and bribe them to commend. 
I do not CTOwd to hear our Fops rehearfe, 50 

Nor do I praife, and clap our Nobles Verfe : 
I cannot run to e?'ry Pedant Fool, 
And beg that he would read my Book in's School : 
Nence fprings my Wo; now if I (ay I fear 
To bring dull Lines t*a crowded Theatre, J5 

And vaunt my Trifles, (Irair, You jeer, you cry^ 
And keep your Verfe alone for Csefar*^ ^yei 
Jlnd froudyoH think that ym alone cm wriie 
Sweet hony Lines, fine in your own Conceit : 
A tart R^ply to this 1 fear to give, 66 

Left his (harp Naiis (hoa*d fcratch me while I firive. 
I do not like the Place, I freely fey. 
Forbear a white, let's take another day; 
For Jeft Diflike, Diflikc Contention bear?^ 
Contention Hate, and Hate breeds dreadful Wars, €f 



E P I S T. XX- 
Tie Conclnfion to his Book. 

T Know yon long to vifit ev'fy Stall, 
•■' You wou'd be neatly bound, and fet to Sale \ 

The bars, that pleafe the moded, trouble you, ^ 

And you commend, and court the publick View, > 

And mourn that vou are hid, and fcen by few. f S 

Of Go 
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Go to the Pablick then, go where you ftriTC* 

Tho* thoa were not thus bred, or taught to Ev^cz 

There ih&ll be oo Return wbni once thouVt gone. 

And thou wilt cry $ Ah me! What have I done f 

What have I beg'd! Wheo one (hall call thee dul^ 

And dqueeze thee when his Belly's quickly fialL 

But now unlefi fond Rage befots my Mind, 

Unlefs mere Hatred to thy Faults does blind, 

I propheHe, and I am fure 'tis true; ^ 

You (hall be lik'd and prais'd at Bmm while new» 

But when thou (halt be foil'd by ev'ry Hand, 

Then (lighted, and to common U(e prophan'd ; 

To bind up Letters, and be torn, be to(t. 

And fly to other Countries evVy Po(l, 

Then I, who have advis'd in vain, (hall fmile. 

As he that drove his Afs t'a craggy Hill: 

For who wou'd fave a thing agaiaft its Will? 

At laft in Schools thou (halt be thumb'd by Boys, 

And there grow foolilh, old, and deaf with Noife. 

But when at Evening many come to read, if 

Tell them that I was meanly born and bred. 

My Father poor, of fmall Eftate poflef^. 

And that I ftretch'd my Wings beyond my Ne(^. 

But as yon cut me (hort in Wealth, increafe 

My Virtues, tell them I the greateft plea/e, 

A little Man, and (ludious of my Ea&. 

And pettifh too, I can be angry foon, 

My PafTion's quickly rais'd, but quickly gonei 

Grown gray before my time, I hate the Cold, 

And feek the Warmth ; and if they ask how old, jj 

Tell them, now Lollms (hares the Confuls Pow*r 

With LffiJHs^ that I am forty four. 

The End of the Firfi Book of EfifiUsl 
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2l>AuGusTua. 

A Difcourfe of Poetry. 

[ H E N you alone fufhin the weighty Caret 
Of all the World, and manage Peace and ' 

Wars, 
The ^num State by ATirtue's Rules a* 

mend, 
Adorn with Manners, and with Arms de- 
fend, 
To write a long Difcourfe, and wafte your Time, 5 

Againft the publick good wou'd be a Crime : 
The ancient Heroes, tho' in the blefs'd Aboads 
Received when dead, exalted into Gods, 
Yet while they, liv'd with Men, and while be(}ow-d 
The greateft Caret, and did the greateft Good, to 

Built Towns,, made Laws, and brought delightful £aie, 
Aod civilix'd the Ratipoal Savages »^ 

Corn- 
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Complaia'd that they tagrateful liaAers finr'd> 

And met far ]e^ Rewa^ than they defirrv^d : 

He that kill'd l^dra. He defign'd by Fate if 

To quell the Monften rais'd by ymo's Hate; 

Tho' He, the mighty He, liad all wayt try'd. 

Found Envy vaaqsifh'd only whea he dy'd : 

For thoie are hated that excel the reft, 

Akho' when dead they are belov'd, and ble(s'd i 2« 

The vigorous Ray tomenir the fee^ Sighl, 

Yet when the Sun is iec, we praiiq the Light : 

To thee, great Cd/ar, now we Alrars give. 

We vow and fwcar by thee ndw whiHl alive : 

For never yet the Gods kind Hands be(iowM» , %f 

Nor ever wiU, • Ptisce {% gicaib ib good: 

That (he prefers, that (he eSeems thee more 

Than all the Hnoes (he enjoy'd before. 

Than all that (he hath bred* or Guia caaboaft» 

In this, 'tis true, thy K0rm is wife and jnft s %% 

But not in other Things ; the Mc'tent Plays, 

And Forei^ Potts only (Tte can fratft ; 

The Vrefent, or Contempt, or Hate receive, 

*Tis Crime eno;^ that they are yte alive : 

Thus Old Loves do admire the ancient Laws, 3f 

The Sakims Leagues hmt their deferyM Appfaofi i 

On mofty Leaves at aaaiful diftance look, 

Age makes it Rev'rend, and exaks the Book : 

Give hina the Btrdstiid Songs, Oh rare! divine ! 

^ I fwear 'tis good, a Mufe fang evVy Line : 4« 

But if« becatiffi the oideft are the bcft 
Among the Grtekst the fame unequal Teft 
Muft try the iMms too i m fliort, i& douh 
Tlums have nought hard wkhfih nor NtHs wkhtM s 
We fit on Fortune's Top, we fiog, aw write* 4f 

And wreftie better thoo the Qreekt can fight. 
If length of 7^0 will better Votfe like Wme^ 
Give it a brisker Tafte, and make it fine ; 
Come tell me thto, I would be ^^ (how*d. 
How many Years will make a l^oma good: ^- 



One 
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One Poet writ aa htmdmd Yam igm 

What, is he Otd, and theretbre FMm'd, or na ? 

Of! is he New, and therefore Bdld appears? 

Let's fix iipoo a oenain Term of Years. 

His good that Ih'd sn ktmdrod T§ars agOt 9f 

Another wants ;biit Ow, ts be ib too ? 

Or is he New, and Dam»*d for that alone ? 

Hiif, he's good too, mtd Old thut vNHtfs 6ftt om. 

And thus IIH argue oo, and bate one more. 

And fo by one and one walle all the Store : ^o 

And Co confute him, who efteems by Years, 

A Poem's Goodne& from the Date it bears; 

Wlio nor admires, nor yet approves a Line 

But what is Old, and Death iwth made divine. 

Ennius, the lofty Bmitu, and the Wf(e, 6f 

That fecond Hormr, in our Criticks Byes, 

Is loofe in's Poema, and coned in few, 

Nor takes he care to prove his Dreams were true, 

tie (hows fo little of great Hamev^s Soul 

** NAv'ms is learned by Heart, and dearly fold, 70 

*< So faacd is his Book, becao^ 'tis old. 

VJhtn jfccmt and faeuvim are compared. 

Both are eflecm'd, both meet with great Reward % 

"BMCHvms aH the Criticks Voices gains 

For Learning, Accm for his lofty Strains. 7j> 

AfraniHs (hows us ibft Menmder's Flame, 

And Plauttss rifals tpichartmis Fame : 

CicUm grave, and Terence full of Art, 

Tbefe Piome admires, and theft (he learnt by Heart 

Thcfe are the Wortbiei of her Theater, Jo 

Theie (lie applauds with Heat, and crowds to hear 

Thefe (he dicttas the Glories of the Stage, . 

And counts from Uvft to our pre(ent Age. 

The Critick Mobile will be medHng fttll, 

Sometimes their Judgment's good, and fometimes ill : tj* 

Thus when they praiie the OM and when prefer, 

Beyond compve to aB the JPf«v» they err : 

But 
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But when they grant tbe Anciem's Books tind Phys 
Are often dull» and uncorred in Plirafe« 
Their Words unfit, or clie their main Defign» ^ 

Their Judgment's rational, and jumps with mine; 
I do not damn old Vvft Rhimes as dull. 
For which I often fmarted when at School \ 
But that he ftiou'd be thought corred, fubUmet 
And far before tbe fotmt of our Time % p^. 

That one poor Chmee-goti Line or two at moft, 
The only thing that all his Books can boaft. 
Not only (hou'd attone for what's amifi, 
But recommend the wholes I'm vex'd at this. 
I hate a Fop (houkl fcorn a fttdtUfs Page \ ie» 

Becaufc 'cis Nf9, nor yet approv'd by Age : 
And then admiring all the ancient Plays, 
^ Not only pardon their Defers, but pratie. 
Shott'd I but doubt if Atta*% Plays are good. 
Our (M-Uv€$ ftreight wou'd ay, The Youngfter's proud. 
He's impudent; nor thinks thole Plays eiadl, 106 

Which Rtfciuf9 and grave JEfip us'd to t6t : 
Becaufe they judge by their own Appetites, 
And think nought fweet, but what their Tafte delights ; 
Or to (loop to their funicrs Rules di{ciain, 1 10 ^ 

Or elfe to think what once they learnt was ?ain, q 

And only fit to be forgot again ; -^ 

Thofe that applaud the Songs of fmrnr Times, 
The dotifh Bards o!d Verfe, or Monkijh Rhimes t 
Who wou'd be thought to have a (harper Eye, < if ^ 

And in thofe Poenas numerous Graces fpy, q 

In whicktbey fee no more fine Things than I } ^ 

' ris not to praife the Old, but fcorn, abufe. 
And hate Nevi Books, and damn the Modern Mufe. 
Had Greect done thus, had (he ftill fcoro'd the New, no 
What had been Old, what worthy publick View ? 
When Wars were done, and Grttee dUIblv'd in Peace, 
When Fortune taught them how to live at Eaie, 
They wreflled, pointed, fung, thefe Arts they lov'd, 
Thefe they did much admire, and tbefe improv'd » hf 

" ""' " In 
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In cv*ry Pidure vulgar Eyes couM find 

The Face cxa6t, and almoft faw the Mind ; 

Then Racing, 'Vaulting then, the Plays and Stage, 

Each took their turn to pleafe the wanton Age i 

like Beys at Nurle, they eagerly defir'd, 130 

But ftraight were doy'd, and left what they admir'd. 

For what difgufts our Fancies, what doth pleafe. 

But may be chang*d ? Thefe are the Fruits of Eafe^ 

This happy Fortune bear5, this fprings from Peace. 

*Twas heretofore a Credit, here at Rome, 11 f 

To mind a Shop all Day, and keep at home : 

Attend ones CTient, and promote his Cauie, 

Inform his Ignorance, and teach the Laws i 

To make good Debts, and drive a gainful Trade» 

And know what Int'reil may be juftly paid : 149 

Inftrnd the Yomi, and hear the Old debate. 

What will increafe, what ruin an Eflate : 

This Humour's chang*d, now reigns a New Delight> 

All mud: be Authors now, and all muft write : 

All drive to get the Bays, and all rehearfe, 14}^ 

They dine, they fup in Bjhime, and drink in Vcrfe. 

£*en I that fwear I never try*d a Mufe, 

E'en I'm forfworn, my Deeds my Words accufe i 

My Quill is faibling too j before 'tis Light 

I call for Paper, Pen, and Ink, and write. lyo 

He that's no filot is afraid to fail, 
Urge him to guide a Ship, you (hant prevail \ 
And only DoBors will pretend to heal. 
By Smiths alone, are Locks and Staples made. 
And none pretend but Artids in the Trade. ly^ 

But now for Foetty we all are fit. 
And skilful, or unskilful, all mud write ; 
And yet this Madnefs thouiand Goods commend, 
, A thoufand Virtues on a Mule attend j 
A Voet's ieldom given to Avarice, 169 

Safe and fecure. within himlelf he lyef. 
He minds and loves his Rhimes, and thofe alone ; 
Tell him his Goods are burnt> his Slaves are gone, 
^ ^ "' "' " Or 
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Or his Fields loft i he laughs, nor ftriTCS to dxtt 

His Ward, or Friend, a Scranger to Deceit : i€fi 

He's thrifty, feafts upon a Diih of Peale, 

Aod lives coment with Houfbold-Dread and Cheeie : 

Unfit for War, yet they arc good in Peace ; 9 

(For gneat things, by the help of fmaU, increafe) > 

lallrudi oar LooieneC, and inform our Ea c. syo) 

They teach our Boys to hate all Words Obfcene, 

To follow genVous Rules, and fpeak like Men. 

And then Aide gently down with virtuous Rules 

Into the tender Breaft, and form their Souls i 

Reftrain their Envy, and corrc^ their Rage, 17/ 1 

Tell them what's good, inflru£l their tender Age S 

With fit Examples, and their Griefs afTwage. 3 

How wou'd our facred Songs and Hymns be made, 

And how our Pray'rs as high as Heav'n conveyed i 

Did not the Mufes Poits Fancies raife, 180 

To teach us how to pray, and how to praife ? 

In Verfe the ftwnmg ^ire her Plagues bewails. 

And begs a fpeedy Comfort, aod prevails $ 

Good Weather, happy Years, and much Encrea(e j 

Their Pray'rs are (Ireightway heard, all fmile in Peace. i2f 

The Year is rich, the Fields with Plenty flow, 

Verfe foftens Gods a^ove, md CoJs belov. 

The ancient Swains thofe template happy Swains, 

Contented SovVeigns of their little Plains, 

When all theh* Corn was hous'd, wou*d make a Feaft, 190 

Unbend their Minds, and lay them down to reft » 

Treir Cares cfiflblv'd into a happy Thought, 

And Minds enjoy'd the reft their Labour (ought. 

A Pig on 7>//«i's Altars left his Blood, 

And Milk from large brown Bowls to Sylvan flowed : \^g 

Their Wife, their Neighbrjurs, and their pratling Boys 

Were call'd/ali tafted of the Country Joys : 

They drank, they danc'd, they fang, made wanton Sport» 

Enjoy'd their fclves, for Life they knew was. fliort. 

Hence grew the Liberty of the loofer Mufe, ao» 

Hence they grew Scurrilous, and wou'd abufe } 

Hence 
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Hence thofe loofe Dialogs at MiurMge Feafts, 
Yet dill tkey were but Mirth, and Couotf y Jeds. 
At kft they ihew'd their Teeth, and fliarfdy Uu 
And Kaikry oliir^d the Pkce of fTit, %of 

CSood Perfons mm ihis'd, and &£fer*d Wrong, 
They lowily talk'd, no Law to cusb their Tongue: 
The wounded grie?*d, the SoHMt ptovok'd their Hate» 
' And all untouched bewtird the Ommon Fate, 
'Till Lawa commanded to regard Men's Fafne» aio 

Severely k(h the Vice, but fpare the Nasie. 
Fear made them cml, and defign to write 
With Modedy \ fpeak well, and to delight : 
Gntci com|uer'd did the Con^eror o'ercottYe \ 
Polifli'd the rude, and fe&t her Atta to ItMW : x\f 

The former Ronghnefi flow'd h& fmoother Rhiaiea» 
And good facetions Mttmmr pka^d the Timet : 
Yet diey oantiou'd long, and EiU we find . J 

Some little Marks of the old Biifiick Mind* ^ 

Some of tl^ fciimbus Humour left behind^ no j 

*Twas long before Apiim read the Gr^um Pkys^ 
Fbr Cares tqok vsf her Nigh($, nd Wars her DajFs t 
'Till Carth^i mn'd Q» grew loft m Peaoe* 
And then inquir'd what weighty ^^#l»» 
What JBfe^tf what At^ taught the Age, iif 

What Good,, what Poofit.did commend the Stage, 
And then they turn'd their Piaya, their Thooghts were h^ 
By Nature great, and fit for. Tragedy » 
But to review, to blot what once waa writ. 
Oh that was mean, it was a (ba«ie to Wit: ago 

The Comic then was thought the eatier way, 
Becaufe 'tis cfimMBon Huownr nrnkn the Pilay i 
Yet 'tis the hardeft, for the Fauka af>pear 
So mondrous, and the Ortieh fb (evoe, 
That e'en their gretteft Mercy camiet fpare. s^y 

Tlautus, 'tis tttue, obferves the Roles of Art, 
Hia well drtfwn Figunes Mt mnk ev'ry part f 
He paints ao Am'mua Fop, a Jii^g Jade, 
A careful Fat]ier> t>a dg£gmg Buwd : 

But 
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But Dorfen radel7 draws his Parafitets 34^ 

How loofe bis Lines, how uncorrcd he writes ! 

He writes for Gold, and if his Pocket's cratn'd, 

'He cares not, let the Play be clap'd or damn'd : 

But he that writes to have Applaufe for Witt 

If unconcern'd the grave Spe6):ator fit, 24/ 

He dies \ but if attentive, then he's proud. 

They like my Taney ^ and my Fiays an good : 

So fmall, and fo contemn'd a thing will raiie. 

Or damp Men's eager Thoughts that write for Praiie : 

I like not this, and I forfwcar the Stage, 2/0 

If clap'd I muft be Proud, if damn'd mad Rage. 

And who wou'd be fo bold to write, that knew ^ 

The Judging Men kf Honour are but few ; 

The Vuigar Thou&nds, who might hifs the Play } 

And if our iHokUs (hould diflike their way, iff 

Wou'd httfiF, and fweir, and quarrel (Iraigbt, and fight $ ^ 

Or leave the Stage to fee a ?uppet fight } ^ 

Or elfe the Bears, for that's the Crowd's DeligbtL 3 

But now our Nobles too are Fops and Vain, 

Negled the Seofe, but love the Painted Scene s 160 

For Hours are (pent in Show to pleaie the Sight» 

A tedious Battel, and at tafl: a Flight 1 

Then Kings in Chains, and to reward their T<m]» 

Corinthian Statues, and a world of Spoil. 

Wou'd not Demoeritus, if now alive, t^ 

Split here, wou'd he thcfc Fooleries forgive ? 

And if the Vulgar y with a wild amaze, 

Negled the Adlors, and ferfake the Plays, 

And on an EUphant or a Panther gaze : 

Sure he wou!d look, and in the gaping Crowd, it 

Find better Htmour than the A&or (how'd. 

Belides, he needs mull think they write in vain. 

And teach deaf AiTes, prodigal of their Pain : 

For who can judge, or who can hear the Wit, 

W&n Noife and ftrange Confiiiion fills the Pit } iff 

As when the Winds da(h Waves againft the Shoar, 

Or Ia(h the Woods, and all the Moofiers roar i 

So 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EPI ST. I. Lib. II. 51? 

So great the Shout, when rich and ftrangely drefs'd 

The Player comes, they clap his gawdy Veft. 

Well hath the Aftor fpoken ? Not a Line: a8o 

Why then d'ye clap ? Oh, Sir, his Clcaths are fin*. 

But left you thi»k that*!, who write no Play*, 

Or envy their Dcfign, or poorly Praife 5 

I fairly gram thofe l^eets Wit that rule 

My Paflions as they plcafc, difturb roy Soul ; i»|' 

And then by a (hort turn my Thoughts rchcvc : 

Whofe lively Fiaion makes me laugh, or grieve j 

Whofe well-wrought Scenes. nat'ral and juft appear \ 

I fee the Place, and fancy 1 aoi there : 

But thofe that hate and fly the ccns'nng Stage, 19* 

Yet write to pleafc the Readers of the Age, 

Make them, great CAfm to improve their Vein, 

Review their foems o'er and o'er again. 

If you wou'd hav€ 'em live, be great m Praife, 

And by juft Study ftrivc to win the Bays. 2>f 

We Poets often damn ourfelvcs, that dare, 
( As I have done) when you are Full of Care, 
To ofe Vcrfc 5 or when wc oft repine. 
If a good Friend finds but one faulty Line. 
Or when rehearfing, we with Sighs complam 3«o, 

Our Fancy's not percciv'd. we write in vain ; 
And then unask'd repeat it o'er again^ - 

Or when we think, when once our Faroe is known. 
We ftraightway (hall be fent for up to Town i 
Enjoy a Pcnfion, or a piece of JLand, 3®J 

And write new Poems by the King's Command. 
And yer. Great Sir, 'tis worth your while to know 
What, C^frr, future times muft think of you, 
And who muft be Difpofer of your Fame, 
Who teU to diftant Worlds your glorious Name : J lo 

By whom your Life, by whom your Wars, be writ, 
Aftions too Sacred for a common Wit. 



ChifiUus the Velkettn Youth approv'd. 
Him he rewarded well, and him he lov*d. 



His 
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Hii duU vnerea Verft. by gam good Fata, ^i$ 

Got him btf Favour* and a fiiir £(Vac«« 

Tbo' juft as Ink, wboo (o«ch'4. ftill i«aftf a Scan» 

DuU RhttBes faeTnaeart and noUe Adi pfopbaire : 

Yet be, tbe frnie tbat bMghr dull Ribitnes fo dear. 

In meaner things did u\» a greater CaNb 3** 

2>f »0O^ ^N/ ham'd ApcUes ^mm i99y A^ 

Lyfippus only putfi D^ig»^$ m BrMftt 

Th\it fpake hk Lawn $ ia this I grant be Aiow*d 

His Skill fuffideaft and bis Judgment good. 

But whea for Verfe. be cbojGc io nieao a thing, ^%f 

Aow poor his JudgoMiit } How below a Ktag ? 

But Virgil, Vimmst and Hw iearaod few, p 

That are applauded^ arihd beloved by ydu, J^ 

Declare yoar Skill ia gra«t« your JudgdAeot tfue« ^ 

The Honours you betew to r«le yoor FaiM» ^p 

They gratefuBy reflet spoil your N«tit» ^ 

4md kindly praife the Aodior whence they came \ ^ 

Nor can ones Face be with ttove Art do0gB^ 
In Br«/}, than in a Bmhi Tiieagfats aod Miad : 
E'en I defire to leafo tbe huekk Pkbn 9jf 

I wou'd be high* and wfeke a lefty fitraia,* 
I wiii I cou'd deftnbe yoor Waii» aad (bow 
How BarbVous Nationafev, and how they bow$ 
Row you have raz'd tbetr Towns* their Ocean ilain'd 
With Bbod, ani with ftrongTow'ca bonad «p tbnr Landi 
How War's estl'4 and Peace and Plenty ftiga^ y^t 

imA Jmui*% Temple once jjMre fiiat again \ 
How meaa» and how fubdhiffive dmrttim$ ^oaa^ 
How under tbee they fear and boooor hj»m^» 
All this I wou'd, but Oh I want tbe Wk \ ^^ 

Your Deeds muft be by fiime high Giofav writ* 
Wbofe lofty Soul hb tow'riog Thou^ts ctfn raifc» 'y 
As bigb as you have done, and take the Btys, C 

*Tis Treafon, Sir, to give you meaner Praife, 3 

I know my Weaknefs* and I nuft itfole ^jo 

A Task too weighty £dc my tcttifar ASnIe : 
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A fordid Commendation luirts our Friend, 
And thofe that meanly praife, dq dtfeomniend : 
'"For what's derided by the cens'ring Crowd, 
I s thought on more than what is Juft and Good : 355 
I hate thofe Obligations that di%race t 
I am not fond to hare an ngly Face 
I>engn'd for me expos'd to publfck View ! 
Nor prais'd in dull Vetie, tho' the Praife he true. 
I wou'd not \k at erVy Grocer** Door, 3^9 

To wrap TobtueOf or do fometbing more. 
I wou'd not have a Verfe that hears tHy Nafne 
I^ye under Pies \ 'tis an ili way to Fame, 

E P I S T. II. 

To bis Fpiethl JVLiVS Flo&VS* 

X. He mahs af$ Excufe for not feadiffg the Odes be 
from'ts^d. 2. Why be wrote no more, 3. ^be 
faults cf the Poets. 4. DireShm for Writing. 
J. He defigns graver Studies. 6. Agalnfi Cove* 
ioufnefs. 7. The Un^eriamty of every thing. 

L 

DE AR tkrus, Nero^t Friend, tbe Graat, the Biwrc^ 
Suppoie one come to feH a ClownHh SlavQt 
And fpeak thee thuc, Thii Boy is n$M^ mukt 
He'i found from HiMd to looe^ m frotty Lad. 
For Twenty found ho*s yoms, tb$ BargMi fakt 5 

Ho'U ftrvo, tmd ft your I/bmom U a Htur : 
Ho*s yet fift Chy, he*U take a Stamp with eafft 
And you may form hinh Sir^ to what you fUafo. 
He fpeaks fmeo Greek, tund a$ a Ihmktng MMch 
He'U hear the Boh, and Sing a merry Catch, i* 

To praife too much Hko a De(^ appears^ 
irken he extols that vou'd put of his Wares : 
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tm 99$ m IVmtt.l mm m Dib$ t$ tme, 

f0miiir I h4vt9 tW £tfUf is my mtm \ 

7#«, &r^ immV uUym thu^ mU nil yu trm€» if 

Nor I myft^ f my mm bm ym\ 

Thu Bty wMs fsmlty enee» hi fitifd m plsff 

Ami whm hi ftm*d tin Lt^Jh h$ rmt tmtiy : 

Bmy, if yu lik* him turn his Fm$its m% told. J 

The Detling's fair, and he may take your Gold. ao> 

And oe'er be thought $. Cheat for what he Ibid. 3 

You bought a fauky Rogue, he told you fo« 

And yet you vex him» and nojuftly fue. 

At parting, Sir, I iaid I wu unfit. 

Grown lazy, impotent, and flow to write : %y 

Left for not Writing you (hou'd chide, accuie 

My Silence as unkind, and fcom my Muie. 

Ah what did that avail to fet me free ! 

Yet if you fue me. Sir, the Law's for me. 

Bof you complain beikie, you (ay, my Lord, }• 

I promis'd you fome Odest yet break my Word. 
IL 
Thro* thooiand Dangers and a World of Pain. 
Luculks Soldier, who had ftroTe to gain 
A little Money, what with Gire he kept* 
Once tir'd, loft er^y Penny as he flept. jf 

Thence he, a very Wolf and angry grown, ^ 

Both with himfelf and Foei rufh'd boldly on, > 

And with his Teeth as 'twere o'erthrew a Town* 3 

Tho' ftroog and well provkied with a Guard i 
This got him Credit, and a large Reward i 40 

Soon after, when they wae to ftorm a Town* 
The Captain choCe him out, and edg*d him 00 
With fuch Afledion, fuch warm Words he pre&'d 
As might inflame the cokleft Coward's Breaft : 
Go where thy Vtrtui eallit go^ Couqfterort go% 4 j* 

Thy Vi^iends Jhall givt HjMards, and SpoUs thy JP08, 
Bat crafty he repyd, No Jbrn* I'll force. 
No Sir, ho'ii vtntttro t/m hmh lofi his Furfo, 
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Kame bred me fifft, (he taught me Grammar Rules, 

And 9lU the little Authors read in Schools. S^ 

A Httle more than this learn'd Afh$ns fhow'd. 

And taught me how to fepVare Bad from Good} 

Thfi Acsdtmkk Sc6c polTeft my Youth, 

And 'roidft thdr pleafant Shades I fought for Ttutb. 

But rough tiroes drove me from my bleft Retreat, sf 

And toft me thro' the Troubles of the Great. 

Tho' rude in Arms, and tho' well learn'd in Fears, 

The Tide yet bore me on to Civil Wars. 

When thofe had dtp'd my Wings and brought me down^ 

My fmall Farm loft, and all my Money gone; 60 

Thoie with my Shield I loft by iliameful Flight; 

Bold Vwtfty (irft fet me on to write. 

But now I have enough to keep off Want, 

('That 'm as much as Heav'n it felf can grant) 

What Helehri cou'd cure my wild Difeaie, 6^ 

Shou'd I prefer a Mufi before my Eafe! 

On me each ctrcHog Year does make a Prey, 

It fteals my Humour, and my Mirth away; 

And now at laft wou'd fteal my Poems too 

From my Embrace; what wou*d you have me do? 70 

Befides, not all admire, not all approve 

One ibrts yo|i Odes, lambicks others love. 

Others in keeneft Satyrs Rage delight; 

Sharp Salt alone can raiie their Appetite : 

Metbinks J've three invited to a Feaft, 75 

A different Palate too, to ev'ry Gueft; 

What (hall, what diall I not provide ? What you 

Commend and eat, difgufts the other two. 

Befides, do'ft thiok that I can mind a Song . 

While here At,Rfime, 'midft all the Noife and Throng 80 

Of different Cares ? Onfe begs me pafs my Word 

For him, then I maft wait upon my Lord, 

To hear his Veries, and I muft be gone, 

Leave all ray other Work and Cares abne. 

And march from one to t'other end o'tb' Tewn. 

" Bf40 
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*' But, Sir, things mm» tb$ Sirt9t is tkm tmd/Uk 

•* Andjm mtnf walk md tkmk m JiAm ym w^ 

Yes, here a Waggon hm% t logg of Wood 

Or weighty Stone, aod graiiM heDcuh the Load. 

Sad Fooerals here are jofti'tng with a Dny, 

And theK the fweatj Carman bawls for vmf , 

Here a Mad Dog, and there t Sow doth fiightw 

Go now 'midd thti, and Wrj Verfts write.. 

Each Writer hatei the To«d« and Woods approves. 

Right Son of hmhm ^ns'd with Shada aad Ooovcf . 9% 

Ycc 'midft thefe Tunuilts you wonfd tere msrXMj 

To trace the narrow Aspi of Poetry. 

The Man that takes kam'd Athms cUe Retreat, 

Who by himlelf doth Andy to he gmti 

When he hath ftudyM feico M tdbus Years, iM 

Grown old and grey upon his Books and Caress 

Yet after all this time and pains beAaw*d, 

Grows a meer. Stock, and^s langM at by the Crowd. 

Then 'roidft the Waves and Tempsfts of the Tqwii» 

Where Cares do to6 and yeting Bufinefs drown, 10$ 

Can I compofe my Thoughts, can I afpire, 

Aqd join 6t Words to tane the Btmm Lyre? 

in. 

Two Brothers Uv'd at Bmm$ a lunpysr oee. 
And one a Bhttor, noted both in Town, 
Vain-glorious both; and ftodious of a Nsme^ 1 1# 

iphey blew their Trumpets to each other's Fame. 
They one another dideztr^only pleaie} 
And are not Fma, Sir, as mad as thefe f 
I OJes, and one wrioes Blt^ i Divine, 
A curious Work, polifli'd by all theX>^, ir^ 

See how we (bat, and vti^t a Port we bear, > 

With what high Scorn look o^er the Theater, S 

The other Poets fneak and &«rct appear, J 

B(it if you've leafure ^nd afide^ and know J 

Why we admire and praife each other fb, lae > 

Why wreath the Crown, and why the Baf • beOow. 1 

We 
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[ yre quarrel, and with equal Portane fighti 

, True Samnites,drzvr the lingering War till NfghC« 

' Then' iiraight in his Opinion I'm Dirine 

• AbAHs ; well, and what i$ he in mine ? laf 
( Callimachus, or wou'd he more > Mimnermm Fame 

, He gets» and glories in his borrowed Name. 
, A thoufand tUngs I fuf!er, to aiTwil^ 
The wafpiOi Poets, and to cool their Rage ; 

* ^ecaufe I write my felf, I plead their Caufe* i jo 
f 1 fmoothiand humbly beg the Crowd's Applaufi^ 

But when grown fober I (hake off my Mufe, 

I'm deaf, and unlefs hir'd to hear, refufe : 

Dull Rhimes are laugh'd at, yet we ne'er give o'er^ . 

Oar Writers fmile, and e'en themfclves adore. ijf 

II If you are flow to clap they fwear 'tis Spite, 

And praiic- them&lyes what happy they have writ, 
IV. 
But he that hath t curious Piece defign'd. 

When he begins rouft take a Ce»fir's Mind* 
loj Severe and honeft, and what Words appear 140 j 

Too light and trivial, or too weak to bear 

The weighty Senie, nor worth the Reader's CarCt 

Shake o£F$ tho' (lubborn, they are loath to move* 

And tho* we fancy dearly, tho' we love. 

Good Words, now grown obfcure, bring gently forth, I4f 
\t Relieve them from the dark, and (how their Worth* . 

Us'd by the Ancients* tho' confum'd by Rage 

Of eating Time, and grown deform'd with Age : 

And take new Words begot by Parent ufe* 

Prune the luxuriant, and correct the loofi. ij^ 

IK Pure, Bowing, as a River rouls alpng. 

And bring new Plenty to the Rtm^n Tongue 1 

Reform, and cut fuperfluous Branches off; 

Strengthen the weaker Words, and fmooth the i^gh t 

fNow pain'd, now eas'd, u one that muft put oa iff 
Now wamon M;^rj* now a himy Clown i 
P Horn 



«fe 
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Now I had rather bei Kttk Wit» -^ i 

So mj Ml Verfe »y ovradm Uf dcfighr, <\ 

Than know my Faiiki* he ?ckM, aad dk wkh %i^^- 3 

lib ulrxfvf Gentleman, as Snrioi fiiy, ilb | 

Did always hmcj that be^Mr a Pky, 

The Adors DnA, and wcU'Wionght SecMS i 

And dap'd and fmilMln th' empty Tbeaeer» 

In an things dfe he ftiew'd a Mcr Mind, 

H lofing Neigbhonr, and sai honeft Fnend i i6f 

Kind to lit Wifie, and genVons to his Shwa, 

Mar when be ifaw the Barrel hnacb^ wmM nw. 

Wott*d (hun an open WeU, «id dangVous Pits, 

And fictt a ftxMt Man, and in bis Wtis. 

Mm when hir tender friends, with' Cnft-^nd' PrinSf ijo 

Had air'd, and Phyfick flamlf pnrgVi his BniM, 

He cry*d, jAI im / iny FHiMuIr, I^m m$im$j 

Tm*v$ rmn*i !»#, mm tUl my fUsfttn's gw \ 

Vvi Ufi th$ pkMfim^fi CkfmthM hiMm wnW iwiw, s jf 

V. 
'Tistimenow t<^be'wifek Iwftke my lV>yf, 
And leave my Veries, proper Sport for Boys, 
Not follow WMs, and mimVous Songs coffflri?e. 
But fixk fit Mealiircs, and true Redes to Vift, 

VI. 
If -wte yoo drink (hou^ make your Heats inarea^ 
^Vou*d you mot tell the iMw your Oiftaft \ \ 8f 

Now when the more you have, you ciave the more, k 

When Floods of ^ora fliall m^ke 700 thkBf for Stove, I 

won't you confeis, and this Dttonper own ? | 

All this I ufe to think on wten atone. tSf j 

Suppofe you ;bsd a Wound, and one had (how'd . 

An Herb, which yoo apply'd but found 00 good» 
AVou'd yvu be fond of this, fncreafe yoor Pm, 
And ofe the fadtlds Remedy vgkcL ? 
Thus when you hear on^ whom kfiid Heav*n b^ftows 190 j 
Qitaf heaps of Wealth, they ilreight their Folly lofe. 



And 
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And yet yoa canaoc find your ielf more wife, 
Becaole more rich, you'll follow their Advice. 
Cou*d Wealth with God-Uke Prudence Minds idpire^ 
Cure them of vexing Fear, and food Defire, li^f 

Then you (hou'd blufh* if all the World cou*d (how 
A fober Man, more covetous than you. 
If that's our own, which powerful Cm procufes. 
And Ufe, as Lawyers iky, makes fbmething ours ; 
The Field that feois thee's thtae » rich OrSus ploughs, !•• 
His Servant that manures his Land, and Tows, 
And breaks the frnitful Clod, that muft aSbrd 
Good Corn to thee, confeiles thee his Lord : 
One pays his Money, and receives again. 
Eggs, Pullets, Grapes, or elfe a Flask of Wine. i9f 

And thus by thefe degrees the Farm he buys. 
Bought at three thoufand Pound, or higher Price.^ 
Well then, what difF'nsnce is it, whether now 
You pay for what you have, or did it long ago ? 
Thofe Purchafers, that Vefh Fields have gain'd, no 

And large jiiricia's Plains, tho' rich in Land, 
Yet even now buy ev'ry Herb they eat. 
They buy each ftick of Wood to boil their Meat, 
Allho' they think not fo, and call the Grounds 
Their own, which yonder friendly Poplar bounds. a ijr 
, As if that couM be thine, that call'd thy own, 
Which evVy Moment's hurry'd up and down. 
And now to this, and now to t'other thrown, 
Whith Money, Fraud or Flattery command. 
And foatch from one, to fill anotba's Hand : aia 

So fince perpetual Ufe to none's allow'd. 
But Heir crowds Heir, as in arowHng Flood 
Wave urges Wave, ah what doth it avail, -^ 

To joiQ large Grpyes to Gr^ve, and Vale to Vale,' C 

If Death with equal hW, ^ti(^ Great and Small, i%sS 
Death unrelenting, and that never fpares, 
Not to, be brib'd with Gold, or won by Tears } 

P * Gold, 
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GoId» Jewels, Scatuef* Marble, Ivorf , 
Paint, Cloth of Gold, ^nd Suits of precious Dje» 
Gay Purple, Silva, ibme are wont to aavc» 
^et canQoc get, and ibme dou't care to have. 
V/hy of two Twins, the one his Pleafure loves. 
Prefers his Sports to Hirod*$ fragrant Groves i 
The other rich, and greedy of his Gain, 
With Fire and Iron taa»es his woody Plain, a jf 

He drives the heavy Plough from Mora till Nig|it, 
Mis Labour's Pkaftire, and his Pain Delight : 
That Genius only knows, chat's wont to wait 
On Birth-day Stars, the Guidcr of our Fate, 
Our Nature's God, that doth his Influence (hedt ^ 149 

-EtCy to any Shape, or gqod or bad : 
When Nature's Wants require, I vjfill be free, 
Nor care what my bold Heir will think of me» 
I'll ufe my little Heap, tho' he be griev'd, ^^ 
Becaule I leave no more than I rcceiv'd : 245: 

4Yet I the fame wou'd know, what difference lies ^ 

Between free fpending, and loofe iquandring Vice, > 

And how far Thrift's remov'd from Avarice. 3 

For fure it differs much to wafte our Store, 
And to fpend fireely, and not flrive for more : 2 j« 

And as i' th' five Days Feaft, of old, the Boy 
Take the fhort Sweets, and as in hade enjoy. 
I am. not rich, nor do I gape for more. 
But let me not be fcandaloufly poor. 
And let my Ship be great, or be it fmall, zff 

if I the fame, the very, I can fail. 




ART 
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To the Pis ONES. 

^j^Uppofc a Tamter (hou*d a Canvas fpread. 
To draw a Piece, and paint a WomanV 

Head, 
Then a Mare's Neck \ and then from dif- 
ferent things, 
Take different ?mh and cover all with 
Wings: 
Then a Fifh Tail ; pnrfue his fenfelefs Thought* i? 

And mix the whole Creation in a l>raught. 
And all thefe Parts in ftrange proportion join \ 
Wou'd yott not laugh to fee this wild DdSgn ? 
Believe me. Sirs, that Book is like this Piece* 
Where ev'r y Part fo ftrangcly difagrecs. i*- 

Like fick Men's Dreams^ there's neither Head nor Tailt 
But Grange Confulion, (hapelefs Monfters all« 

Foets and Pamttrs equtdly tnay dart. 
In bold Attempts they claim an equal Jharet 
And may do any thmg : All this we know* i^ 

This freedom too, we mutuaify allow ; 
And yet this leave can give no juft Pretence 
To fight the ftcady Rules of commn Senfe, 
And join quite Oppofites, the Wild and Tame } 
The Snake and Dove, the Lion and the Lamb. lo 

P 5 Next 
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Neit grett Bqpfmiogi, tod in Ugh De%ii% 
Some fiattor here and there Sew gtwdy Lines, 
Which glider finely, when a Grw/i thdr Themes* 
A fkMfMf ffboik or elie a frn^g Stream : 
How with the Bloody their Faftcies fmootMjf flow ! kji I 

How vMTWM/fy they paint the Heav'nly Bow ! 
But now perhaps none of thefe Theams agree. 
Perhaps thou haft fome Skill to paint a Tree, 
Bat what of that ? What will this Art perform ? 
Wert thou to draw a Shipwrack, or a Storm* 30 

Defcribe a Mtmir^ how with panting Breath, 
He blows the Fkx)ds, and keeps ont entring Death i 
While with tne H0nd defpairiog Life he iaves } 
The 9th§r grafps his Riches on the Waves \ 
When you a mighty Bmt re(bl?'d to caft, ^J^ 

,Why doth it dwindle to a Vint at laft ? ""^ 

In (hort, in all you write let Art controul. 
And keep the fame juft Tenor thro* the whole.' 

But, Sirs, moft :P9tts now are finely caught* 
By (bow of Right deluded to a Fault : 4^ 

By ftriving to be Jhrn^ $i>fc9tr§ they gro# ; 
And when they wou'd be fmoatk they fink too low ; 
T&eir Si>iritj ki\ : And Ibme that wou'd be h%h, 
Streight /well ; and when they (hou'd hat waik, they By : 
Whiie fbme tea ema io m fear the Winds witt naftr» ^ 

And Waters tofs $ ikm* dare ta lea^ the Shoar. 
Another's fimr&t^ rmuf wildly roves. 
And' placeth Boars in Fkx>df • and Trouts in GrOfea : 

Thus, if It wants jnft Art, a cautiotts Fear 
Of Erring is a certain way to Eer. f^ 

That Grufvir yonder in t'h' Bawte Square* 
Can hit the Nails, or imitarc the Hair* 
Buf^, he's a Sot, unheppy in his Art i 
Becaufe he cannot iafliioa ev'ry Part, 
And make the whole compleat i fhou'd I compofe^ ^% 
I'd rather freely chafe sfn ugly Nofe 
With two black Eyes, Mack Hair exaAly trim. 
To make me more deform'd, than be like him. 

You 
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You Ifriters try the Vigour of your Mufif, -y 

And what her Strength will betr^ and what cefulis^ doC 
And after that an equal ^bjed^chuie. C 

For he that does thiis weil, and chule« rigbli 
His Methoi will be clear, his HMs be 6t; 
In this, or I miftakei coniifts the Grace, 
And Force of Mfthcd\ to affign s Piaee, 6f 

For what muft now, what hj and by be fsid, 
What for the preient time muft be delaid ; . 
What Thoughts you muft improve, what Notion filghty 
If you will aim at Pratfe in-aU you wrier. ^ 
Be catabus in your Words, invent but few, | 70 

We're pualod rather, than we're pleas'd with new : 
Yet 'twill be Art, and 'twill procure thee Pnu6« 
16 well appiyVi^ and in a handibme Phrafe 
You make n§w Words ftem m/^, pkin^ and kaomnl 
We all win ckp, and ay 'Twias bravely done. jf 

But if you wou'd wdfiM^l of things expreft ) 
And cloath new Notions in a Mod$m Drcii i 
hvttit mw Words, we C9ninMg4 a MuA» 
Until the Licmee rife to an .^tfi^ir ; 
And thofe are beft, that do but gently Ml» fe 

Juft vary'd from the Grnk Original : 
Why VariM (hoo'd, or firgii, be 6tnfd^ 
What Plautus' and Oo^mj wifely did : 
And for what rea£ba (hou'd the A^ refint* 
If I but fewt and modify invent ? ' Sj; 

Wheti d/^'s Style and £MiijiM lofty Song, 
With various Store enrich'd our hhiktr Tongoei 
*Twas Ml allow'd, and 'twilt be ftitt alldw'd. 
To make new Words plain to be underftood. 
As iMvfi on Trees do whh the tamiiig Year» . ^ 

The former ftU, and others wilt stppcar \ 
}uft fo it is in W^ds^ one Word wil rifek 
Look green, and flourifli, w4ien another dies. 
All We, and Ours, are in a changing State* 
Juft Nsfnri*$ Debt» and muft be paid to Fate, pf 

P 4 <5reat 
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Great C4/4r^s M/#, tlut bravet the fiirioas Tides, 

Where now iecare from Storms his Navj rides : 

E'en that irMd Uh, where former Ages row'd» 7 

A great mfruitfid mt/lit tho* now 'tis ploughed, ^ 

Bears Corn, and (ends the oeighb'riog Cities Food, woo J 

Thofi new Om^ks, that bound fierce Tthtr*% Forcc» 

That teach the Streams to take a.better Coorie, 

And fpare the Plough- man's Hopes i e'en theie muft waflei 

Then how can fifhU fV&rds pretend to lafl ? 

Some Words that have, or elie will feel deay, le/ 

Shall be reftor'd, and come ogain in play ; 

And Words ipw fam'd, (hall not be (iancy'd long. 

They (hall not pkafe the Ear, or move the Toi^ue: - 

As U/e (hall theie approve, and thofe condemn, 

Vf0 the fili R$ile,rf Spifcht mid Judge SufntM, ii« 

How we (hou'd write of Battels, Wars and Kings^ 

And fuit with mighty Numbers, mighty Things, 

Firft Homer thow'd, and by Example taught. 

He wrote as noUy, as his Heroes fought : 

In Verfes long and jhorty Grief firft appear'd, 1 1^ 

In thofe they mourn'd paft Ills, and future fear'd : 

Bat foon thefe Lines with Mirth and Joy were fiU'd, 

And told when Fortune, or a Mi(lre(s fmil'd : 

But who thefe Meafores was the firft that wrote, 

The Critleks doubt, and cannot end the doubt. .120 

Archilockus was arm*d by injur'd Rage, ^ 

W|^eo keen lamhkks he did firft engage ^ 

With that (harp Foot, and left it to tl& Stage \ )> 

For 'tis a folding Foot, and full of Force, 
And fit, as ma()e on pQrpo(e, for Difcourfe. 12^ 

In Lyrkk Numbers Gods and Hero's (bundi 
tphe fwifreft Horfe is prais'd, or Wreftler crown'd: 
Feafts, Wine, and open Mirth, or Myrtle Shades, 
The Cares of Love, or Tears of figbing Maids. 

Unlefs all Matters I exactly hit, ijo 

What juft Pretenpe have I to be a Wit ? 
-Wbat claim have I to the Voetick Name > 
What fair Preteoiions to put in for Fame ? 

Oc 
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Or why (hou'd I conceal ray wane of Skill, 

Abfurdly modeft, and be foolifh ftil), iBT 

Rather than (how my Want, demand Supplies 

From richer Farts, and fo at laft be Wife I 

" A Comtek Story hates a T>agick Style, 
Bomhafi fpoils Humour^ and difiorts a Sm'tli : 
And jyagical Tf^iftes barb'rous Feaft 140 > 

Scorns Metm and Commm Words, and hates a Jeft i S 
Let ev'ry Si^tB have what fits it bed : !> 

Yet ComeJy may be allowed to ri(e, 
And rattle in a Paflion or Surprize : 
And Tragedy in humble Words mud weep; 14^ 

The Style muft fuf pliant fccm, and fecm to aecp : 
Teleus and Telepkus exil'd and poor, 
Miift leave their Flifghts, and 'give their Bmbaft o'er 5 
If they wou*d keep their well-pleas'd Audience long. 
And raift their juft Rcfentments for their Wrong. ijo 
*ris not enough, that Pbys are neatly wrought; 

Exa^ly form'd, and of an even Plot, 

They muft be taking too, furprize and feize. 

And force onr So$Us which way the Writers pkafe. 

We laugh, or weep, as we fee others do, i^f 

Our Souls agree, and take their Tajpons too : 

My Grief with others jUfl Proportion bears, 

To'makeme weep, you muft be firftin Tears: 

Then TeUphus I can believe thy Moan, 

And think thy Miferies are all my own : 160 

But if thy part be ill, or aHed ill, 

Unheeding thy Complaint, I deep or fmile. 

SAi/'Words fuit well with Grief , with Joy the locfe» 

Gravetht Severe, and Merry the yoco/e : 

*Tis Nat fire ftill that doth the Change begin, . i&f. 

She fafhions, and (he forms our Souls within. 

To all the Changes, and the Turns of Fate ; 

How faews our Minds to an unufual height, . 

And fwells us into Rage } or bending low. 

She aamps our Souls with dull contra£ling WOe $ 170^ 
. P f She 
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She makes us ftoop beneath i weighty Wrong, 

Tfaeo tells the various Pailions with the Tmgui : 

Kow if his Sfiich doth not his Bmmi fit» 

He will be hifs'd by Gallery, Box and Ett. 

You muft take care, and ufi: quite diffennt Words,^ 17^ 

When Sirvanti fpeak, or their cwnmtmding Lords^ 

When grave Old Men, or htad-firmg Xeuths difcourfe. 

When fii^ely Matrons^ or a hnfy JiJurfe • 

A chiming Drudefmaut or a lab^mmg downi 

A Greek, or ^fian, bread at Conn or Town, 1 8o» 

Keep to old Tales, or if, you muft have new, 
Fc>gn things coherii;nt, that may look like true : 
If you would draW ^ Achilla in Diigrace» 
Then draw jfchilles, as Ach'dUs was : 
Impatient, fierce, inexorable, proud, 18^ 

His Sword his Law, his own Right Hand his God. 
Medesi muft be furious, (he muft rave : 
Cirafty Ix'ton a designing Knave $ 
I0 a wandring Cow, and Ino fad : 
And poor Orefies melancholy Mad. ifflf 

But if you'll leave thole Paths where mod have gone. 
And dare to make a ?erfon of your own, 
Take care you dill the fame Proportions ftrike* 
Let all the Parts agree, and be alike. 

Unufual Sobje^s, Sir, 'tis hard to hit, 195* 

It asks no common Pains, lior gpjnimta Wit ; 
Rather on Subje^^s known your Mind employ. 
And take from Homer, feme old Tales of Ikty^ 
And bring thofe ufual things again in view» 
Than venture, on a Subjed wholly new: %om 

Yet you may make thefe common Theams your OTtn^ 
Unlefs you treat of things too fullf known s 
Show the fame HunwHrty and that ufual StAte^ 
Or Word for Word too faithfully traoflatei 



I read, Scripta ^ iahoncffatuob &(< 
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Or tVe yoar Pattern fi^ cm^^dlf chofe, xof^ 

That you are dill coodemn'd to follow 6a&% 
Or break 9i^ dicem Mcaiiires to be Iqofe. 

Fird, ftrain no higher than your Voice will hoU* 
Nor as that * Cf^U^k Writer did of old. 
^egin my mtghtf Mufr, mUbolMy dape^ t|9 

77/ /mg great Priam'i F^i, smi mhU W/nf. 
What did ho worth a Gftfe fa larg^ produce ? 
The Travelling lAimtam yields a filly Umfp. ^ 

Mech better mmer, who doth all things well* 
Mufi uU th€ Mm, far ym can fitrefy ulk ^^f 

fVho, Troy w€e fdl% t^ m/my Cmmtrits weut. 
And firisfly viewed the M#A» ^ Gwtmmint, . 
^s one that knows the Laws of Writing right. 
He makes tight follow Sfrmk, not Snmh the £i^/ > 
For ftf eight, how fierce QhwyUis rolls (^ng ! %X9 

How 5fx//4 roars thro' all his woodVows Song ! 
Nor doth he, that be migi^ keoL d^j^y read» 
Begin the fatn'd Return of Difmed 
From Meleager^s Death i tux divca as far^ 
As L$da'$ Eggs, tajr 

For the beginning of the Trv/Vm War : 
He always haftens on to the Events, 
And ftill the middle of the Ttrie pieftoti. 
As ^twere the firft i then draws the Reader QQ^ 
*Till the whole Story is cx>£^}y kaowft, ^t& 

And what he can'c improve he lets aiooe. 
And fo joins Mes and Truth, thfit evVy yvt agrees. 
And Teem no Fi^ion, but a real Piece. 

But, Sir> oUerve : ( Shame waits o» the Ne^A,} 
This I, and all, aa wdl as I, expe^, %^f 



* Scriptor Cyclicus is noi, Ms tifiMlly-tha$^htp Scriptor 
Circumforancus, Sut the fimt with what the Giieks cidPd 
K JxMx®-, of whem fee Langb^ m his p>[0tet on Loogi«' 
mi!. 

If 
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If you wou*d have t jodging jtMdimc$ ftay, 

Qe pleas'd, and dap, and fit out all the Play : 

Obierve what Hi4m$wr in each jfgt appears, ^ 

Then draw your fit, and lively, Charaders, S 

And fuit thev changmg Minds, and thmgmg Yearf* &4»3 

'A Boy that juft fpeaks plain, and goes alone» 

Loves diildifh Pky-mates, he is angry foon. 

And pleas'd as foons and both for nothing MX, 

Changing his Humour, various is his Will : 

A Xuah juft ]oo(en*d from his Tutor's Care, 24^^ 

Leaves ofF his Books, and follows Hounds and Hare } 

The Horfe is his Delight, or Cards and Dice, 

Rough to Reproof, and eafie bent to Vice : 

loconftant, eager, haughty, fierce and proud i 
A very flow Provider for his good, 

'And prodigal of his Coin, and of his Bloodi 
The fuU grmn Mim doth- aim at diff'rent ettds» 
He betters his Eftate, and gets him Friends \ 

He courts gay Hmumr, and he fears to 60 

Vhat he muft alter on a fecoad View : Xff 

'An 6ld Mw*i Charaaer is hit with Eaie, 

For he is pettiHi, and a&one Difcafe : 

Still covetous, and flill he gripes for more^ 

And yet he fears to ufe his fn^efint Start : 

Slow, loDg tn H6pe, ftill eager to live on> x^ 

And fond of no Man's Judgment but his own : 

On Truths gay Frolicks peeviihiy fevere. 

And oh ^ when he was ymng, what Times they were I 

The Flow of Life brings in a wealthy Store, 

The S^^ draws back, whst-e'er was brought before> 

"And leaves z barren Sand, acd n^M Shore. %^6\ 

And therefore when you reprefcnt a Tputh, 

Left you draw Lines, that fit a M^n of growth; 

Obferve the ^^x'St decorum of ^hc Stage, 

And fhow thofe Humours ftill that fmt the Age:: aye . 

Forotfaerwiie 'cwiU fcem as fond and wild) 

As 'tis to clap a Bear^ upon a Child*. 

4 WJttfcf 
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>Vhate'er a Play can comprehend, xsflwtm 
Upon the open Stage, or tdld alone $ ' 

Things only told» tho* of the faHie degree, %ff 

Do'raife our Paflions Icfs than what vttfrt: 
For the SpeBatfir takes in evVy Part, 
71ie Eye's the faithfuirft Servant to the Heart: 
Vet do not evVy ^art too freely ftew, ^ 

Some bear the telling, better than the vievir: %2^ 

Things wild or crtitl do difpleafe the F.yej, 
And yet when only uld, the fame furprife '$ 
I^edea muft not draw her murd'ring Knife, 
And on the ^tage attempt her Children'^ Life : 
Nor Trogne fly transformed into a Fowl, aSjr 

Nor Htcuba, turn'd Bitch, begin to howl: 
Kof Cadmus there his foaky Folds advance, 
I hare fuch wiid^improbable Romance. 

The Play that you defign fliould often pleafe. 
Muft have/t/tf AHs, and neither more nor le(s; 199 

No God appear to mend an ili-wrought Scene, 
tJfikfs fome weighty C^nr/f iball force him i&: 
To crowd the Srage, is odious and abfurd^ 
Let tio fourth ^€tot drive to fpeak a word; 

The Choruf OHift fupply an A6lor's place, i^f 

And take his Part, this gives a natural Grace $ 
l<.e(l any thing between the Mis Ihou'd ieen», 
Not fitly fuited to the commm Theme : 
Let him commend the Good, and Friends, and Safe, 
Praife wholfome Juftice, and love open Peace : 300 

Tame Paffion, all Men's Thoughts to Virtue win. 
And cherift] thofe that are afraid to Sin : 
£xtcnuate Faults, and pray to mighty God, 
That Fate wou'd raife the foor, znd/mk the Proud* 

The Fipe of old, was not as large as flow, j*^ 

Nor gather'd all the Breath a Man cou'd bk>w: 
It's hollow, fmall, and fiU'd with feeble Wind^ 
It cbeer'd the Audience, with the Chorus join'd $ 
Not made of Brafs, noc like the Tifumptt bud. 
With pUafitJg Airs it fi!f d the little Crowd : 31 o 

For 
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For then this aew DeUght wu known to few. 

And yott cou'd nnmBir tbofe that came to view* 

No WMUtM Luxury did taint the St^e, 

By that was OMtn, and modeft ai the Age. J14 

But when ftrange Nations felt our Conqa'ring Iiiad» 
When R»m9 enkrg'd the bounds of her Coaunand. 
When jf«/#iit«r Walls (he did begin to raife. 
And Mirth, and Wtne* and Sport imploj'd o« Days, 



a 



The m^dijh Lmxtityfyteid o*er the Piays: 31 

For what cou'd pleak fo mtx'd, ill«macch'd a Crowd, ' 

Where Citt and Cbwn were aitx'd,the Learn'd and Rode. Si 

As fenfelers as the Ox with which he plough'd ? 3 

Hence did our Muiick, and our Songs inaeale. 

Our Dance was artful, noble was our Dreis : 

Our Harps impro?'d, and lofty Ek>quen€e» 3a; 

In high ftrong Lines convey'd unufual Senie ; 

And pithy Sentences fliort Troth for(-(bow'd» > 

Aa dear and ofeful as the J>lfh$M God. 

The Men that firft did ftrif e in Tragedies, 
When a m^B Goat was all the CooqVor's Prizes 93a 

Brought Satyrs naked in, or iooiely dreft. 
And though dill grave, wou*d venture at a Jeft. 
This was the Bait to bribe the O^mi to iby. 
When Drmk and Wantm^t and fit out the Play* 

Yet Satyrs fhou'd oUtrve this decent Rule, ^35, 

And fo turn ferious things to Ridicukt 
As not to bring a God^ or Htro^ down, ' y 

Or oi;ike a Vtrfin grac'd with Robe and Crown, ^ 

Talk eomkmn Talk, and fink into a Clown : > 

Or while he doth afie^ a lofty height, ^^ 

Fly up in ^htSaft, and foar out of fight. 

For 7V4^«^ too high to ftoop to Jefl, 
(As Matrons dancing at a folcmn Feaft, 
Keep decent Steps) ftiil dificrent will appear^ 
From wanton Saiyrsf modtfUy fevcre :• 345 

Yet bitter Worda, and domineering Phra&> 
I« not the thing that I in Stttyrt praife .* 

Not 
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Nor wott'd I have the Difierence drawn too 6r» 

And free the Smyrs from the Tra^Uks Care % 

Thej nnufl not naake idl ftrfom talk alike^ %^m 

The Oty ValUt, and the Cmatfy Dtcky 

The Chamber-mM grown impudently boId» 

When (he has hob'd the Uch$r of his Gold: 

The down-right Farmer, and the dowdy Sett ^ 

Or elfe the brisk Companion o'er his Pot. 3f| 

rJl take a Comrmn Tham, and yet ezcel» 

Tha' any Man may hope to write as well ; 

Yet let htm try, and be ihalj fweat in vain» 

Idle bis Labour, firuitlers prove the Pain : 

So great the force of Art and Method feems, z6o 

So much we may improve the Common Theams. 

Be fure you never make a Satyr (port. 
And talk, and dance, and jeft, as bred at Court % 
But let him fpeak, as if in Woods he fpoke* 
And btely taken from his Metifer Oak: ^l^f 

Yec never make him wantonly Abfurd, 
Nor let him (lily drop one Sawdy Word : 

l^or all our Nobles hate fuch filthf Wit, '^ 

They fcorn to bear fuch Words, the choice Delight > 

Ol fottlJhT^adefmen^ and the foolijh Cit^, 370^ 

A Foot, one long, one (hort, lamius ntita'di ^ 

Of which thofe Meafures, thoie fio juftly fam'd, ^ 

CalI'd Trimeter Jambick Lines, are fram'd » !# 

When juft (ix Feet, and when thro' all the Song. 

The ielf-fame Meafure's kept, one ihort, one longs 37$, 

This Foot to make the Cadence more (evere» 

And with ^.graver touch ialute the Ear, 

Receding fomewhat from her natural rig^» 

The graver Sfmdy kindly did admits 

Yet fo as to forbid it to be put, ^ }So 

Or in the fotirth, or in the fewtd Foot: 

Yet this is feldom feeo in the Sublime, 

High Accius Verfc, or lS»mm noble Rbinne : 

And yet in this ibmefbow their want of Skilly 

And make their Vttk» fetrndahufy III : ~ 38$ 

^ And 
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And wbile thdrfismjing tMm$s tranfgrefi this Robi 
The wretched ABor'i hift, and thought t FooL 

It if not ev'rj Judge knows what's aooifs, 
lUv's too indulgent to her Sons in this : 
What then? ShaU I be loofe? Negleft my Rules, j^ 
In hopes to find my judges feo(el& Fools? 
To bqf an Alms which they can chuie to grants 
Shall I fobmie to vbmtmj Want I 
Or rather think, that tdl my Fattlts will fpyj : 

And £ife wuhin mme own PerfdSHon lye, 395! 

Nor need that Pkrdon which they can deny ? ; 

For make the heft on*t, I avoid the Shame, 
I'm not difcovcr'd, yet deferfe no Fame. 

Read o'er the Gretks by Day, digeft at Night, 
For thofe are Stmkbtrds, and juft Rn/e/ of Wit. 40b 

Tis true^ as I have heard, tht farmer times 
Ox^^Umtus wanton and imeven Rhimes^, 
Whh too much Patience both, fto fay no more 
And call it filfy) thoft our Fathers bore. 
Some think this har(b, but 'tis approved by yon,- 495: 
Learo'd Sir, and I am fare the Cef$/ure's true, 
If you and I know what is )uft and fie, '^ 

Are skill'd in Cadence, and diiUnguifli right, > 

Between a bawdy Clench and a genteel Wit. Jt 

The/pis, the firft that did furprize the Ag^ 41a 

With Ura^edy, ne'^r trod a decent Stage : 
But in a Waggon drove his Plays about. 
And (how'd mean antick Tricks to plcafc the Rout i 
His Songs uneven, rude in tv'fj Part, 
His A£fcors fmuttcd, and the Stage a Cart. 4^1 ;»• 

Next J£fchilus did greater Art cxprcfs, 
He built a Stage, and taught them how to drefs; 
Indecent Motions he his Parts convey'd. 
And made them lo^t^grtatt as thofe they play'd.. 

Next thefe. Old Comeif did pleafe the Age, 420 

But foon their liberty was turn'd to Piage \ 
Such Ragc^as Cml Vv»\ was fdrc'd to tame,. 
And by ^ good ttms ftcucc. Men's in)ur'd F^me. 

Thtts> 
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Thus was the Chifrus loft, their railing Mufe 
C^rew filent, when forbidden to afiafe. 4t1; 

Our lAtm foetsy eager after Praife, 
Ha^e boldly ventured, and deierv'd the Bays: 
They left tbcfe Paths, where all the Grnks hare gone. 
And dar*d to (how iboie Adions of their own : 
And wou'd our ?oets be inur'd to paio> 439 

And what they once hafe form'd, file o'er again} 
L,et it lie by them, and rcvlfe with Care» 
Our Romi would be as fam'd, for H'it as H^ar. 

Sirs, damn thofe Rhimes that hafty Minds do givff 
E,*cr Jimi and dun hare form'd them (it to Iive$ 435; 
Let many a Day, and many a Blot confine. 
And many a Nail be par'd o'er ev'ry Line. 

. Becaufe Demccritus once fondly taught, 
(Who ever heard he had one Sober Thought?) 
That naked Nature* with a firantick Start, 449 

Wou'd Rhime niore luckily than feeble Art} 
And did allow none leave to tafte a drop 
Of Helieont unlefs a crazy Fop: 
The fippi/h Humour now o'er moft prevails. 
And few wili (have their Beards, or pare their Nails } 44^ 
They (bun Gortvcrfe, and fly to Solitude, 
. Seem frantick Sotff, and are defign'dly rude: 
For if they go but nafty, if they gain 
The Reputation of a eratj Brain, 
Streight Poits too, they muft be thought by all; 4^0 
Oh Blockhead I that purge at Spring and Fall! 
For elfe perhaps I had been fam'd for Rhimes, 
And been the greareft ?oi$ of the Times : 
But 1 bad rather keep that Senfe I have,' 
Than to be thought a Poet, Rhime and Rave: 4yf 

I'll play the l^hetftoniy ufelefs and unfit 
To cut my fclf, I'll (harpcn others Wit, 
Uawriting I will teach them how to write: 
What gives them Matter, what exalts their Thoughts, 
' And what are Ornaments, and what are Faults ? 4^ 

Of 
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of Writing well thefe are the chiefeil Spriogs» 
To know the NdUttrit and the Ufi of things : 
Right judging Marab will the Subjed (how» 
And when the SubjeQ*s found. Words freely flow : 
He that can tcU what Can oar injur'd Fame, 46^ 

And what our Moihers^ what our Sifi^rs claims 
With what degrees ef Zed we (hou'd defend 
Our Country^ Toiherst Brothers 9 or a Friend i 
What fuits a Senator's, what a fstdge's Care, 
What S'i'i^iVr's,. what a Liadet*s in the War; •> 470 

Secure of Honour he may boldly write, 
For he is fure to draw the Image right. 

'Tis my Advice, let ev'ry Bahur place 
The Life before him, that will hit the Face: 
So let a Writer Iciok o*er Men, to fee 47J> 

What various Thoughts to various Kinds agree} 
And thence the difierent Images derive. 
And make the fit Ezpieflions (eem to live : 
A PU^ exoBfy drawHt tbo' ohea rough. 
Without the Drefs of Art to fet it otf, 489 

Takes People more, and moiie Deligfat afibrdi* 
Ihm noifir Trifles, and meer empty Words. 

The Mfifes Iov*d the Greeks, and bleft wiA Sen6, 
They freely gave them Wit, a^ Eloquence ^ 
In thole they did Hereick Faiides raiie, 48jr 

For they were covetous of nought but Poaifei ^ 
BQt as for us, our Bamm Youths are bred 
To Tirades, to oA Aesoemt, tn ^ireand Readi 
Come hither* Child, (fuppofe 'tis jilSime^s Sno) 
Hold up thy Head^ take five from fsrty one, 490] 

And what remains? jteft thirty fix: weH done. 
Addfeven, what makes it thiexil juft forty eight: 
Ah thou mud be a Man of an Eftate ! 
And when this Care for Gala all Thoughts cofitroals^ 
When this bafe Ruft hath^crufted o'er their Souls : ^ 
Ne'er think that (iich will teach a ndble Height » 
Tide Clogs much cheek, tfade Weights sttard tbnr flights 
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TotU wou'd frpft^ or Mght alooe* 
Or join both Trefi$ and Delight in one ; 
Let all your Rules be (horc, laid plunly down ; |o« 

That doeil Minds may compreiieod them Toon* 
And fmthful Memories retain with eaici 
Short Precepts profit much, as well as pleafie : 
For when we fill the narrow Mind too full. 
It runs again out of the o'er-charg'd Soul fo^ 

Befure what-ever pieafant Tales you tell. 
Be fo like Truth, that they may ferve as well : 
Afid do not Lamas eating Children feigUj 
Then (how them whole, and make them live again : 
Our grofui Mm /corn the loofe and meer jocofii % |if 
Our Toftib defpile the ftiff and the morofe: 
But he's the Man, he with a Gmuus writes .. 
That takes them both, and profits and delights t 
That in one Line inftruds and plealies alii 
That Book will eaiily be fet to Sale» 51 1 

See diftant Countries, fprcad the Aathor^s Kuiie» 
/ndieod him down a Theam to future Fame.- 

Yet there are Fadts* and Men may £>metim€^ enr; 
And I'll forgive, I'll not be too ievere. 
An Artifl always can't command his Harp, 5*10 

But when he ftrike^ a WU^y he hears a Shtirf: 
mie greateil Archirs fbmetimes mifs the* Whites : 
If num'nms Graces thine in what he writes, 
ril ^ot condemn tho* &mt few Fauks appear, 
AVhich common Fnulty ]eaves> or want of Care: f%f 
But if cho' warn'd fee Ml mpeats xhc &me. 
Who can endure, and who forbear to blame? 
Juft as that FiMer muft be cali'd a Sot, 
That always errs upon the ftlf«(ame Note : 
So he that makes a Book one copious Fault, " jjo 
As CherilHSf the greateft Dunce that ever wrote^ 
In whom if e'er I fie two Lines of Wit» 
I fmile, and wonder at the lucky Hit : 
But fret to find the mighty Burner dream, 
Firgtt himlelf a-while> and loie his Theam: f^f 

Yet 
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Yet if the Work be long, Sleep may forprize, 
And a (horc Nod aeep o'er che watchfolPft Byes. 

JHms like PiBttns, ibme when near Delight, 
At Diftance Ibmei fotne aik the cfeareft Lfghr^ 
And fooie the Shade: fome Pidiires plraie when new, 5*40 
And fome when okl: fome bear a tranficnt View; 
Some bid the Men of Skill (cvrrely pry, 
S6Bie pleafe but once, fome always pleaft the Eye. 

But you, dear Sir, tho' you yoar (elf are wifei ~> 

Tho' by your Father's Care, and kind Advice, 545 V 

Secure firona Faults, yet pray believe me thit: 3 

In other things n Mam may be allow*d, 
Not Be/f may ftiU be toltrski good : 
A Oomnwn iMwytr, though he cannot plead 
Like fmooth MeJJklM, nor's Co deeply read ff€^ 

As learn'd OtffeliftSt yet the Man may pleaie« 
Yet he may be in vogue, and get hi$ Fees: 
But now the Laws of God and Man deny 
A middle State, and Mean in Poetry. 
For as at TKats, or as at noble Feaftsr srfS 

Bad Perfumes, and bad Soogt difpkafe the Gw&»} 
Becaufe the Fcad did not d^nd on the&f 
So Poetty, a thing defign'd to pleafe, 
Compos'd for mere Ekiigfat, mud needs be ftiS 
Or very good, or fcandaloofly ill. J^o 

He that's unskilfull will not tofs a BaU, 
Nor run, nor wreille, for he lears the FalU 
He juftly fears to meet deferv'd DHgrace, 
And that the King will hifi the bafHed Afs : 
But ev'ry one can Rhtmi, he's fit for that ; $6^ ' 

Why not ? I'm fure he hath a good Eftare, 
And that may give him juft Pretence to write, 
I0 ffmkis a foiii as h Ms a Knigh, 

But you, Sir, know yoar felf, wHI wifily chafe. 
And (HU confult the Gettssu of yoor Mufe; fjo*^ 

And yet wben-e'er you write, let ev'ry Line 1 

Pafs thro' your Fafber'st MtcM^s Earsi or mm : i 

Kepp: 
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Keep it long by you, and taiprove it ililli 

For then you may corredb wbat*e'er you will: 

But nought can be rec^l'd when ooce 'tis g6ne» fy^ 

It grows the PMiik's^ 'tis no more your own. 

JFame fays* infpired Orfhms firft began 
To fing God^t Laws.' and make 'em known to Man; 
Their Fierceneis foften'd , (how'd them wholeromc Food, 
And frighted all from lawleTs Luft and Blood $ iSo 

And therefore Fame hath told, his charming Lute 
Could tame a Lion, and concede a Brute. 
Amphim too^ (as Story goes) cou'd call 
Obedient Stones to make the Jhehan WalU 
He led them as he pleas'd, the Rocks obey'd» f 8jr 

And danc'd in order to the Tunes he play'd : 
^liiwas then the Work oiVtrfi to make Men wi£r» 
To lead to Virtue, and to fright from Vice: 
To make the Savage, pious, kind and juft i 
To curb wild Rage, and bind unlawful Luft \ f^ 

To build Societies, and Force coniiue, 
.This was the noble, this the firft Defign : 
This was their Aim, for this they tun*d their Lute, 
And hence the F^s got their firft Repute. 
Next Homtr and T^rtems did boldly dare S9T 

To whet brave Minds, and lead the Stout to War: 
In Ver/e their Ortt^s the Gods did give. 
In Verfe we were inftrudcd how to live: 
Ver/e recommends us to thfr£ar8 of Rings, 
And eafeth Minds when clog'd with ieriotts things} , 6co 
And therefore. Sir, Verfe may deferve your care, 
"^hich Gods infpire, and Kings delight to hear. 

Now fome Difpute to which the greatcft part 
A Foem owes, to Saiuret or to jtrti 
But faith, to fpeak ray Thoughts, I hardly know, 60^ 
What PVtfle/s AUi or Ar$lefs Wit can do : 
£ach by it (elf is vain I'm fure, but join'd 
Their force is ftrong, each proves the other's Friend. 

The Man that is refolv'd the Prize to gain , 
Doth often ruo* and take 9 World of pain i ^\% 

Bear 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



;4tf ART of POETRY. 

Bear Heat and Cold, his grovritig Strength improre^ 

Nor tafte the Joys of Wine» nor Sweets of Love : 

The good hb^mn too that*! facn'd for Song, 

Hath coo'd fan Tone, and fear'd his Hiafter long : 

But among VoHs 'tis enough to &y». 6ij 

TtM I cm write w MdmirM§ Pkf, 

B$x tMh tbt bimimeft, lamfirm^JHttf 

\dttd tbo* 'tis great, cmcetU his wmt rf Skills 

As T^miifimn odl m Folks to buy thdr WafCt 
G00d Piw^wfrthi, the befi in aU the rain 6t6 

So wealthy Poets, when they read their Plays, 
Get Flatterers io, for they are paid for Praife : 
And faith a Man that has a good Eltatc, 
That can oblige a Friend, and nobly Trar» 
Be Surety for the feer, his Caufe defend, 61 f 

Shall never know a Flatterer ^rom a Friend: 
If you have been, or promised to be kind 
To any one,, ivhile Joy perverts fats Mind, 
Ask not his Judgment, for he'll ftreight confent. 
And cry 'tis good, *tis rare, 'tis Exeeilenti 6jo 

Grow pale, and weep, and ftamp at ev'ry Line, 
Oh Lord ! 'tis mere than Mont 'tis sUl Dtvine ! 

As Hired Meuraers at the Grave will howl, 
Much more than tbofe that grieve with all their Sool, 
Thus Friends appear kfs naov^d than Gemnterfiits/ 63^ 
And Flatterers out«ido, and (how their Cheats: * 
Kings (thus fays' Story) that of old de%nVI 
To rai^^ Fav*pite to a SefemFrkftd, 
Did ply htm hard with Wine, unfii«sk*d his Thoughts, 
And &w him naked, and with all his Faults : 640 

So when you write, take faced what Friend you havc^ 
And fear the Smiles of z defigning Knave, 

Let gand ^snmlim ail your Lines revtle^ 
And he will h-eeiy fay, Mend thk and thfsi 
Sir 9 I have often tryd, and try'd again, 6^f 

tmfure I can't do ^ttert 'tis in vnn: 
Then blot out ev'ry Word, or try once more. 
And file thele jli<-turnSd Verlcs o'er ando*er: 

But 
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But if yoa (eem in Lotre with your own Tiiought, 
More eager to defend, than mend, your Fauk» ^fo 

He fays no mofe, but kci the Fop go oo» 
And Riv;d-free admire bis lotely own. 
An honeft Judge will blame each idle Ltney 
And tell yori, you muft make the Cloudy Sbioei 
Show you what Words are harfii, blot out the rougbi 6ff 
And cut the ufelefi gawdy Painting off : I 

Look thrd* your Faults with an impartial Eye, I 

And tell y«i what you woSt corre^, and why: 
Cntiqui indeed, nor (ay, flmU I difpUsfe • 
My hontft Mmd frr jiih fwM Tcys as thefe ? €^ 

Theie Toys will once to ferious^ Mifchicfs fall, 
.When he is laughc ati when he's jeer'd by all : 
for more than Mad or Poxt, Men bate the Dull, 
And fwiftly fly the fenlelcfi Rhiming Fool, 
And fear to touch bim^ Men of Sen(e retire 66 f 

The Boys abufe, a«i o»]y Fools admire: 
Soppofe he, fir'd with his fottkk flame, 
Juft as a WowUr eager on his Game, 
Doth fall into a Pit, and bawls aloud. 
And calls for Pity to the laughing Crowd ; 670 

He may bawl on, for all wUl fland and flout. 
And not one lend an hand to help him out $ 
But yet if any (houldi what, waa't Defigo, 
Or elfe meer Chance, pray Sir, that threw him in ? 
1 tell my Reafbns, and in (hort relate 6js 

A poor Sieilim PM/'s wrotehed Fate : 
Empidodis muft needs be thought a God, 
And therefore in a melancholly Mood 
Leap'd into J&m's Flames : kt Poets have 
The Privilege to hang, and none to iave; €h 

For 'tis no |;reater Craeity to kill. 
Than 'tis to fave a Man, againft his Will : 
Nor was it ChMce (he hoedlefe Fool betrayed. 
Nor the ilrange Efforts of a crazy Head: 
Tor draw him out, rcftore his Life again, 685 

He would not be content to be a Man, 

He 
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He wouU be eager to be thought Divine, 
And gladly bum, io hopes to gain a Shrtne t 
Now 'ri« not known for what Notorious Oime, 
The& brainlefs Fellows are coademn'd to Rhime i -6^ 
Whether they pi(s d upon their Father's Grave, 
' Or robb*d a Shrine \ *tfs certain that they raves 
And like wild Bears if once tb^ break tbev Deo» 
And can get loofrt worry all icrtt of Men $ 
Their killing Rhymes they bmr^rvkfy obtrude, <^$ 

And make all fly, the Leam'd, at well as Rude : 
But then to thole they leiie, they ftill rehearfe, 
And murder the poor Wretches with their Verlei 
They Rhime and Rill, a curfed murdVing Brood, 
Like Uuhts, fucking ftilli 'till full of BkxxL 700 



FINIS. 
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